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STELLA'S” BIRTH-DAY,” 


TRIER © T7 g 
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March 13, 176. 1s blyods3 


1 HIS day, what the Fates hs + ro 
Shall ſtill be kept with 300 1 ur 


This day then let us not be Ga, Indo Fain) 
That you are fick, "and T Town old err 
Nor think on our rat, n r ＋ 1 
And talk of ſpeftacles and ps:? 
To-morrow will be time enough _. | 05 bee 2 
To hear ſuch mortifying fluff, -_ 
Vet, ſince from reaſon may be brought | 
A better and more, pleaſing chougbt, 3 ; 
Which can, in ſpite I decay, 
Support a few remaining days; "2 | | 
From not the graveſt of Divines 3 | 
Accept for once ſome ſerious lines. | 

Although we now can form no more . 
Long ſchemes of life, as heretofore ;, ** | 
Vet you, while time is running faſt, | " 5 3 
Can look with joy on what is paſt, | RE 

Vot. IL 'B Were - 


| * 
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S 


SWIFT T's" J's KE M 8. 
Were future happineſs and pain 

mere contrivance of the brain ; . 

$ atheiſts argue, to entice 0 


And fit their proſel N 
(The ohly comb N ez 7 
To have companions in þ ur ud T 


98 # 8 8 1 43 N . 44 &; . ; 
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E has yirtue, Pd ir its own nn, 
And by all ſages underſtood - | 

Ern 

Should acting die; nor leave Leind | 
Some laſting pleaſure in the mind. 
Which by remembrance will ugg 3 
Grief, ſickneſs,” poverty, and age, 1 


And ſtrongly ſhoot a radiant dart ' i * 
To ſnine through life 8 declining part. er 
Say, Stella; . feel y you no content, TO 390 +a 


Reflecting on a life well-ſpent * = as 
Your ſkilful hand employ'd to fave crap 
Defpairing wretches from the grave; 4 362 I; oF 
And then fupporting with your ſtore 
Thoſe whom you dragg* d from death w_ * 


So Providence on mortals waits 1 'T7 

Preſerving what i it firſt creates.” e Noqque 
E 

Your generous ; boldneſs to defend en 
2829251 


An innocent and abſent friend ; N 
That courage which can make you * 2 
To merit humbled in the duſt; Fr 
The deteſtation you expreſs 

For vice in all i its n m_ 


3 [ 10 284 
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STELLA'S er . 


That patience under tottering pain, ; 
Where ſtubborn Stoicks would com plains * | 
Muſt theſe like empty ſhadows pas, 1 Az 
Or forms reflected from a glaſs? „ 5 
Or mere chimeras in the mind, 1 14 
That fly, and leave no marks behind ? 1 
Does not the body thrive and gro, 0 
By food of twenty years ago? ñ 
And, had it not been ſtill fupplyd, * 
It muſt a thouſand times have died. ws 8 
Then who with reaſon can maintain © © 
That no effects of food remain? 
And is not virtue in mankind  _. F 
The nutriment that feeds the — 2H 
Upheld by each good action paſt. 
And ſtill continued by the laſt? N 
Then, who with reaſon can pretend „„ 


That all effects of virtue end ? 

Believe me, Stella, when you ſhow + 242 
That true contempt for things _ might 8 
Nor prize your life for other endes 
Than merely to oblige your . cha 
Your former actions claim cheir part,, 
And join to fortify your heart. 21511 mou wail 
For Virtue in her daily race, vu} n 21 
Like Janus, eee „ ag bn 
Looks back with joy where the has gone, 

And therefore goes with courage Son! . 
She at your ſickly couch will 2 
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O chen, whatever Heaven intends, We nt . 
Take pity on your pitying friends 3 . 
Nor let your ills affect your mind, % Au 
To fancy they can be ufkim. = 60 e 
Me, ſurely me, you ought to ſpare, | 2501 * 
Who gladly would your fuffering' ſhate; " 

Or give my ſcrap of life to you, M1. 2% 5 | 
And think it far beneath your Ws e 
You, to whoſe care ſo oft” 1 owe e ANY 
That I 'm alive to tell et 10. ah * 3 


i 1 5 . | * 
nie mei boo} Ia on 1617 
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Poor kostag ill, fey ara , 1 

- Ordain'd by. fate to be the land of flaves; -_ 

Shall moving Deles now deep: rooted und; 17 

Thou, fixd of old, be now the moving land? 

Although the metaphor be worn and ae 5 * 

Betwixt a ſtate, and veſſel under ſail; 

Let me ſuppoſe thee-dor l ip G- uhile 

And thus addreſs thee. in che ſailor 8 bur. 6; 

Enn eee 13 

Urn APPY 3 art xeturn'd.in y; vals : 
New waves ſhall drive thee to the deep again. 


Look to thyſelf, and. be no more the ſport 


Of giddy _ but make ſome ad port. 8 


HORACE, BOOK I. RA 5 


Loſt are thy oars, that us d thy courſe to An, 
Like faithful counſellors on either ſiddle. 
Thy maſt, which like ſome aged patriot ſtood a 
The ſingle pillar for his country's. good, 5 F 
To lead thee, as a ſtaff directs the blind, 
Behold it cracks by yon rough eafern wind. 
Your cables burſt, and you muſt quickly feel 
The waves impetuous enter at your keel. 5 1 
Thus commonwealths receive a foreign yoke, $ 
When the ſtrong cords of union once are broke. 
Torn by a ſudden tempeſt is thy ſail, wg 
Expanded to invite a milder gale. _ 
As when ſome writer in a public caufe _ 

His pen, to ſave a ſinking nation, draws,. 
While all is calm, his arguments prevail; 
The people's voice expands his paper-ſail;  _ 
Till power, diſcharging all her ſtormy bags, 2 4 
Flutters the feeble pamphlet into rags. 25 Wy; „„ 
The nation ſcar'd, the author doom d to 8 
Who fondly put his truſt in popular breath. | 

A larger ſacrifice in vain you vow ; _ _ _... = a = 

There 's not a power above will help you now: wil + + 
A nation thus, who oft Heaven's call neglects, 
In vain from injur'd Heaven relief expects. 

_ ?Twill not avail, when thy ſtrong fides are broke, 
That thy deſcent is from the Britiſh oak; 
Or, when your name and family you 8 
From fleets triumphant o'er the Gallic coaſt, 
Such was Ierne's claim, as juſt as thine, 


Her 12 deſcended from the Britiſh line; 
A B 3 , 


8 * Y 


q 
1 
1 


Lur'd by the gilded ſtern and painted ſides; 


3 2 


— 


Her W ſons: whoſe er ſtill remains FP 


On French records for twenty long campaigns : 
Yet, from an empreſs now a captive grown, 
She ſav'd Britannia's tights, and loſt her Own. 
In ſhips decay d no mariner confides, we EPS 


Yet at a ball unthinking fools delight © & ed 20 
In the gay trappings of a birth-day night : © 
A 


They on the gold brocades aud fattins rav kl 
And quite forgot their country was enſlay'd. 
Dear veſſel, ſtill be to thy ſteerage _ 
Nor change thy courſe with every ſudden 100 ng 


Like ſupple patriots of the modern fort, | 


Who turn with every gale that blows from court. 
Weary and ſea-fick when in thee confin'd, 

Now for thy ſafety cares diſtra&t my mind; x 

As thoſe who long have ſtood the ſtorms of ſtate 

Retire, yet ſtill bemoan their country's fate. 

Beware, and when you hear the ſurges roar, 


Avoid the rocks on Britain's angry ſhore. 


They lie, alas! too eafy to be found; 


2 ; $3 7 7 ray 7 „ 1 2 a ; | EG 5 1 
For thee alone they lie the iſland round. 
| S | „ 
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B Y holy wal iaſpir d, and led by games, h ves Het 
To thee, once fauoutite iſle, wich joy I came, 
Wmat time the Goth, the Vandal, and the Hun, 


& 


Had my own native Italy * o'er-ran., ae 5 

Ierne, to che world's remoteſt Pays... es a = 

Renown'd.for valour, policy, and arts. Or ſs bs = 0 
Hither from Colchos t, with-t che 3 ore, ; «dig 


£3 
£ v 


Jaſon arriv'd two thouſand. years before. 
Dur, Happy iſland, Pallas call d ber own, ; yo s 


* e not properly 5 native 1 of . 
whe but the place of his education, and where he re- 
ceived his miſſion ; and becauſe he had his new birth 


there, hence, by poetical licence, and by ſcripture- figure, ; 


our author calls that country his native Italy. Ia 18K En. 


4 Orpheus, or the antient author of the Greek poem N 


on the Argonautic expedition, whoever he be, fays, 
that Jaſon, who manned the ſhip Argos at  Thellaly, 
ſailed to Ireland. IR1S4 Ep. TO 

1 Tacitus, in the life of Julius Agricola, Lays, that 
the harbours of - Ireland, on account of their commerce, 
were better known to the world than, thoſe of Britain. 
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From thee, with pride, the Caledonians trace 
The — — * 232m: 
'Th martia W fi 
r ele 14 5 fubdue 22125 258 ni | i 
Their dreſt, tlieis language, and the Scottiſh nam 
Confeſs the ſoil from whence the victors came *. 
Well may they boaff that ancient blood, which rüns 7 A 
Wichin their weine, Who-are 10 e ee 
2 EL $77 ei ah 8 „ þ A con- 


4. The ops here turns on, what ths author of 
courſe took for granted, the preſent Scots being the de- 
mee. of Triſh emigrants. This fact, however true, 
as not ir Dy. Swift's time aſcertained with any degree 
of precifions Hreland even to this day (remains ſuper- 
« ſtitrouſly devoted to Her antient hiſtory,” and «wraps 
« herfelf in the gloom” of her own legendary annals.” 
Mr. Whitaker has diſplayed an uncommon fund of 
Knowledge « on this very curious ſubject, both” 0 bis 
« Hiſtory of Mancheſter,” and in The Genu vine 
« « Hiſtory of the Britons aſſerted. "NW," ä #11 bie 
| 1 ** The Scots (8 Dr Robertſon) carry their Pres 
4 2 ons to antiquity as high” as any of their neigh 
& bours. Relying upon uncertain Tegends, and the tra- 
& ditions of their bards, ſtill more uncertain, they rec? 
« «Fon up a  feries of kings ſeveral ages before the births 
Chriſty and give a particular detail of eee 
of ed "happened i. in their "reigns, In the beginning o 
« the” "fx teenth century, John „Major ank He 
a Borchius publiſhed” their Hfftories of Scotländ; die 
« former af accinet and gry writer, ie bara cut 


« and 
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ON FEY SOreIews WELL. * 


A conqueſt and a colony from the... 
The mother-k ingdom left her children free: 1 


From chee no mur of flavery they felt s hay e 2 

Not ſo witli thee thy baſe invaders dealt; = 
Invited here to 'vengeful-Morrough's aid“, Rr % 

Thoſe whom they —— hey ey M 
4 An t K e Ati 2097 - 7 


a « and ff one; and both equally nee W 23 
- « many years after, Buchanan "undertook the füne 
; « work ; and if his accuracy and in tiality had been 

0 


«in any degree equal to the elegance of his taſte; and 
to the purity and vigour of his ſtyle, his biſtory might 
ebe placed on a level with the moſt: admired® compeſi- 
tions of the” ancients. But, inſtead of rejecting the 
64 improbable tales of Chronicle-writers, he was at the 
« utmoſt pains to adorn them and hath eloathed wir 
« all the beauties and gaces-of fiction thoſe legen 
which formerly! had only its wildneſs and extravas 7 
„gance. On the authority of Buchanan and his pre- 
deceſſors, the hiſtorigal part of this poem ſeems founded. 
28 well as the: notes ſigned In15H Ep, ſome of which, 
5 were written by the Dean himſolf. 5 
In the reigu of king Henry 11, Dermot Ao r- 
era king. of Leinſter, being: deprived, of bis king: 
dem by Roderick O Connex, king of Connaught, he 
myited the Engliſh ever as auxiliaries, and promiſed 
Richard Strangbow earl of Fembroke his. daughter and 
all his domipions- 38 a portion. By this Gay tg 
. his cron, and e 
nn of, all Leinſter. ee 5 
; 05 wersÞ 1 1 
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5 10 5 | SWIFT?S: OE ny” 5505 2 = 5 
Dritain, by thee we fell, ungrateful ile! „ 
Not by thy valour, but ſuperior guile 1 1 
Britain, with ſhame, confeſs this layd TTY HA 45 
Firſt taught thee human eee e *; 5 
My prelates and my ſtudents; ſent from hence, 
Made your ſons convert both to God and ſenſe: 
Not like the paſtors of thy ravenous breed, 

Who come to fleece the flocks, and nor to feed. 
Mretched Terne!. with what grief. 1 ſee _ 5 Yo 1 7 
_ be fatal changes Time hath made in thee? ! 1 

The Chriſtian rites I introduc d in yain:,, 

1001 infidelity return'd again! ogg 5 5 
Freedom and virtue in thy ſons I "02 WH EN 6: e eg 


. Who now in vice and ſlavery are drown d. ade 15 


Þ By faith and prayer, this croſier in my hand, Rep 

Trove the venow'd ſerpent from thy landz.. 
The ſhepherd in his bomer might fleep or — | PE 
Nor dread the adder's tooth, nar ſeorpion's fing. 


„ gt. Patrick arrived in Ireland in the year 431, and 
bomplestedd the converſion of the natives, which had 
deen begun by Palladius and ochers. And, as biſhop 
| Nicholſon obſerves, Treland ſoon became the fountain \ 
of learning, to which all the Wäeſtern Chriſtians, as 


5 well as the Engliſh, had recourſe, not only for in- 


"IS and . rats ſince. n Ep. 


ſtructions in the Principles of religion, but in all ſorts 
of literature, vix. » conf a . ic Fn 
gratis. Ixisu ED. 

N There are no ſnakes, vipers, or 0 is Ireland; 


and even frogs were not known here until about the 
year 1700. The magpyes came a mort time hefore's 


a With 


ICK'S' WELL. 


ON .ST. PAT! 
With omens oft” I ſtrove to warn thy ſwains ö 
Omens, the types of thy impending chains 
I ſent the magpye from the Britiſh ſoil, J 1 
With reſtleſs beak thy blooming fruit to ſpoil z - ' 


To din thine ears with unharmonious clack, _ - 
And haunt chy holy walls in white and black. -  ./ 
What elſe are thoſe thou ſeeſt in biſhops? Seer, i 
Who crop the nurſeries of learning here: 
Aſpiring, greedy, full of ſenſeleſs. prate,, | 
Devour the church, and chatter to the ſlate? - 
As you grew more degenerate and baſe, 

I ſent you millions of the — . 
Emblems of inſects vile, who ſpread their ſpawn 
Through all thy land, in armour, fur, and lawn; 
A nauſeous brood, that fills your ſenate walls, 
And in the chambers of your viceroy crawls l 

See, where that new-devouring vermin runs 
Sent in my anger from the land of Huns! 4 
With harpyrclau's it undermines the ground, 
And ſudden ſpreads a numerous offspring und, | 
Th' amphibious tyrant, with his ravenous . 
Drains all thy lakes of fiſh, of fruits thy land. 

Where is the holy well that bore my name? 

Fled to the fountain back, from whence it came 1 14 
| Fair Freedom's emblem once, which ſmoothly ms | 
And bleſſings equally on all beſtows. 

Here, from the neighbouring * nurſery of arts, 

| bs Rey ing "IG rais'd es wit ee N 


*The 8 of Dublin, called Toowy College, 
Was founded by queen Elizabeth in 159 1. IX ISH ED. 
Here, 
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Here, for an age and more, improv'd their vein, 
Their Phcebus I, my ſpring their Hippocr ene. 
Diſcourag'd youths I now all their een fail, 
Condemm d to country cottages and ale; r Hor 
To foreign prelates make a flavifh court, 7% 
And by their ſweut procure a mean Ginny tt hn} 


Or, for the claſſicks, read “ Th . 


Collect exciſe, or Wait upon the tide. 5 10 | 

oh ! had I been apoſtle to the dell, 9 Aae 
Or hardy Scot, or any land but TT RT TIT 01 
Combin'd in arms, they had their foes: ai, | 


And kept their liberty, or bravely died. 


Thou ſtill with *yratits' in fueceſſion ow, 


The laſt invaders trampling on the firſt: 


Nor fondly hope for fome reverſe of flaw, 10 


Virtue herſelf would now return too late. 


Not half thy courſe'of miſery is run,, 
Thy greateſt evils yet are ſcaree begun. I 
Soon ſhall thy ſons (the time is juit at hand) 

Be all made captives in their native land; 


| When, for the uſe of no Hibernian born, Ss 


Shall riſe one blade of grafs, one ear of . 0 6 
When ſhells and leather ſhall for money paſs, 


Nor thy opprefling lords afford thee brafs *. IT 


Bur all turn Teaſers to that + mongrel breed, 


Who, from thee (prong, en 95 . heed p 


* Wood's Ae 1744. Laien 2 MT 
＋ The abſentees, who ſpent the income of their Triſh 


05 42147 187 t i doen 8 
* 


o '8T.'PATRICK'S' WELL. * 
Who to yon ravenous iſle thy treaſures” _ 
And waſte in luxury thy harveſts there 
For pride and ignorance 2 proverb grown, | 
The jeſt of wits, and to che court unknown, 1814 
I ſcorn thy ſpurious and degenetate line, 
And from this Nr ne er 


. 


ON READING DR. vou vos SATIR ES 


= CALLED, | 
THE UNIVERSAL. PASS1ON, | 
BY uten HE MEANT rag. . 
nuit oe 1726. th | { 
1232388 


Such god- like virtues in the king ; 
A miniſter * ſo fill'd with zeal of, 


And wiſdom for the common-weal 22 
Tf he + who in the chair preſides 


So ſteadily the ſenate guides? 
If others, whom you make yqur theme, 
Are ſeconds in the glorious ſcheme : . 


If every peer, whom you commend, -. 
To worth and learning be a friend: 


If this be truth, as you atteſt, 
What land was ever half ſo bleſt? 


* sir Robert Wal pole, afterwards earl er Otford. 
+ Sir Spencer Compton, then ſpeaker, | afterwards 
carl of 8 Tn 


No 


bs: 
# 


And tradeſmen now no longer cheat; 


Now on the bench fair Juſtice ſhines ;,. . _ 
Her ſcale to neither fide inclines: _., },  : 


Now Pride;and.Cruelty are flown, , 


| 1 
No falſehood now among the great, 


8 
— 18 f 


And Mercy here exalts her throne: z: | 


For ſuch is good-example's power, 
It does its office every hour, 
Where governors arg good and v 
Or elſe the trueſt maxim lyes : 
For ſo we find all ancient ſages | 


+ Decree, that, 'ad'exenplum ref, 


Through all the realm bis 8 
Ripening and kindling like the ſun. 
If this be true, then how much more 


When you have nam'd at leaſt a ſcore 
Of courtiers, each in their degree, Han 


If poſſible, as good as he? 
Or take i it in a different view. 
I aſx (if what you ſay be cue) 


If you affirm the preſent age . Av 
Deſerves your fatire's keeneſt W * nad: 


If that ſame univerſal palſon 
With every vice hath fill'd the nation: 


If virtue dares not venture ard. 1 
A fingle ſtep beneath the crown : | 


If clergymen, to ſhew their wit, 


, Praiſe-clafſicks more than holy writ: , _ 
Ik bankrupts, when they are , | 
Into the ſenate-houſe can run, 


F. 


* 
* - _ 

» ho * 
e 3 4%» 


ON DR. YOUNG'S SATIRES. 15. 
And ſell their votes at ſuch ane 
As will retrieve a loſt eſtae: 

| IF law be ſuch « partial whore, 

To ſpare the rich, and plague the e 
If theſe be of all crimes the N ＋ * 
What land was es ae fo 8 N 3 


261 4 944 141 


THE dog AND THIBE.. 1726. 


UOTH the thief to the dog, let ne ineo your door, 
And I 'll give you theſe delicate bits. | 
Quoth the dog, I ſhall then be more villain mne 1 | 
And beſides muſt be out uf my wits.. | 


| Your delicate bits wilt not ferve me a tne; : 
But my maſter each day gives me bread; 
You 'll fly, when you ger what you came your to Neal, 4 
And I mult be hang'd in your ſtead. 
The ſtock-jobber thus from Change-lley ere down, 
And tips you the freeman a wink; 
Let me have but your vote to ſerve y the N 
And here is a guinea to drink. 5 


Says the freeman, your guinea to-night _ be Een 
Vour offers of bribery ceaſe : 
I I vote for my landlord, to whom Tpay re; 
0 Or elſe I may forfeit my leaſe. ROW 
From London they come, ſilly people to . 
Their lands and their faces unknown 
" Who d vote a rogue into the-parliament-houſe, 
That would turn a man out of his own ? 
1 | | ADVICE 
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1 * 7 
=— VE poets Mad dad kerle, to ed oft. * 
1 Down from your garrets 8 Wale 

Ye rhy mers dead as ſoon as born, 

Not 72 5 53 to \ paſte; 


— . jos btey 
., us quanmt device + E M TO 
= Your ſtill-born.poems thall a. ; 1 
9 5 . And ſcorn do wrap-up ſice. 8250 21 00 

, Get all your verſes printed fir, 

Then let chem well be dried; nie 10 

* A Curll muſt have a ſpecial ca Ef in VA; 28 
= To leave che margin wide. Uh ber 
Cena theſe ee paper. Iparing o . m In 

2 And hen he Gre to rie. 

No letter with an envelope L999 bet e973 bn 
b | - Could give;him more delight. 149. e 3018 29] 

* When Pope has 6Il'd the n 

Wh chen recall your loann 
X Sell them to Curll for fifty pound, N 
= And iw K OWBe | ee v If 1 
3 The Ern copy of Mr. Pope's ein SY 

un of Homer (preſerved in the Britin Muſeum) is 

Almoſt entirely written on the cdvers of letters, and 
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To A LADY, 


9 


b. Who deſired the Aurnon to write ſome Reels 
: upon her i in the Heroic Style. 


Written at LowDow'in' e, 


An venfing all my ſpite, * 
| Tell me, what have T to write 5 

Every error I could find 5 

Through the mazes of your mind, | 

Have my buſy Muſe employ cg F 4 
Till the company was cloy d. „ 
Are you poſitive and fretful, 
Heedleſs, ignorant, forgetful ? 
"Thoſe, and twenty follies more, 3 
I have often told before. | 

Hearken'what my lady ſays: 
Have I nothing then. to praiſe? ? 
Ill it fits you to be witty, _ 
Where a fault ſhould move your pity. | | 
If you think me too conceited, 
Or to paſſion quickly heated; 
: If my wandering head be leſs 
Set on reading than on dreſs ; 
If I always ſeem too dull t'ye; 
I can ſolve the difi—culty. 


. You would teach me to be wiſe; e 
: Truth and honour how to wa; 
7 How to ſhine in converſation, 


And with credit fill my ſtation; 8 | 
) p You. W How 


18 $SWIFT's POEMS, 
How to reliſh notions high; - 
How'fo live, and hdw to die. 

EY Buti t was decreed by Fate 

Mr. Dean, you come too late. 
Well I know, you can diſcern, 

I am now too old to learn 
Follies, from my youth infill's, 
Have my, ſoul entirely lid "ih 
In my head and heart they. center 
Nor will let your leſſons enter. i 


0 7 
xs 
A * 
by 


— 


3» oo 


Dreſt like any Lids Mayoreſs ; 'Y 
Cocker'd by the ſervants round, 
Was too good to touch the ground; 8 
Thought the life of every lady 9 
Should be one continual play-day— 07: 
Balls, and maſquerades, and ſhows, _ 
Viſits, plays, and powder'd beaux. 
Thus you have my caſe at large, 
And may now perform your charge. 
Thoſe materials I have furniſh'd, 
When by you refin'd and burniſh'd, | 
Muſt, that all the world may know * | 
Be reduc'd into a Poem. 
But, I beg, ſuſpend a while 
That ſame paultry, burleſque ſtyle 1 
Drop for once your conſtant rule, 
Turning all to ridicule; 
Teaching others how to ape you; 
Court nor Parliament can ſcape you 45 


Treat 


1 o A LADY: wv 
Treat the publick and 1 Eros 
Both alike, while neither mends. O1 461 
Sing my praiſe in ſtrain — a 4 5 
| "Tis but juſt, you ſhould produce, © 7 
Wiith each fault, each fault's ae, Aan | 
Not to publiſh every trifle, - May. © 
And my few perfections Rifle, %% beret - 
With ſome gifts at leaſt endow me, 
Which my very foes allow me. gat FE ,21] 
Am I ſpightful, proud, umuſt? © 5 
Did I ever break my'truſt? able ney B 240 
Which of all our modern dames 
Cenſures leſs, or leſs defames 2 
In good-manners am I faulty ? 
Can you call me rude or haughty © 
Did I e'er my mite withhold © | . 
From the impotent and oldꝰ 115 1 
When did ever I omit: + 
Due regard for men of wit? ing £4 15. {] 
When have I eſteem expreſs'd . 
For a coxcomb gaily dreſsdꝰ? » ee 5 
Do I, like the female tribe, | tha 7 
Think it wit to fleer and gibe ? © 
Who with leſs defigning ends 
Kindlier entertains her friends 1 4 6 
With good words and countenance ſprightly, 
Strives to treat them more politely? 
Think not cards my-chicf aden 2 
en unjuſt aſperſioenn 
1 C 2 Never 


[ SWIF T's POE MS. 
Never knew I any good in em 
But to doſe my head like laudanum. 
We by play, as men by drinking, J en wid 
Paſs our nights, to drive out thinking. 
From my ail ments give me leiſure, - 
F ſhall read and think n 
Converſation learn to reliſh; -- 
And with books my mind bel 

Now, methinks, I hear.you:cry, 
Mr. Dean, you muſt reply. 
Madam, I allew tis true: 
All theſe praiſes are your due. 
Vou, like ſome acute philoſopher, 
Every fault have drawn a gloſs over; 
Plaeing in the ſtrongeſt light 
All your-virtues to my ſight. 


Though you lead a blameleſs li, 

Are an humble prudent. wife, 40 Ge 
Anſwer all domeſtic ends 335 1 
What is this to us your friends? : 
Though your children by a * 


Stand in awe without a road; 
Though, by your oblging ay, | it, 1 of 
Servants love you, and obey; 1 i Jad) 
Though you: treat us with a 3 . ad 
Clear your looks, and: mga your te 
Load our plates fromm. every wad 
This is not: the thing we: wiſh. is 
olonel — may be your Wn ay doit 
We expect employment better. 


1 


: 
— — 


T A E a D 1. 


You muſt learn, if you would gain us, 1 
With good ſenſe to entertain us. e 1 
Scholars, when good ſenſe deſeribing ,. 
Call it taſing and imbibing & g 
Metaphoric meat and drink” © 
Is ts underſtand and think eo 0054s 
We may carve for others th: . 
And let others carve: for uss 
To diſcourſe, and to attend 
Is, to help: yourſelf and friend. PASEO! oma 
Converſation is but carving; ' ' ' oi 1 a 
Carre for all, yourſelf i 18 barg. Ws 
Give no more to every ye” 45 7 an 
Than he 's able to digeſt; - ie Antti 
Give him always of the ds ME Tr 
And but little at a time. FRO TEL ETHAN 
Carve to all but juſt enougii ?: 
Let them neither ſtarve nor ſtuff t-, 
And, that you may have your due, 5 „ 514tz8 
Let your neighbours carve ow ee 7 
This compariſon will hold, Gr H #7 
Could it well in rhyme TY ring ot v0 
How converſing, — king 411897 
Juſtly may reſemble drinking 
For a friend a glaſs you _ Fa todd; welt 
1 To conclude this reg enn, e ee, IO LEY; CLLR, 
Pardon, if I difobey; ir? ol on, 
Nor, againſt my natural vein ele 
„„ tt 05 Kana 
C 3 
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I, i all the pariſh knows, Mover ke 
Hardly can be grave in Gs bas 5 A r 
still to laſh, and laſhing —Y TRY 
III befits a lofty ſtyle. e 17 Ry OP 
From the planet of EY croderar ab 
J encounter vice with mitth. ahnt of 2X 
Wicked miniſters Ao + Wy 21a oem 5 of 
J can eafier ſcorn than hat 
And I find it anſwers right: e b3h ot 
Scorn torments them more — & 07 31 
| All the vices of a cout 81159 
Po but ferve to make me port. oe Tie 307 ore) 
Were I in fome foreign realm ,,,, 
Which all vices overwhelm: 4 et 
Should a monkey weara crown, + 1 & 
Muſt I tremble at his frown ? :: -- 4 E ud baA 
Could IL not, through all his ermine, 1 N 
Spy the ſtrutting, chattering vermin? ?; 
Safely write a ſmart lampon. 
To expoſe the briſk baboon #2 Toy 9. 
When my Muſe offcious venture 
On the nation's An R : its "7 Y 517500 
Teaching by what golden rules C2. vio 
Into knaves they turn their "OM ! vitae} 
Ho the helm is rul'& by Walpole, - 10 
At whoſe oars, like ſlaves," they all pally Av 
5 Let the veſſel ſplit on ſhel ves 
With the freight enrich themſelve s 
This poem, for an een has been mu- 
N in ä 3 . eee i e e 
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Safe 
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the oſtenſible writer of The Craftſman. 
tunate man was neglected by his Lowe pages = 


10 8 * OS 


Safe within my little wherry, 


All their madneſs makes me merry + e 2, 


Like the watermen of Thames, 
I row by, and call them names; 


Like the ever-laughing _ '” 


In a jeſt I ſpend my rage 
(Though it muſt be gol, 


I would hang them, if I cou d) *. 
If I can but fill my nitch, = 


I attempt no higher pitch; 
Leave to D' Anvers and his mate 


Pulteney deep, accompliſi d St. — 
Scourge the villains with a vengeance: 
Let me, though the ſmell be noifome,. 


Strip their bums; let “ Caleb dai yr 


N 
\ 7 a 4 


Then apply Alecto's whip, - 

Till they wriggle, howl, and Kip. 
Deuce is in you, Mr. Dean: 

What can all this paſſion mean? 


Mention courts !” you: u ne'er be quice 4. 


On corruptions running riot. 
End as it befits your ſtation n: 
Come to uſe and application: Ne 
Nor with ſenates keep a fufs. 
I ſubmit ; and anfwer thus: 


F > 


Maxims wiſe to rule the ſtate. 


pt 


Caleb D'Anvers was the name aſſumed by Aralrrlt, | 


died in want and obſcurity.” N. 
e 


This unfor- | 7 


=? 


: f 
7 
16 
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If 3 machinations brewing, 
To compleat the public rum, 
Never once could have the 3 N 
Jo affect me half an hour: 


Sooner would I write in 'buſkins,. - 


Mournful elegies on * Blueſkinss. 
If I laugh at Whig and ee e bie K 


I conclude @ fort, 
All your eloquence will ſcarce: 
Drive me from my favourite f 
This I muſt inſiſt on: for, as 
It is well obſerv d by — 


Ridicule hath greater power 


To reform the world, than uy | 
Horſes thus, let jockies judge elſe, 


Switches better guide than exdgels, 7 
Baſtings heavy, dry, 5 0 
Only dulneſs can produce; n 
While a little gentle a. . ts 
Sets the ſpirits all a-working.. 


Thus, I find it by experiment, 
Scolding moves you leſs than merriment. 
I may ſtorm and rage in en | 

It but ſtupifies your brain. 
But with raillery to nette 
Sets your thoughts upon 528 mortln3 33 


Sies imagination ſco pam 
Never lets your mind elope; wee] 


. 


The famous thief, who, whilſt on. his it a the 


Old Bailey, ſtabbed Jonathan Wild. N. 


+ *© Ridiculum acri, &c.. 


i 


Drives 


T0 ta LEAD N.. 


Drives out brangling and 0008 MY 
Brings in reaſon and invention.” 
For your ſake, as well as OP" rl 


I che lofty ſtyle decline. Mal bus, lon! ap 


I ſhould make a figure foareys « ge 
And your head turn RY 

I, who love to have a fling” © z 
Both at ſenate-houſe and king 
That they might ſome better EY 


8 To avoid the: public hatred ; 2 SE fic) 7 8 


Thought no method more commodious, 


Than to ſhew their vices odious; el fait 
Which I choſe to make 1 | 
Not by anger, but a ſneer. 
As my method of reforming / fot tt 4 


Is by laughing, net by — 
(For my friends have always . 


Tenderneſs my greateſt fault); oc b 


Would you have me change my ſtyle? 


On your faults ns longer mile 


But, to patch up alkour quarrels, a 
Quote you texts from — Moralos 
Or from Solomon produce e 


Maxims teaching en Ve Nie 


If I treat you like a crown d-head 
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You have cheap enough compounded; | TP dar 


Can you put - in higher claims, 

Than the owners of St. James. 

You are not fo: great a grievance, 

As * b of St. Stephen. . 
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You are of aawer claſs  - rtf 299 20 


Than my friend Sir Robert: aeg t; 
None of theſe have mercy foaund:: - 


1 have laugh'd, and laſh'd: 3 1 
Have you feen à rocket fſſy ?; 
You would ſwear it pierc d the _ Sor! 136 
It but reach'd the middle air, 4 
Burſting into pieces there +. | 


Thouſand ſparkles falling down whe Ms FOR 
Light on many a coxcomb's exomns | 


See what mixth the ſport creates 
Singes hair, but breaks no pate. 
Thus, ſhould. r dle I 1 
Treat you in 2 ſtyle ſublime, 20K * 
Such a rocket is my Muſe 
Should I lofty numbers chaſe, 0 


64 424 5 5 
þ * 9 3, i : 2 „ 1 7 
Ere I reach'd. Paxhafſus? tos, 


1 ſhould burſt, and burſting drop; : 
All my fire would fall in 1 pil h 


Give your head ſome gentle rapss: 


Only make it ſmart a While: PR , > 
Then could I'forbear to ſwile, 
When I found the tingling pain 


. 
= 


Entering warm your frigid: n, ds 
Make you able upon fight - - 


To decide of wrong 


nes pr EE 


Tatk with ſenſe wh — n= wag 


Learn to reliſh truth and reaſon? 


I to laugh, and ya Qua ld. 
90K N A YOUNG 


Thus we both. ſhall gain . 


{ } 3 
- x 89 1 14 
— A n n 


ö 4 + F 
nas 


33 31 A 


* TA 4 ob 27 7 * 2 5 72 


34 WEST! 3 A i 


A YOUNG Lahr ee 


on 4 POR. 
The Stay of che DEAV in | ENGLAND. "gs 


ROW, ye Zephyrs ben gu, 
Gently fill the ſwelling fails. 
Neptune, with thy trident long, | 
Trident three-fork'd, er” STR 6 294] 
And ye Nereids fair and * I nin gs 64 5 | 
Fairer than the roſe'm May, — e, 1 ICE 
Nereids living. in'deep-cavey, © 1 
Gently waſh'd with gentle we, ks 50693 .. 
Nereids, Neptune, lol affe? Jace 
Ruffling ſtorms, and roteddorp; | mid cath 
All around, in pompogs Rate,” 3 TITLE 
On this richer Argo war: „ Ai 0 
Argo, bring my Golden Fleece; 
Argo, bring him to his Greece. 
Will Cadenus longer ſtaß ???:: 
Come, Cadenus, come away ; _ 
Come-with all the hafte of love,, © © © 
Come unto thy turtle· dove. | He 
The ripen'd cherry on the tree” 1 A 
Hangs, and only hangs for thee; en e 
Luſcious peaches, mellow pears, 
Ceres with her yellow ears, 1. THT of 
| And che prig; both ed te, 1 * 
_ _— inſpiring juſt delight z 
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"ara 7 
To be pluck'd and preſs'd by you. Buch 


Pinks have loſt their blooming red, 


Mourning hang their drooping „n 
Every flower languid ſeems, 
Wants the colour of thy beams, | y 

Beams of wondrous force and power, *r 
Beams reviving every flower. 
Come, Cadenus, bleſs once more, ; 
Bleſs again thy native ore 


— 
je 


Bleſs again this drooping ifle, ' /' 


Make its weeping beauties ſmile 
Beauties that thine 1 doit ahi 
Beauties wiſhing thy return. bias by 4 
Come, Cadenus, come with tat, 5 
Come before the winter's blaſt; _ 8 
Swifter than the lightning . nos TA 
n 5 


* £2 . 
1 Cc 


A LETTER To THE DEAN, 
WHEN IN ENGLAND. . 


you wiltexraſs me, 1 
For ſending rhyme inſtead of 1 ATE 
Becauſe hot weather noſes me Taxy 4. . - | 


I m cramming here with butchers meat. 


ALETTER TO THE DEAN. =» 
While you converſe with lords and dukes, ' / 


I have their betters here, my books : 


Fix'd in an elbow-chair at eaſe, | 7 


I chuſe companions as I pleaſe. 
Id rather have one finole ef 
Than all my friends, except yourſelftf  _ 


For, after all that can be ſaid, 


Our beſt aequsintanee are che 8 


While you 're in raptures wich F ting 5 
I'm charm'd at home with our Sheelina. 
While you are ſtarving there in ſtate, 


You ſay, nuhen with thoſe lords you dine, - 
They treat you with the beſt of __ . 
Burgundy, Cyprus, and Tokay N 


Why ſo can we, as well as they. 1 


No reaſon then, my. dear good Denn, 

But you ſhould travel home again. | 
What though you may n't in Ireland ho 
To find.ſuch:folk as Gay and Pope; 

If you with rhymers here would ſhare 
But half the wit that you can ſpare, 


I'd lay twelve eggs, that, in twelve days, 


You d make à dozen of Popes and Gays. 
Our weather 's good, our ſky tis clear, 

We ve every joy, if you were here; 

So lofty and fo bright a ſky 


un never a by Ireland's eye 25 


_ eren Fafins een Tri ger, 
I wink 


3672 7 Lak 
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This week F H Qui 297 
To ſee M'*Faygen's horney vain, 


e omen. 1 


To ſee, alas! my wither'd trees! 


To ſee whattalbtherevuntry fees 
My ſtunted quicks, my famiſh'd eben Ty 
My ſervants ſuch a pack of thieves; 


My ſhatter'd firs, my blaſted oaks, 


My houſe in emmon to all folks; ory 


No cabbage for'a fingte frail, © | 
My turnips, rarrots, patſnips, fail z 


My no gren peas, my fevy Ons 

My mother. abways in the m_ | 

My horſes rid, or gone aſtray; 

My fiſh all ſtol n, r run away; . 4010007 th 

My mutton dean, iny pullets old, ; 

My poultry ſtarv d, the corn old. 1 
A man, chme now from Quilca, ſays, 

« They ve * ſtol'n the locks from all 3 

But, what muſt fret and vex me more, 

He ſays, * They Mole the keys before. 

% They ve ſtolen the knives from all the forks 3 


. And half the-cows from half the ſturks. 


Nay more, the fellow ſwears and vows, 


W They we : Rolaitherburks from half the cows * 


2 * They | is the grand det of the 3 1 
whatever is ſtolen, if you enquire of a ſervant about 


the "SO? 18g 0 deer have ons it,” FAULKNER, 
IE 5 ub 


for 
* 


4&4 LETTER TO THE DEAN. 
Wich many more accounts of woe: 11 
Pet, though the devil be there, 1g E 
Twixt you and me, the reaſon s elenr, 
Becauſe I 've more vexation here. . 


£0467 £-4 


* A I. 9 N vey 1 1 * 
HORACE, BOOK L., oDE XVI. 


CG EAT %ir; than Thakoa mon diving 
Whoſe verſes far his rays out- ſhine, 
Look down upon your quondam foe; _ 
Oh! let me never write again, 3 
If cer 1 diſoblige. you, Dean, 3 
Should you compaſſion ſhow. Cs 


Take thoſe: Iambicks which T wow” 
When anger made me piping; hot, 

And give them to your cook, 
To ſinge your fowl, or ſave your 3 
Tze next time when you have a feaſt; 
They l ſave you many a book. 


To burn chem, you are not casten 
1 give you then my free conſeut, 

To ſink them in the harbour- 
Tf not, they Il ſerve to ſet off blocks, 
To roll on pipes, and twiſt in locks 3 

So give them to your barber. 


£ + -&3- 4 
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Or, when you next your phyſick * 
I muſt intreat you then to make 
A proper application ; eee * 9; i 
is what I ve done myſelf. „ 120 
With Dan's fine thoughts, and many more, 
Who gave me provocation. 


What cannet mighty anger do? | 
Ir makes the weak the ſtrong purſue, 
A gooſe attack a ſwanz © 
It makes a woman, tooth and nail, 
Hef huſband's hands and face allail, a 
While he s ne longer man. , 


"Though ſome, we find, are more "== 1 
i Belore the world are wondrous . 
And let their huſbands hector: 3 
But, hen the world's aſleep, they wake, ” 
That is the time they chuſe to packs | 
Witneſs the curtain lecture. 
Such was the caſe with you, I find. 
All day you could conceal your mind | <p 
But when St. Patrick's 'chymes © 
Awak'd your Muſe (my midnight curſe, 
When I engag d for better for worſe), 
You ſcolded with your rhymes. 


» {Have done! have done ! I quit the bell. 
To you, as to my wiſe, 4 yield: * 7 ; 
As the muſt wear the breeches; #7 
80 ſhall you wear the laurel crown, | 
„Win it, and wear it, tis your own; 
The poet's only riches. - | 
1 B ECS 


* 


BEC'S BIRTH: DAT. | | 
| 7 November 8, 2726. | | 8 


1 day, dear Bec, is thy nativity ; N 
Had Fate a luckier one, the d give it you” | 

She choſe a thread of greateſt Jength ty 

And doubly twiſted it for firength ; 

Nor will be able with her ſhears 

To cut it off theſe forty years. 

Then who ſays care will kill a cat? 

Rebeeca ſhews they re out in that. 

For ſhe, though over-run with care, 

Continues healthy, fat, and fair. 
As, if the gout ſhould ſeize che head, 

Doctors pronounce the patient dead; 

But, if they can, by all their arts, 

Eject 1t to thꝰ extremeſt parts 

They give the ſick man joy, and praiſe 

The gout, that will prolong 1 days. 

Rebecca thus T gladly greet, . 

Who drives her cares to hands * bee 

For, though philofophers maintain 

The limbs are guided by the er 

Quite contrary Rebecca s led, 

Her hands and feet conduct her head, 

B N . power convey her; 

She ner conſiders why, or where: 
Her hands may meddle, feet may — 

Her head is but æ mere by Ai 1 


Vor. I. ä And 


#/ 
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And all her buſtling but ſupplies 
The part of wholeſome; exerciſe, 92 2 
Thus nature hath, reſolv'd to pay her 
The cat's nine lives; and cke the care. 
Long may. ſhe live, and help her friends 
Whene der it ſuits her private . 3 
Domeſtic buſineſs never mind 
+Till coffee. has her ſtomach lid; 5 
But, when her breakfaſt gives her courage. 
Then think on Stella's chicken · porridge: . 
I mean when Tiger * has been 8 
Or elſe poor Stella. may be . 
May Bec have many an erening ee 
With Tiger ſlabberipg i in her * . 
; But. always take a ſpecial carne 
She does not oxerſet the chair Y eq 
Still be, ſhe; curious, never Tt... F 
To any ſpeech but Tiger's barking * . | 
And when ſhe 's in another ſcene, 
Stella long dead, but firſt che Dean, 
May fortune and her coffee get her Ki, 
- Companions.ahatr-wallpleaſe.her, better! 427 
Whole afternoons will, ſit beſide her, 15 | og 1 
Nor for neglects or. hlunders 100 her, . 
A goodly ſet as can be found... - 
Of hearty. goſſſps prating A, as Oh 
Freſh from Fe wedding or a 1 5 
To teach ber cars the art of .ſtening,/. . By? 


-» Mrs. Dibgley's farourhe Jap-dog: 8 


8 
* ; ' pe 
% + 7 


* * 5 $ L&I F 
A 6 : 


1 * 


2 


$f 
Why 9% 
n NN 


B E CTs. 31A T. Hen Ax. 4 335 
And pleaſe her more to hear them tattle, T7 
Than the Dean ſtorm, or Stella rattle. 


Late be her death; one gentle nod, es 
When Hermes, waiting with his rod. 
Shall to Elyſian fields invite herr, 
Where chere will be no cares to W Mp. 


? 


12712987 
Fab 4 


ON THE COLLAR or TIGER, 
MRS. DINGLE V. 8. LAP- DOG. 


RAY fteal me not; I * Mrs. Dingley's, . 
Whoſe heart in this four-footed e les. 


* 


EPIGRAMS ON WINDOWS. 
eee 


I. On a Window at an IVx. N © 


W fly from luxury and wealth, 
Fo hardſnips in purſuit of 84 4 
From generous wines and _ _ FOO £2 s 


And doing in an eafy-chair ;j, 4 mn 
Purſue the Goddeſs Health in N e 
To find her in a country ſcene, ood 27 


And every where-her footſteps trace 
And ſee her marks in every face; 4. bf favs 207 
And ſtill her favourites we meet, x1» 4 
, Crouding the roads with naked 3 
But, ob! fo faintly we purſue, W * it TY 
We neter van have her full in view. 
"> 55 | II. At 
— 


* 


Hd 


* bs £ — 9 f 
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36 SW F210 Fd 13x72 5 
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II. At an ks fn 8 


T. H E glafs; by lovers nonſenſe” blurr'd, 
Dims and obſcures our fight : 
so when our paſſions Love hath ſtirr'd, 
* . 1 1 84 8 


. 


mm Avornurs. 


_ 1 = i and clergy here, no o doube 
Are very near a-kin; 
Both weather-beaten are without; 


4 


*. At cus; 8 


M* landlord Sch . 
But dear as the dl: +. 
Your pockets: grow empty, 
With not 4 
The wine ie —U— —kPMÜ,PAĩ. ... Fo Fri, 
Twill give you a od . 
The beer and the ale 
"The veal is f. © 4/82” "ah 
A dog woullihe w n.. 
All this I have felt, . 
For I live pa ; 
| * k 


1 


* eee e e ch 
1 * a 3 J 
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4 
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' EPIGRAMS ON WINDOWS. 37 
v. Another, in CHE 5 1. 


HE walls of this tun = 
Are full of 'renown,.- 
And ſtrangers delight to walk a em m3 
But as for the dwellers,” OOO RI 


Both buyers and ſellers, ' | 
For me, you may hanged, 6 of drown em. | 
= = VI. Another, eye: _N Dido 
O NEPTUNE” Neptune ! muſt I ain ES 
| Be here detain'd: againſt my will . 
Is this your juſtice, hen Im 1 
Above two hundred miles from h ? s 


Oer mountains ſteep, o'er ay plains, _. 
Half choak'd with duſt, half drown'd with rains 3 
Only your Godſhip to implore, 707 

To kt me kiſs your other ſhore? 1 

A boon fo ſmall! „ 
Whilſt you "es re, like Bal, faſt er. „ 


+» vu. a Wan: 


there was do Wa TTIne before. 


Sol 


. # 1 to my ſtars, L once can fee * 
F A window. heye fror ſeribb ing * Eh * 

: 1 no conceited coxcombs pafs, Eo $47 
8 To ſeratch thai paultry d * bh 8 afs ; 4 EE 5 
Nor party-fool is calling names 

Or dealing crowns to George and James. | 
* Theſe $ fare d J—- K 
| it is 2 in Dr. e mY e mY = 
3 D 3 ON 


* 
7 4 * 
P ; 4 
N - : S ; 


4 


4 » 
Xx 
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„ A 3 d; 


VIII. On ſreing V 5 SE JE N i 


5 WI Wp o at INS. 
I : * 001 " D514) * 15 * 18 17 Fi Bs 
4 | Pix ſage, who Said. he. foul be rnd 
| | Of windows i in his breaſt, tri 
Becauſe he ne er a thought, allow a. pas 
* might not be _— ; | 
His window ſctawPd' by « every rake, , 
His breaſt again would _ If <a 
And fairly bid: the * * take of of Re 
11 * 31 4 + FOI ? 75 
3 oy A on "RY Re wn g 
1 30s; M13 UT. 4.4 
* bann ee all conjurers know: - 
' Your miſtreſs in a Or to ſhow, . «25 6D 
And you can do as much: i} of ae 
In Wo the devil and you ee E 
1 * Noo 5, made verſes worſe ge, 8 8 
e J ee 55 ſuc. 1 


a 'S* | Ws, 5 , 
4 X. 12 751 nos.” eg 


"T H AT woe] is che devil, 1 prove "oo na 


Thoſe 5 hn ertabundangly of ha it : 
They ſwear that 5 all by love a inſp is, e 


＋ 


„ Strain 


$. 


| as LY have youth and 


A097 3; | 
oO JAN us, ON NEW-YEARS DAY. 
FE WO-fac'd Janus, god of Time F 
Be my Phoebus. while I chime; | | 
J0 oblige yourierdhy Swift” 10112 19101 
" Sing our dame a new. year gift 5 | 


She has got bur half 3 a face; „ 2 4 = ME 
T 2495 ITAL ST 


40 my lady once be kind; 5 
Sire her half thy face behind. ” haps rata 
God of Time, if) you be wiſe, rol e 
Look not with your future eyes 
What imports' thy forward fight ? a” 903 
Well, ir you Wuld 1oſe it dufte. [02 15 N 
Can yon take deſight in e 10 


AN This poor Iſles approaching R 
45 " When thy retro ee e ws 5 

” Sets? the glorious ages SF 525, 8 e wee 

E 7s 


8 Happy nation, were we Vlind, FE IB 
ed. Or nad only e es behind. Ne 1 e 
Drown your morals, wan ee e 
II Rave none but forward „ e e DU 
* ” Prudes devay'd about may rack, © 7 
necks with: e Fg AF 
Jive me, ime when. coming on pork 5. 2 
Who regards him when he's 8 5 


> 96 


N b the Dew Sus 21 told, 75 4 * 


Ne years ie] to make m. Tl 3 q 

Vet I find à ne year's lace ene, 

© Buryiſhes an ld year” 8 Take: - - Ser : "os 2 Hh 

Give me velvet and quagr „ 
1 ji. 
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A PASTORAL -DIaLoGdE 


15 


Written alter the News. of the * King's Death, 


Ricnmonr-Lopop is a houſe with a finall park be- 
longing to the Crown. It was uſually granted by the 
Crown for a leaſe of 5 years. "The Duke of Ormond 
was the laſt who had it. After his exile, it was 
given to the Prince of Wales by the King. The 
Prince and Princes: uſually paſſed their fummer 
there. It is within a mile of 1 
MARBLE-HIBL is a houſe built by Mrs, Howard, then 
of the bed-chamber,, now counteſs_ of Suffolk, and 
groom of the ſtole to the Queen... I is on the Mid- 
dleſex fide, near Twickenham, where Mr. Pope 
- lived, and about two miles from Richmond-lodge. 
Mr. Pope was the /contriver of. the gardens, Lord, 
Herbert the archite&, the Dean of Se. Patrick's chief 
dutler and keeper: of the lee houſe. Upon King 
: E HOO AS. 294:has roy - 
following Dialogue. * hr eee & 2 5 
I* ſpight of Pope, in Rebe of q. F 
ppp e 3 * 
Sing on I muſt, and ing L will # + ak 
* 00 4 - and MlarbIS MAL. F 


Rd 


| * 

-#® Geory 1. > died afer a a1 ort heknefs b wing 
2 meln, N is Way to ! = 
Jens! 11, 1 1 fn Was. carrie 15 
read to king 9 

5 2 


A PASTOR AL'DTAVOGUE. as. 


| Laſt Friday-vight, - eee 8 | 
This couple met to talk of mews-+ - fs 
For by old proverbs it appears | 
4 THE walls bave tongurs, und hedges ears. ] 
= FS TT) D 
ba ' Quoth Marble-bilt, right well T ween, | 
d Your miſtreſs now is grown w queen: 
8 Tou Il find it ſoon by woeful proof; 
e She nn — 
er ö RICHMOND=-LODGE../ 1 al 7 
| The Lingly prophet well evinces, r. 
n « That we ſhoüld put no truſt in . 
My royal maſter promis d me 


Jo raiſe me toza high degree; 2 2 3 
But now he s grown a hing, N OY 
I fear I ſhall be- ſoon forgot. 
Tou fee, When folks haue geber. 
How quickly theycneglect cheir « come 
Vet I may fay, uit me un,j q,; 
10 « Fog God, they now nay ins crak 


— — —— ———————————————————  —— 
—— ñ—W4PFỹ44———jy 3 rr Ir 
= 
- . 1 6, 


- "MarzLe-WEL. 
NV 8000 ife was built but e 
8 My lady's empty pockets:know ; 


 Andqno0w/hewilhavor have a ſhilling, 4 \ 
To raiſe the ſtars, or build abe eieling: bes: 
For albthe courtly 1 msTround. 4 


. Now pay four iii lings mtheypound.:: wy NN: 
2 is come to e W F 


| diy PR et” 4 


. Had 


——— ei ee rn ADE rr re A een 
* 
4 . - 


"SWIF'T'S' POR MS 


Had you and I been courtiers born, 
We ſhould not thus have lain forlornn?: 
For thoſe we dextrous courtiers call, 


Can riſe upon their maſters fall. 4 


But we, unlucky and unwiſe, e 
Muſt fall becauſe our maſters riſe. . 


- RICHMOND-LODGE. i: | 


My W. ſcarce a fortnight: 3 4 


Was grown as: wealthy as a prince; * 11e 


But now it will be no ſuch thing, . 
For he II. be poor as any ling: f 


And by his crowyn will nothing ren. S 3 NY 


But lite a king to run in debt. d 
| MARBLE-HIBL: - 267-1541 15 þ 
„ chat grave ae. a 
Shall keep the key of my-nowwine 9 55 
My ice-houſe rob, as heretofore, . 
And ſteab my eee «rb 
Poor Patty Blount no more be ſeen 


Bedraggled in my walks ſo green: |, 


Plump Johnny, Gay. will now-elope; - | 
And here no more will dangle Pope. : F 


* 


R1CuMOND=LODGE- +41 Co, 


"0 — __ wont the Dean, ere eek)» 


To ſpunge a breakfaſt once a week; Ae 
n,; and muner br 
laints againſt the royal butter. Ws 

ut now I fear # will be % 


A-P'ASTORAL DIALOGUE... 


We ſoon ſhall find him full of ſpleen, '_ 
For want of tattling to the queen 
Stunning her royal ears with talking; 


His reverence and her bighneſs walking: * 


Whilſt lady Charlotte “, like a ſtroller, 
Sits mounted on the garden · roller. e 
A goodly ſight to ſee her ride. 


With ancient Mirmont + at her. "Lg 


In velvet cap his head lies warm; 1 


* 


* hat for ſhow: beneath his arm. ; | 


 MARBUE-HILL.! . 


Rems south; Sea. broker from Us city - 


Will purchaſe me, the more 's the] pity; 49 


Lay all my fine plantations waſte 


43 
5 5 


To fit them to his vulgar taſte; -; #53 W | 


Chang d for the worſe in every part, 


My = n will break his We 


22 2 


gt "RicumonD-Lones.” W 
In my own Thames may 1 be drownded, wy 

If Ger I ſtoop beneath, a crown'd-head : t 

Except her majeſty prevails | 

To place me with the prince of Wales 1 

And then I ſhall be free from fears, 4 


Fc tO 1 747 | 
I chen wil turn a courtier too, n i 


And ſerve the times, e do. 5 
4.3 4600" 

* Lady ( Charlowe * Rouſh 

+ N de 3 


1 2 French indy 
na man of . 
Plain 


„ | SWIFT'S' POR 5 ; 


Plain loyalty, not built on hope,  / 
I leave to your contriner, Pope - 


None loves his King and — dens, 


Yet GONE r ee their debtor. 


= " ManBLE-HILL. „ 


Then ute im come and rke a nap. 


In ſimmer on my verdant lap: | © 
Prefer our villas, where the Thames hs; 5" 


To Kenfington, or hot St, n * * 7 8 


Nor ſhall I dull in filence fit; 
For is 20 l . 


My groues, my. echoes, . 17 2 


Have taught him his pogtic words. 
Wie Poor. ee 

Aſſiſt all poets in diſtreſſes. 

Him twice a weeR I here pet, 

To rattle Maody * Hor meglect: 


1 * * * ; 


* 


An idle rogue, who ſpengs his 3 
In zippling at the Dog.and partridge ; - | 


And I can hardly, get him down 
- TORUS r 
n 
1 pity you,.gdcar;Marhlcebill; 
But hope to- ſee 3 
5 happineſs-and ſo adieu. 
NAA r-. . 
| Kind Ricmond og the nog oo yo 


e ee. 


— 


- 
4 * 
[1 U — 


DESIRE 


"ta 7” 


DESIRE AND. bobelss iel. 1725. 


Bad ſtrange, what different thouglits inſpire 
In men, Poſſeſſion and Deſire! 5 
Think what they with ſo great a e AM ks 
So diſappointed when ae 185 
1 moraliſt profoundly _ 7 74 
a know not in what ns yg © 
Or whether o'er a pot of ale) 
Related thus the following tale. * 
Poſſeſſion, and Defire his — "Et 3h 
But ſtill at variance with each othis,”” ee 
Were ſeen contending in a race; 3 
And kept at firſt an equal pace: 8 
Tis ſaid, their courſe . : 
For this was active, that was ftrong: 
Till Envy, Slander, Sloth, and Gn Wet 
Miſled them many a league bout. e 
Sedur'd by ſome deceiving light, 11.5 HEE 
They take the wrong way for — FIT SIS, 
*Fhrough flippery by · roads dark n 567; % 
They often <limb, and aten ce. „ 
Deſire, the ſwifter of the two, LW. UT 24S o 
Along the plain like — e e 
Where eee eee, It, 
He ſtrove. to pick up all he found. 
And by enchrfons oſt his grounds , | 
No ſooner got, than With diſdain + UE 4 
| He threw 3 again; | 
>. 


* 
"+ oy 
N * . + 


> 
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And haſted forward to purſue 
? Freſh objects fairer to his view; 
Is hope to ſpring ſome nobler game; 
But all he took was juſt the ſame: 


Too ſcornful now wo ſtop his pace, ns 1 S 


He ſpurn'd them in his rival's face. 
Poſſeſſwn kept the beaten road 


- And gather'd all his brother row d; 5 | A 


But overcharg'd,..and out of wind, 
' Though ſtrong in limbs, he lagg d behind. - 
Defire had now the goal i in ſight ;. 

It was a tower of monſtrous height ; 
Where on the ſummit Fortune ſtands, . 
A crewn and ſceptre i in her hands ; 8 

Beneath a chaſm as deep: as hell, "Ty 
Where many. a bold adventurer Fl... | 
Deſire in rapture. gaz'd. a while, 
And ſaw che treacherous goddeſs ſmile; 

Nut, as he climb'd to. graſp. the un, 1 

: " She knock'd him with the ſceptre down. 


6. & SECE7 


© © There dooar1o whit) an ealleſs round. x 6 


Poſſeſfion's load was grown.ſo great, 


And, as he now expiring lays... 
Flocks every ominous; bird of preyz 3 
The raven, vulture, owl, and be, 


At once upon his carcaſe light. We 


: And, ſtrip his hide, and pick. his, bones, 


dere of "FP ting MILE ro 
| 4 14% + 8 £5 £6] n 


He ſunk beneath the cumberous aht 3 7 


5 2 . 1 
1 : 


* 
„ 
EG 


ot 


or, how this evil can be borne, 


i Nor can ten hundred chouſand lyes 044 ey 


CESS Ft 
"ON 'CENSURE. 1727. 
E wiſe, inſtruct me to endure 
Ai evil, which admits no cure; 


Which breeds at once beth" hate and ſcorn. 
- Bare innocence is no ſupport, „ 
When you are try -d in Scandal's court. | 
: Stand high in honour, wealth, or wit : : 
All others, who inferior 'fit, f,, 
- Conceive themſelves in conſcience bound 
To join, and drag you to the ground, 5 
"Your altitude offends the yes eee 0 
Of choſe ho want the power to riſd. 
The world, a willing ſtander-by, 
Inclines to aid 4 ſpecious ye: 
Alas! they would not do you' wrong | | 
But all appearances are ftrong ! 15 eee 
Vet whence proceeds this weighs * 
On what detracting people ſax? E CF 
For let mankind diſcharge their tongues | . 
In venom, till they burſt their +. . 
Their utmoſt malice cannot make 
Vour head, or tooth, or finger ake᷑ ꝶ́Vö 
Nor {poil your ſhape, diſtort your Ne 9 
Or put one feature out of place; We * 
Nor will you find your fortune fink . 
By what: they ſpeak or wat they an, 12 


Make you leſs virtuous, — wks ; 
The moſt wee e nent ag" 
Karma let them tak. 
3 . THE 


SWI T'S POEMS, 
THE: "ORNITURE 


OF A WOMAN'S MIND. 1727. 


1 we 
A paſſion for a ſcarlet - coat; 3 
"When at a play to laugh, or cry, 
Vet cannot tell the reaſon why; 
Never to hold her tongue 2 minute, 
While all ſhe prates has nothing in it; 
Whole hours can with a:coxcomb . A 
:And take his nonſenſe all for wit; 
Her learning mounts to read Tong, | | 
But half the words. pronouncing wrong 
Hath every repartee . 
She ſp6ke ten chouſandl times before; 
Can ready compliments ſupply 
On all occaſions, cut and dy: 
Such hatred to a parſon's gown, 5 
2 
For converſation well endued, | 
She calls it witty co. be rue C 
Ana, placing . age 
Will rell aloud your gran ſings" „ 
Nor make a ſcxuple to eng,, nt oft 
Your bandy leg, .orideoked nh | 5 | 
'Can at „ ng bo 5 It 
5d 95 > 
E 


* 
4 


» 


* 


* - 
2 : 4 
7 5 


* 


A Knows to a groab'the loweſt price; nr na 


5 . "principles che TI Mainkain; ; PE 5 


FURNITORE GFA vonn vamp. 1 


Improving hourly in her fill, on bak 

f To cheat and wrangle at ate 21 ng 4H . 
In chuſing lace, '#eritiek'niee,” © By er O 

Can in her feinale efubs- difp ute. . 
What linen beſt the filk will fuit; £04 1 1 

What coloufs each compfexion match, a 1 


And where with art to place a een, 0 T 
If chance a mouſe creeps in 5 £90 L 
Can finely counterfert's fright ; | . e 06 


So ſweetly ſcreams, if it comes near "Rig 
She raviſhes all hearts to, h 7 3 
Can dextroully 12 ee 185 

By taking fits tie? r the pleaſe ; 3108 | 
By frequent practieg learns a ck ri 2 A 
* At proper ſeaſons to be tick; esd eben 147. 
Thinks nothing gives one girs io N Ts 0 
At ert creating love and PUY 3 Pre; of bim bead 
I Molly, happens ie be carglefs, . .......... +... 

And but neglects to warm her hair. nee 52 2} 5 = 
She gets a cold as ſurg as death,. r 
And vos the ſcarce can fetch her ben, 

Admires how modeſt women e 2c; n 13 aud 
Be ſo 9 ovuftious, like; ed vil Hi #805 3 2 
Ie party, furious to her power; cd bade hn 
A bitter Whig, or Tory ſour :, if enk wrote] 
Her Agumente dipectiy tend e 207 aan aa 
Againſt the fide the would. defend: 1 ED 1 
Will prove herſelf : a Tory plain, e 


2 5 
. 
5 


. 1 


8 8 1 


She II pay the charges 20,8 fa bnd N 
Take notice, ſhe has ay commiſion ity 


H 


More virtues in a ener 3 b 
_ Let them be ſent to Mrs. , 10 


To add them in the next edition; 


They may out · ſell. a better wing: . 
So, * * eb wag! 


A 


3 


CLEVER Tom cinen 
GOING TO BE HANGED. 1723. 


8 clever Tom Clinch, whilethe rabble was bawling, 
Rode ſtately through Holbourn to die 3 


He ſtopt at The — a bottle of ſackʒ 


And 


promis d to pay for it when he came back. 


His waiſtcoat, and ſtockings, and 'breeches, were *. 
His cap had a new cherty ribband to tye t. 3 
The maids to the doors and the balconics ran, 


And 

But, 
Lüke 
And, 


ſaid, A- day i he proper young man?” 
as-from-the windows che ladies he ſpy'd, 

a beau in the box, he'bow'd low on each side; 
when his laſt Tpeech che loud hawkers did cry, 


. 


He ſwore from his cart, '« It Was all a damn'd lye! 1 
The hangman for pardon fell down on 08 Key © 


Tom 


gave him a kick in the guts for his fee: 


* Widow of John Harding, the Draper prin N. 


ben 


en 


31 


+ - oarver Tort ul een 


Then ſaid, I muſt ſpeak to the people a little; - 
But I II ſee you all damm hefe Will * aubittle.. 
My honeſt friend r Wild may he dong hold his place, 
He lengthen'd my life with a whole year of 1 
Take courage, dear comrades, and be not an 
Nor ſlip this occaſion to follow your trade; 

My conſcience is clear, and my ſpirits are * 

And thus I go off without prayer book or pſalm 5) 
Then follow the practice of elever Tom Clinch, 
"Who hung like a hero, and never would Hlinch. 


DR SWIFT TO MR. POPE, 
WHILE HE WAS WRITING THE i 


oPE has the talent well ſpeak,” | 
But not to reach che- ear; 4 3 
His loudeſt voice is low. and weak, f 
The Dean too deaf to hear. 0 
r took. 
Then different ſtudies chuſe : 
The Dean fits plodding on 4 book ; 
Pope walks, and courts the Mule. 


Now backs of letters f, though defign'd | 


For thoſe Who more will need em, 
Are fill'd with hints, and _— 
_ Himſelf can hardly read em. | 
A cant word for confeſſing at he nn 5 
+ The noted thief - catcher, under · Keeper of New- 
gate, who, was hanged for receiving ſtolen goods. 
4 An alluſion to the ſingularity mentioned p. 16. N. 
E 2 Fach 


1 S WIT TDS OEM 
Each deere e eee „„ 
9 5 Till, in «lump cogrter fuck, 1 fn 1h 
Yer w/w Dean his far: all Eh eee 
He claims it by a canon; at angel 16% 
That without which a thing ts not, | 6 1 
. hog es / 7 on 1 was Luft 
Thus, Pope, in vain you boaſt your wit ; CO” 
For, had our deaf Divine 5 
Been for your converſation fit, : 
Vou had net writ a line, 


Of Sherlock * thus, for preaching bend, 
The Sexton reaſon'd well 
And juſtly half che merit deine, * 
| Becauſe he rang he bell.” WY On OI 


rd act" 


A. LOVE: POEM. 


* 75 


| FROM A PHYSICIAN TO 5 O. HIS MISTRESS. 
Written at  Lonpor i in the Year 172. N 


W wi wtanll MA... 11-1. #5 
That Love, alas can ne'er. be cur d: 101 
A complicated heap. of zlls, JJC 1 n 
. Deſpicing bolyſer and p-. 
FL. + The _ of $ 9 father to the vil. 1 
= ARG 7 8 Ah . 
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A LOW E"FOEM 53 
Ah ! Chloe, this T find is true, 
ince firſt I gave my heart to you. SE 
tow, by your cruelty hard-bound, A 
I firain my guts, my ca/an wounds! 
Now jealouſy my grumbling tripes 
Aſſaults with grating, grinding gripes. 1 g 
When pity in thoſe eyes I View, 37 
My bowels wambling make me pb. 
When I an amorous Kits defign'd, 25 
T belch'd à hutrieane of avind. 
Once you a gentle ſigh let fall; 
Remember how I ſurbd it all: " 
What colic pangs from chence I felt, 9211 "== 
Had you but known, your heart would * 
Like ruffling winds in caverns pent, "W's 
Till Nature pointed out a vent. 
How have you torn my, heart to pieces 
With maggots, humours, and _— . | 
By which'T got the hemorrhoids ; 
And loathſome worms thy anus voids. 
Whene'er I hear a rival named, | 
I feel my body all inflam'd ; 4 
Which, breaking out in boils ak blanes, - 
With yellow filth my linen ſtains ;. 
Or, parch'd with unextinguiſh'd tbinſt, 
Small-beer I gui till I burft real 
And then I drag a bloated corpus, 


Swell'd with a drop like a porpoiſe; 
When, if I cannot purge or ale, 5 * 


1 molk;he tapp'd to fill a pail. at 
. . DEAN 


4 -SWIFT'S POE MS; 
| hs 2 AY | 21 7 ES ht” #: 7 1 A 
IN THE NORTH or la LAur. 


4 A * : N 3 OOF 3 : If #8 wt 
18 Dean would viſit Marker-hill,, en 
Ty MM TH 
Our invitation was.but i 4 80 17 


1 fad, —Vhy let bim, if be, wiH. 
And fo I bade Sir Artur write. _ 


His manners would: notiler him wait, 
Leſt we ſhould think ores eiae. ) 
And ſo we ſaw him at our gate W 
Three days before: be way expetted.... 


Aſter 4 week, à month, 4 quarters. ⏑⁵ů we 
And day ſucceeding after day, Lars Bil 

Says not a word of his departure, © 
Though not a ſoul would have kim tap. 


I've ſaid enough to make him bluſb,, 
Methinks,. ar elſe. the Devil's in ts 


But he cares not fur it a ru. 0 
Nor for my life will take the hint. . 


. But you, my dear, may let him know. 
In civil language, if he ſtays, TY 
65s Ss TEE kf ens rv. | 
And that he may command, the chaiſe... . 
Or you may ſay My wife intends, ' — 
Though I ſhould be exceeding provdy. 


This winter to invite ſome. friends, 
8 And, Sir, 1 know, Jou hüte d- 


7 FA 
4 + k ? 
0 | 9 9 


_— 


Or, Mr. Dean ſhould with joy 
Beg you would here continue-fll,. 
V's: F Afitoyy 771111 1-0 
| 0x, Mr. Moore will take it il. 

The houſe accounts are daily riſing; 
So much his ſtay doth ſwell the bills 

My deareft life, it is ſurptizing g 
How much he eats, he- much. he fwills.- 

His brace of puſpies how they ſtu! beck A 
And they muſt have three meals a days. 

Yet never think they get enough; 110 (RR k. 
* erden About ee e ce ot K 


His beetle · browse, and eyes of wall, o 
And make him ſoon. give- e cauſe! 8 

Muſt I be every moment chid. 8 

. With. + Skinny bonia, Snipe, a Lew? 5 

ob! that I could but once be rid 


js Of this infulting "Tyrant Dean? 


na very old Grass at 6 
RAIL glaſs! chou bear: ſt that name ag well-as I; 


* (Though none aan tell which: of us firſt Wall die. a 


* 1 


1 = \Answened RXTEMPORE BY Dn. Swrvr. 
ME only chance can Kill; thou, frailer creature, 
May'ft die, like me, by chance ;. but muſt by nature. 


»þ 9 it * £ - 2 * 


| * The ſeat of Acheſon Moore, Eſq. | 
'F The * uſed · to call Lady A. by choſe names. 
Fr | | E 4 ON 
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oN CUTTING, DOWN. THE OLD THORN 
AT MA KE ET 2H L . 


25 ll Ys lieb 914 C1405 n SPY 

17 Murket-AI t, as well appears, '- 17: a 
By chronicle of ancient date, 518 vid 

There flood for many hundred year 
A ſpacious thorn before . 2263205, i 

; Hither. &amne every village-maid,- / 4 111 19 ani 


And on the boughs her garland hung; 
And here, beneath' the ſpreading _ ct * 
Secure from- Satym fate and fung. 180 


Sir Archibald 4 thit valorous Knight, _ : 
The tord of all the fruitful W,, 
Would come and liſten with" delight; « br 
For he was fond of ruratfraie. Bu 


2 £5 ict rot wy: =: +: 4 ts *\I 1 


* A 08 near che ſear of "Iv Acheſon, 
where the Dean fametimes made a long viſit. The tree, 
which was. a remarkable one, was much admired by 
the Knight. 1 Ter ché Dean, in ne of his unaecountable 
humos, gave directions for cutting it daun in 
abſench. of Sin Arthur; who was of courſe highly 
cenſed, nor would fee Swift for ſome time after. P 
way df making his peace,” the” Dean wrote this f 
which hack the defired effect. WM. 

+ Sir Archibald Acheſon; \{ecxerary''of- Ae for 
— . 1H: 00 AP! ola! 7 1 Ei r 


4 ) "F 
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MARK EFT-HIEL' THORN. 57 
(Sir Archibald,.. whoſe favorite nam 
Shall ſtand for ages on record.. 
By Scottiſſ berds of higheſt fame, | 
Wiſe Hawthornden and Stirling's lord . Fog 
But time with iron teeth, I ween,/: | 4 
Has canker'd/all its 1 
No fruit or bleſſm to be feen, 
Its head zeelining- towards the grown. | | 


This aged, fekly, {aplefs thorn, 
Which muſt, alas l no longer a. 
Behold the eruet Dean in ſcorn oh | 
Cuts down with facrilegious hays. 19 
Dame Nature, when ſhe faw the * Op 
Aſtoniſh'd, gave a dreadful ſhriek ;; 
And mother Tellus trembled ſo 
She ſcarce recover d in a Week, 


The Sylvan powers, with fear ee. 54. 


In prudence; and compaſſion, ſent 
(For none could tell whoſe turn was — 


Sad omeng of the dire event. aged: WG £1 5 


The magpye, lighting on the ſtocck , 
Stood chattering with inceſſant dim; k 


: * 
Kg 


And with ber beak gave many a knock 


To rouae and warn the nymph within 


* Drummond ef Hawthornden, and Sir William 
Alexander earl of Stirling, who were both friends to 


Sir Archibald, and famous | for their n/a 
e were 2 brig The 


ww 8 WI F es P 0 = W's. 5 
The owl foreſay, in penſive mood, 
The ruin of her ancient ſeat; 
And fled in haſte," with all her br oat et 
' To ſeck @ more ſecure retreat. Fs git . 
| T0 eaſe her ĩtek againſt che ſtump; ß; 
And een gw eee, 5 oh $f om 
The nymph who dwells. i every ere 
(If all be true-thar poets chant) - 
Condemn d by Fate's Fapreme-decrve, 
Muſt die with her expiring plant. 
Thus, when the gentle Spina found! 
The thorn committed to her care At Hes” 
Receiv d its laſt and deadly _ SIC: 
She fled, and vaniſh'd into air. 
But from the root a diſmal groan | 
Firſt iſſuing ſtruck the murderer's © n 
And, in à ſhrill revengeful tone, r 
Pune prophecy b. wertig bees. 5 
Eo 6 Rab to miſchief ee rat 
« My kindred oft” thine hide ſhall-gall, . 
And thy confederate dame, who brags 
That ſhe condemn'd me to the fre, ; 
« Shall rend her petticoats to rags, a 
« And wound ber legs with erery bie. | | 
1. Nor 


MARKET HILL THORN. 5 
Nor thou, lord Arthur *, ſhalt 7525 'y 

« To thee I often call'&in vain, 

« Agzialt, that aſſaſſin in crape; | TE 
4 ret thou could tamely ſee me lain - 
« Nor, when I felt the dreadful blow, 

6 Qr chid the Dean, or pinch'd thy _ ; 

Since you. could ſee me treated ſo 5 
1 An old retainer to your houſe) s 
. May char fell Dean, by whoſe command 
„Was formid this Machiavilian plot, 
1% Narben thy land 
BE... Then. who will own thee for a Scot bi 
TT «Pigs and fanatics, cows and teagues, * 

"01 Through all thy empire I foreſee; | 
* To tear thy hedges, join in Teagues,. We ny 
4 Sworn to revenge my thorn and me. BY. 
« And«thou, the wretch ordain'd by fate,. | 
Neal Gahagan, Hibernian clown, 

With hatchet blunter than thy pate, 
“To hack my hallow'd timber down; 


When thou, ſuſpended high. in air, 


* Dy'ſt on a more ignable tree 5 
4 (For thou ſhalt ſteal thy landlord's mare) 
. bloody caitif! mal en mah. i 


8dr Arthur Ache. 


oe © 
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LAMENTATION AND COMPLAINT 
Laaer THE: DEAN.. 
|" July 28, 178. 


| Sung never 1041 man ſee Or RA my noſe, 
A wretch "ke b apes And j Jogging my toes ; 


Naney, 
So teaz d day _ N 
By a Dean and a Kaige. 
To puniſh” my fins,' © 
Sir Arthur begins, 
And gives me a. wipe 
With Skinny and Snipe * 
His malice is plain, 
Hallooing the Dem. 2 
The Dean never ſtops, 
When he opens his chops: ; 
I'm quite over-run Hh + 
With rebus and pun. 
Before he came here 


To ſpunge for good cher, 


I ſate with delight, 
From morning till ihe: * 


With two bony thumbs 
Could rub my old gums, 
Lady Acheſon. 
T 200'Þ- 55. 


He trips 
And down my chin drops, 
From my head to my heels, 

| Like. acleck without wheels; 


But at preſent, forſooth, 
I muſt not rub à tooth. 


When my elbows he ſees 
Held up by my knees, 
Bert wr My arms, like two props, 
Supporting my chops, 


And juſt as I handle em 


Moving all like a pendu- 


lum; 
up my props, | 


I fink inthe ſpleen, © 
An uſeleſs machine. 
If he had his will, 


I ſhould never fit ſtill: 


He comes with his whims, 


I muſt move my limbs; 


I cannot 


4 


MY — TOO. - 62 
I cannot be ſuecet What oute bresding f is” 
Without uſing: Ss eee © 2 
To lengthen my breath, u. takes me to piece: 
He tires me to deatun. From ſhoulder to flank 
By the worſt of all Squires, I'm lean Wr # 
Through 1 fe quite, ol ' My'noſe, long and thin, 5 


briers #1 © -» Grows down to my — 
Where à cow -would be My chin will not ſtay, 
ſtartled, But meets it half way: A ol 


| 1'minſpreof ay hearted; My fingers, prolix, 


And, ſay what I Will) Are ten crooked ſtickse 
Haul'd up every hill; e ſwears my el—bows 
Till, daggled and ee Are two iron crows, _ 
My ſpirits quite ſhatter'd, © Or ſharp-pointed rocks, 
I return home at night, And wear out my ſmocks: 
And faſt, out of ſpite: To 'ſ{cape them, Sir Ae 
For I 'd rather be dead, Is forc'd to lie farther, _ 
Than it e'er ſhould be bad, Or his fidesthey would gore 


4 


I was better for him Like the tuſk of a boar. 
In ſtomach or limb. Now, changing the fcene, 


But now to my diets But ſtill to the Dean: 5 ; 


No eating in quiet,” He loves to be bitter at | 


He's till pant A lady illiterate; © 
Too ſour or too falt: If he ſees her but once, 


The wing of a chick He Il ſwear the's'a mY : 

I hardly can pick; . Can tell by her looks . by 

But traſh without meaſure. A hater of books; 

I ſwallow with pleaſure. W each _W_ of her s 
Next for his diverſion, b 

He rails at my perſon: ler * trace 

. O80 Which 


42, ASWIFT'S POE Mis. | i 
Which ſpoils every, feature If you are inclin eg 


5 Beſtow'd her by _— 2 To poliſni your mind, . 
But ſenſe gives a grace Be ador d by the men A 
"To the homelieſt face: Till threeſcore and ten, 


Wiſe books and wats. And kill — 


Willmendthe complement.” F r . 


(A. civil Divine! Ile you the way: 
J ſuppoſe, meaning e Read ſix hours a day. 


No lady who wants them The wits will frequent . 
And. think you but twenty. 


Can ever be: handſome. 


un 


I gueſs well enougg ee 


What he means by this Forgive me my ſin. 


ſtuff: in At breakfaſt he Il a 
6 An account of my taſk. 
At laſt out ĩt. comes: Put a-word out _— 


What, Madam? No walk- Or miſs nr 

"No. *. nor alkiag? His manners GR Ry 
"You're now in your prime, And, as I am ferious, _ 
Make uſe of your . Is very imperious. 
Conſider, before No book for delight - 

"You plays? e aatl . 
How the huſſies will fleer But, inſtead-· of me — 


Where er you appear: Dull Bacon's. Eſſays,, 


4 Thar filly old puſs- And. pore every day on 


Would fain be like us. That naſty. Pantheon. 


What a figure ſhe made If I. be not a drudge, 

In. her: tarniſh'd brocade! Let all the world — 
And thenhe grows mild: *T were better be blind, 

Come, be a good childs . Than thus be confin d. 
E255 But, 


wx 
-- 


MY LADY'S LAMENTATION. | 


ow ne e. 

Is at ſtudy ar prayer. 
He 's. all the day 3 
With labqurers bantering, 
A parcel of Teagues, 
_ -(Whom he brings in among 

us 

dungus ). 
Hail fellow, well a. 
All dirty and wet: 
Find out, if you can, 
Who's maſter, who s man; 
Who makes the beſt figure, 
The Dean or the 2 
And which is the beſt 
At cracking a jeſt. 
How proudly he ralks 


Of zigzacks and walks; 


And all the day raves. 
Of cradles and caves; 
And boaſts of his feats, 
His grottos and ſeats; 
| 'Shews all his gew—gaws, 
And gapes for applauſe = 
A fine occupation 

Tor. one in bis lation! N 

87542482 'S - 


The Dean has been doing: 
The girls of the village 
Come eee for pillage, 


Condemnꝭd to black gowns; 


i 
* , 
l 


A hole where a rabbit. 

Would ſcorn to inabn 

; Dug out in an hour; 

He calls it a bower. 
But, oh! . 

To ſee a wild calf | 


Come, driven by hent;.. 8 


And foul the green ſeat; 
Or run helter-ſkelter | 47 
To his arbor, for ſhelter - - 
Where all goes to ruin 


And be to make 
1 
But yet are ſo kind 


3 


Jo leave ſomething be- 


| hind : 


No more need- be.faid © on 55 
.I ſmell when I tread on t. 


Dear friend, doctor Jenny, | 
If I could but win ye, 
Or Walmſley or Whaley, 


8 To come hither daily, 
Since Fortune, my foe, 


Will needs have it ſo, 
That I'm, by her frowns; 


No 


«a apy EE 


No 'Squire to be 8o may you be ſeen nt 
The neighbour ov No more in the ſpleen? 
(For, under che roſe, May Wulmſley 1 


Iwould rather chuſe 1 Like a hearty divine! 
If your wires will iſ May Whaley difgrace _ 

ye, Diull Daniers whey- fate! 
Come n out of Pays”. And may your three ſpouſes 
To eaſe à poor lady, Let you He * Keb 


7 


And bo. her a e. 20 ee 1 
15 n tr 
$117 07 2093-316 ©: 927 oa ali, aadirÞ hah. 
1 PASTORAL: DIALOGUE: 1758. 
#1 it * 2 „ $7 2b MH 


-DBRMOT, SHEE LAH. ae 


A* NYMPH and ſwain, Shee lahr and Dermot kight, * 

Who wont to weed ol court of” * ' Gosford 
Knight; ; : 

While each with ſtubbed knife GE the roots, 

That rais'd between the ſtones their daily ſhoots; 

As at their work they ſate in counter vie,, 

With mutual beauty ſmit, their piſfion grew. 


Sing, heavenly Muſe, in ſweetly-flowing ſtrain l 
| — ſoft rer er of the nymph and ſain. 19-68 
Davor. eee er a - 80 


* love to AY is more firmly fat, 3 
Than ſtrongeſt weeds that grow theſe ſtones betwixt We 
My ſpud theſe nettles from the ſtones can part; ban 
No knife ſo we to weed thee from my heart. Jo it A 


* 


cr:00 old or ̃ ddr Ach 
i u 


. * 1 PRs 4 
Nera edi git SEC TOE 


SuEELAH. 


i A. ES ] 


1 
8 


A PASTORAL DIALOGUE, 6 
| SHEELAH. _ e 
Mr love for gentle Dermot faſter grows, aa 
Than yon tall dock that riſes to thy noſe. © © 


Cut down the dock, *rwill fi prout again; but, O 1 
Love rooted out again will never grow. 12908 336 


g N 


, | DERMOT. CA; 1 
No more that brier thy tender leg ſhall rake « 
(I ſpare the thiſtles for Sir Arthur's * ſake.) 2 
Sharp are the ſtones; take thou this ruſhy mat: 
The hardeſt bum will bruiſe with fitting ſquat, N 


. SHEELAH, |, _ 
Thy broechde! torn behind, ſtand gaping wide; 
This petticoat ſhall ſave thy dept back-ſide; _ 
Nor need I bluſh ; although you feel it wet, 


'Dermot, I vow, tis nothing elſe 2 . 


Dzauor. 
At an old ſtubborn root I chanc- d to tu g. 


When the Dean threw me this ee e bo 2 te 


A longer ha'p'orth never did I ſee; 


"This, deareſt Sheelah, thou ſhalt ſhare with me. 


e 
In at * pantry- door this morn I ſlipt, 


And from the ſhelf a charming cruſt I whipt : 
+ Dennis was out, and J got hither ſafe ; 
And thou, my * ſhalt have the bigger half. 


* Who was a great * of Scotland, | 


 - Sir Arthur's butler.- | 
Vor. II. . DER MOT. 
 S 3 


4 s WIR T's POEMS. - 
DZRMOT., - 

When you ſaw{Tady. at long-bullets play, 
Vou ſate and lous'd him all a ſun-ſhine day. _ 
. How cquld you, Sheelah,, liſten to his tales, 
Or crack ſuch lice as his betwixt your pe. , 

SHEELAY- | 

When vou with Onah ſtood behind 4 W . 
I peep'd, and ſaw you kifs the dirty bitch. 
Dermot, how could you touch theſe naſty ſlurs ? 
I almoft vim. this ſpug ere in your guts. 

| DERMOT... 
1 Onab once I kiſs'd, forbear w hides z 


hs 14 35.4 


But, if I ever r touch her lips Sein, 
May I be doom'd for life to weed in rain? 


SHEELAH- - 

| Dermot, 1 ſwear, though Tady's locks could hold 
Ten thouſand lice, and every louſe was gold; 
Him on my lap you never more ſhall ſee; 
Or may I loſe my veeding · knife and thee! 

DERMO. 

O, could J earn for thee, my lovely laſs, 
A pair of * brogues to bear thee dry to maſs! 
But ſee, where Norah with the ſowins COMES — 
Then let us riſe, and reſt our weary . Agel 


* Shoes with far low heels, 


* 
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o * THE 
FIVE LADIES AT SOT'S- HOLB, 


WITH THE DOCTOR+/ AT THEIR HEAD. 


N. B. nE LADIES TREATED THE DOCTOR... 


Sent as from an Orrrex i in the Aux. 1728. 


F R es, number 5 

Who, in your merry freaks, 
With little Tom contrive 
| To feaſt on ale and fieaks; . 


While he ſits by a- grinning, 
To ſee you ſafe in pr 


Set up with greaſy line, 7 cg] 4 


And neither mugs 8 whole 


Alas! I never thought, 
A prieſt would pleaſe your bd: 
Beſides, I Il hold a groatt 
He il put you in a ballad; 


Where I ſhall ſee your faces net Me, 


On paper daub d ſo foul, | 
They Il be no more like Graces, | 
Than Venus like an owl. 7 . 


* 


* An alchouſe in Dublifi, famous for beel. teak. 
+ Dr. ber mpg ShexMan, . RG 


1 4 ; | FI 2 
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And we ſhall take you rather 
To be a midnight, pack | 
J... 
Wich Beelzebub m black. gn. 
It fills my heart with Wet. 


To think, ſuch ladies fine 
Should be redue'd fo low ö 
To treat a dull Divine. _ 
Be by a Parſon cheated ! 5 

Had you been cunning ſtagers, 


You might yourſelves be treated 
By Captains-and by Majors. 


See how corruption grows, © 1 
| While mothers, daughters, aunts, - 
Ignſtead of powder d beaux, 
- From pul pits chuſe 3 


I we, who wear our wigs 
With fan-tail and with ſnake 371 
Are bubbled thus by prigs; en 4 
Z — ds! who would be « rake 5 1 5925 


Had I a heart to fight, 0 
I d knock the Doctor down: | 
Or could II read or write 4 
Egad! Id wear a gown. e v3.41 7 ec 
Then leave him to his birch *; 
And at The Roſe on Sunday, 
The parſon ſafe at church, 
1 Il treat you with burgundy. 5 1 X 


. * Dr. Sheridan was a ſchool-maſter, 


* 
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THE TIVB BAD IES ANSWER 
TO THE BEAU. © © 
With the WIe and Wins at his Heap, 


O U little ſcribbling beau, 
What dæmon made you write? 
Becauſe to write you know 
As much as you can fight. 


For compliment ſo ſcurvy, 
I wiſh we had you here; 
We d turn you topſy-· turvy 
Into a mug of beer. 


You thought to make arfarce on 
The man and place we choſe ; 
We re ſure a fingle Parſon 

Is worth an hundred Beaux. 
And you would make us vaſſals, 

Good Mr. Wig and Wings, 
To filver-cloeks and taſſels; 

You would, you Thing of Things! 0 


Becauſe around your cane 
A ring of diamonds is ſet; 
And you, in ſome bye-lane, 
Have gain'd a paultry grizette: 
Shall we, of ſenſe refin'd, _ 
Your trifling nonſenſe bear, 
\- Arnot ins hewmd, © 2 oo: ona: 
As empty as the air? 1 1 01009 2 
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wie hate your empty prattle ; 

And vow and fwear ?tis true, 
There 's more in one child's rattle 
E "Ty 5 Prey Be Tra | 


THE BEAU'S REPLY. 
ks n OT 
"FIVE LADIES ANSWER. 
"HY, how ac? dapper Black, 

I ſmell your gown and caſſock, 


As ſtrong upon your back, 
As Tifdall * fmells of a fock.. 


To write ſuch ſcurvy ſtuff 1 
Fine Ladies never dot; 
I know vou well enough, gs 

And eke your cloven foot. 


6 Fine Ladies, when they write, 
* Nor ſcold, nor keep a ſplutter: 
Their verſes give delight, | 
As ſoft and ſweet as butter. 


| But Satan never ſaw | 

Such haggard lines as theſe : 8 

Pp ſtick athwart my maw, 
As bad as Suffolk- cheeſe, © 


* x: clergyman. in. hs North ar Leland, who had 


8 


made propoſals of n 0 . 
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1 . oO 5 R * K . 
OF A MODERN LADY. 
In a LETTER, to 2 Pxxso of QxALir r. 1728. 


SIR, 


T was a moſt withieudly part 
In you, who ought to know my 
Are well acquainted with my zeal 
For all the female commonweal — 
How could it come into your mind 
To pitch on me, of all mankind, 
Againſt the ſex to write a ſatire, 
And brand me for 4 woman-harter * 
On me, who think them all ſo fair, 
They rival Venus to a hair; 
Their virtues never ceas'd to ſing, 
Since firſt I learn'd to tune a ſtring? | 
Methinks I hear the ladies ery, © -. 
Will he his character belye? 12 
"Muſt never our misfortunes end 2 » 
And have we loft our only friend? 
Ah, lovely nymphs, remove your fears, 
No more let fall thoſe PIO tears. 
Sooner ſhall, &c. 
[Here feveral verſts are omitted. 
The hound be hunted by the haregs © 
Than I tutn rebel to the fair. $17 
| *Twas you engag d me firſt to write, 4 
Then gave the ſubject out of ſpite : | | 
F 4 'The 
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The journal of | a modern dame 
Is by my promiſe what you claim. 
My word is paſty I muſt ſubmit; 
And yet perhaps you may be bit. 
I but tranſcribe; for not a line 
Of all the ſatire ſhall be mine. 
Compell'd by you to tag in rbymes 
The common flanders of the times, 
Of modern times, the guilt is yours, 
And me my innocence fecures. 
Unwilling Muſe, begin thy lay, 
The annals of a female day. | 
By nature turn'd to play the rake well 
(As we ſhall ſhew you in the ſequel), 
The modern dame is wak'd by noon 
(Some authors ſay, not quite ſo ſoon), 
Becauſe, though fore againſt her will, 
She ſate all night up at quadrille. 
She ſtretches, gapes, unglues her eyes, 
And aſks, if it be time to riſe; 85 
Of head-ach and the ſpleen complains; 
And then, to cool her heated brains, . 
Her night-gown and her ſlippers brought ber, 
Takes a large dram of citron-water. 
Then to her glaſs; and, Betty, pray 
« Don't I look frightfully to-day ?_ 
But was it not confounded hard? 
 « Well, if ever touch a card! 2 
4c Four mattadores, and loſe codille t 
« Depend upon t, I never wlll, 
| 4.9 $I | But 
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But run to Tom, and bid him fix 93 
« The ladies here to-night by fix.” 
« Madam, the goldſmith waits below); 
He ſays, © His buſineſs is to know 
« Tf you Il redeem the filver cup * - 
« He: keeps in pawn ?” — “ Firſt, ' ſhew him up.” 
« Your dreſſing- plate he Il be content * 
To take, for intereſt cent. per cent. 
« And, Madam, there 's my lady Spade 
« Hath ſent this letter by her maid. 
« Well, I remember what ſhe won? 
« And hath ſhe ſent ſo ſoon to dun > 
Here, carry down thoſe ten piſtoles 
« My huſband left to pay for coals + 
« T thank my ſtars, they all are light; 
«© And I may have revenge to-night.” 
Now, loitering o'er her tea and cream, 
She enters on her uſual theme; 
Her laſt night's ill ſucceſs repeats, 
Calls lady Spade a hundred cheats: 
< She ſhpt ſpadillo in her breaſt, 
Then thought to turn it to a jeſt «+ 
£« There 's Mrs. Cut and ſhe combine, 
« And to each other give the ſign . 
Through every game purſues her tale, 5 
Like hunters'o'er their evening ale. 
Now to another ſcene give place: 
Enter the folks with ſilks and lace: 
Freſh matter for a world of chat, 


Right Indian this, right Mechlin that: 
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« Obſerve this pattern; there 's a uff; 
I can have cuſtomers enough, = 
« Dear madam, you are grown PIR. I 
26 This lace is worth twelve pounds a Jade 
5 Madam, if there be truth in man, 5 
I never fold fo cheap a fan. - 
This buſineſs of importance Oer, 
And madam almoſt dreſs'd by four; 
The footman, in his uſual phraſe, 
Comes up with, * Madam, dinner ſtays.” 
She anſwers, in Her uſual ftyle, 
<« The cook muſt keep it back a while: 
e never can have time to dress 8 
« (No woman breathing takes up leſs); 
I m hurried ſo, it makes me ſick; 
“ wiſh the dinner at Old Nick.“ 
At table now ſhe acts her part, 
Has all the dinner- cant by heart: 
« T thought we were to dine alone, 
« My dear; for ſure, if I had known 
This company would come to-day — — 
| 1 But really tis my ſpouſe's way! 
| 4 He 's ſo unkind, he never ſends 
1 To tell when he invites his friends: 
'« T wiſh. ye may but have enough l“ 
And while with all this paltry ſtuff 
MH he fits tormenting every gueſt, 
| i ” Nor gives her tongue one Amen . 
In phraſes batter d, ſtale, and 1 


| Which modes ladies call polive j | 
| | $7394} ** | Tou 
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| You ſee the booby huſband fit © + 


= In admiration at her wit: 


But let me now a white furvey 
Our madam o'er her evening-tea ; 
Surrounded with her noify clans 
Of prudes, coquets, and harridans ; 
When, frighted at the clamorous wy 
Away the God of Silence flew, © 
And fair Difcretion left the place, 
And Modeſty with bluſhing face : 
Now enters overweening Pride, 
And Scandal ever gaping wide; 
Hypocriſy with frown fevere, 
Scurriliry with gibing air; 
Rude Laugliter feeming like to burſt, 
And Malice always judging worſt; 
And Vanity with pocket-glafs, 
And Impudence with front of braſs 3 
And ſtudy'd Affectation came, 
Each limb and feature out of frame; 
While Ignorance, with brain of lead, 
Flew hovering o'er each female head. 
Why ſhould I aſk of thee, my Muſe, 
An hundred tongues, as poets ufe, 
When, to give every dame her due, 5 


An hundred thouſand were too fe-? 


Or how ſhould I, alas, relate 
The ſum of all their ſenſelefs prate, 
Their innuendos, hints, and ffahders, 


Their meaningy lewd, and double entendres ? 


} 


96 ð SWIF/T'S /P.O Eh 
76 * 1 8 / * 2 N 1 1 : v Ps * 42 2 n M8 * 1 


Now comes the general ſcandal-charge 1 


What ſome invent, the reſt _ TIRE, 
And, “Madam, if it be a- lye, 

« You have the tale as cheap TY bz 

J muſt conceal my, author's name; 


& But now "ris known N fame." „ SER. 


Say, by what — turn of eh 8097 
Are you on vices molt ſevere, 
Wherein yourſelves have greateſt ſhare 25 
Thus every fool herſelf deludes; 


The prudes condemn the abſent e! : . 8 


Mopſa, who ſtinks her ſpouſe iP. death, 
Accuſes Cloe's tainted breath; SR 

Hircina, rank with ſweat, ny 

To cenſure Phyllis for perfumes ;- 

While crooked Cynthia, FS, ſays, 

That Florimel wears iron ſtays: 

Cloe, of every coxcomb jealous, 

Admires how girls can talk with fellows ; 

And, full of indignation, frets, 

That women ſhould be ſuch 9 "Ha 

Iris, for ſcandal moſt notori | 


Cries, <* Lord, the world i is fo cenſorious! 122 *% . 


And Rufa, with her combs of lead, 
Whiſpers that Sappho's hair is red-: 

Aura, whoſe tongue you hear a mile hence, 

Talks half a day in praiſe of ſilence: TW 

And Sylvia, full of inward e 


Calls Amoret an arrant jilt. e 
ow 
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Now voices over voices riſe, 


While each to be the loudeſt vies: n 


They contradict, affirm, diſpute, * 
No ſingle tongue one moment mute; 


* 


All mad to ſpeak, and none to bearken, 8 5 


They ſet the very lap- dog barking; 
Their chattering makes a louder din 
Than fiſhwives o'er a'cup of «op oY 
Not ſchoolboys at -er 

Rais'd ever ſuch inceſſant rout: 

The jumbling particles of matter 

In chaos made not ſuch a — 

Far leſs the rabble roar and rail, 

When drunk with ſour election- ale. 

Nor dò they truſt their tongues alone, 
But ſpeak a language of their ownz 
Can read a nod, a ſhrug, a 3 =o 
Far better than a printed book; 

Convey a libel in a froẽwn, 
And wink a reputation down: 
Or, by the toſſing of the fan, 
Deſcribe the lady and the man. 

But ſee, the female club diſbands, | 
Each twenty viſits on her hands. 
Now all alone poor madam fits 
In vapours and hyſteric fits: 

And was not Tom this morning ſent? 
„J 'd lay my life he never went: : 
6 Paſt fix, and not a living ſoul! 
CT * by. this hare yon a vole.” 


2 


2 


A dead 
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we dreadful interval of n 1 


How ſhaft we paſs the time between? 
Here, Betty, let me take my drops; 
« And feel wy pulſe, I know it ſtops : 
This head of mine, lord, how it ſwims ! 1 
« And ſuch a pain in all my limbs . 
„ Dear madam, try to take a nap” = 55 
But now they hear a footman's rap: 
4 Go, run, and light the ladies up: 
It muſt be one hefore we ſup,” _ 
The table, cards, and counters, ſet, 
And all the gameſter- ladies met, 
Her ſpleen and fits recover d quite, | 
Our madam can ſit- up all night; | 
« Whoever comes, I 'm not within,” * 
Quadrille s the word, and ſo begin. 
How can the Muſe her aid impart, 
Unſkill'd in all the terms of art? 
Or in harmonious numbers put 
The deal, the ſhuffle, and the cut? 
The ſuperſtitious whims relate, 
That fill a female · gameſter's pate ? 
What agony of ſoul the feels 
Jo ſee a knave's inyerted heels! 
She draws up card by card, to find ix 
Good fortune peeping from behind ; 
With panting heart, and earneſt eyes 
In hope to ſee ſpadillo riſe: 
In vain, alas! her hope is fed; 
She draws an ace, and ices it reds 
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In ready counters never pays, 3 
But pawns her ſnuff- box, rings, and keys; £6 
Ever with ſome new ST OCR ic 
Tries twenty charms to mend . 
« This morning, when the parſon came, 1 
« I ſaid I ſhould not win a game. 
« This odious chair, how came I fuck i in t 
« T think I never had good luck i in it. 3 
« I 'm fo uneaſy in my ſtays T . 
« Your fan a moment, if you th 
« Stand further, girl, or get you gone; 
J always loſe when you look on.” 
„Lord madam, you have loft codille « : 
never ſaw you play ſo ill.” 
« Nay, madam, give me leave to. ſay, 
« *Twas you that threw the game away 
« When lady Trickſey play'd a four, 
« You took it with a mattadore ; | 
« I ſaw you touch your wedding · ring 
« Before my lady call'd a king: 
« You ſpoke a word began with H, 
And I know whom you meant. to teach, 
« Becauſe you held the king of hearts; 
<« Fie, madam, leave theſe little arts.“ 
« That 's not ſo bad as one that rubs 
“ Her chair, to call the king of n 
„ And makes her partner underſtand 
« A mattadore is in her hand. 
% Madam, you have no caule to flounce, - 
” 5. {wear I ſaw you thrice rengunce,” Feta 

| « And 


* 


— 


2 rr bb on 


de And truly, madam, I know when 
1 Inſtedd' of five, you ſcor'd me ten. * os 
ee Spadillb here has got a mar; 
« A child may know it in the dark: gn 
9 gueſt the hand: it ſeldom falls? 
4. bd ar ſome folks would pare their nails.” 
ile thus they rail, and ſcold, and form, 
'Tr paſſes but for common form : 
But, conſcious that they all ſpeak true, 
And give each other but their og EY 
It never interrupts'the game, 
Or makes them ſenſible of ſhame. | 
The tinie too precious now to walte, Hh 
The ſupper gobbled up in haſte; EY” | 
Again afreſlt to cards they run, © 
As if cheychad but juſt begun. Og EY 
But I ſhall not again repeat, 
How oft they ſquabble, ſnarl, and cler. 
At laſt they hear the watchman knock, SEE 
4A froſty morn paſt four &clock.” * 5 
The chairmen ; are not to be found, 
Come, let us play the other round. MW: 4 
Now all in haſte they huddle on - 
Their hoods, their eloaks, and get _—_ bone: 
But, firſt, the winner muſt invite 
The company to-morrow night. 5 g 351 
VDnlucky madam, left in tears | 
(Who now again quadrille forfuear), 
With empty putfe, and aching Beal. 


Steals to her Aceping ſpouſe to bed. 


4 


. 
» 


* * 4 


A DIA- 


[ 


4 


= C ** 4 id a w4 * * 
v4 av e * * 8 # _— . * * 74 
oY , x , 4 

«© "od N * 4 1 * 7 
— * — « I : . ”% F 4 a * 

8 * f 7 

2 23 : g * 

* 8 4. : 


8 D 1 1 155 0 0 1 * 
e BETWEEY Sib Ai 
MAD: MULGINIX® AND TIMOTHY: 
505 s. 3 D 


M. o, Nis; not. my ee ogy 
1 But prythee, Tim, why all this clutter > 
Why.ever i in theſe, raging fits, 3 
Damning to hell the Jacobites? | 
When, if you ſearch the kingdom round, 
There s hardly. twenty to be found 
No, not amang the priefts. and frigrs — 3 
T. Twixt you and me, G- d—n the lars! 
M. The Tories are gone every man der 
To our illuſtrious houſe of Hanover; 
Frem all their conduct this is ae * 
And then 
T. G e the 8 Sa 
Did not an earl but lately vote, 
To bring in (I could cut his throat) 
Our whale accounts of public debts ? _ + N 
M. Lord! how this frothy coxcomb tre! lau. 
T. Did not an able ſtateſman biſhop. | 
This dangerous horrid motion diſh-up 
As popiſb craftꝰ did he not rail ont? 
Shew fire and faggot in the tail on t? 


* A fictitious name. See the ag of this poem in 


the. « Intelligencer,” Na viii. 


8 Proving 
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Proving the earl a grand offender, 
And in a plot for the Pretender; 
Whoſe flees, tis all our friends opinion, 
Was then embarking at Avignon? 
A fee dull lines are here ' purpoſely omitted. 
M. Fheſe wrangling jars of Whig and Tory 
Are ſtale and worn as Troy- town ſtory: 
The wrong, *tis certain, you were both in 
And now you find you fought for nothing. 
Vour faction, when their game was new, 
Might want ſuch noiſy fools as you; 
But you, when all the ſhow is paſt, 
| Reſolve to ſtand it out the laſt; 
3 Like Martin Marrall “, , gaping+on, 
Not minding when the Folk is done. 
"When all the bees are gone'to ſettle, 
Vou clatter ſtill your brazen kettle. 
2 leaders whom you liſted under PENS 
Have dropt their arms, and ſeiz d the plunder; & 
Aud when the war is paſt, you come 
"To rattle in their ears your drum: | 
And as that hateful hideous ——— 
Therſites (he was your relation) 
Was more abhorr'd and;ſcorn'd by 4005 
With whom he ſerv'd, than by his foes; „„ 
So thou art grown the deteſtation 1 | 
Of all thy party through the nation : 8 
Thuy peeviſh and perpetual teazing 
With * and nn and treaſon, 


— ——  _ — — 
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Thy buly, never meaning fac, |, 
Thy ſorew d- up front, thy ſtate· grimace, 
Thy formal nods, important ſneers, Es Th kt 
Thy whiſperings foiſted in-allears 
Which are, whatever you may think, Weeks WY" 
But nonſenſe, wrapt-up.ina ſtink), . 1-1 47 
Have made thy preſence, in a true . 5 
To thy own fide ſo d—n'd a nuſance, 
That, when they have you in their eye, 
As if the devil drove, they fl j. 
T. My good friend Mullinix, fordears, | 
J vow to G—, you re too ſevere: 5 
If it could ever yet be knaãw]u n 
I took advice, except my. o.ẽð ., 11170 
It ſhould be yours: but, d—n my ned a 
I muſt purſue the public good. 
The faction (is it not notoriphs )))) 
Keck at the memory of Glorious - 
»Tis true; nor need I to be told, 
My guondam friends are grown be, 71 
That ſcarce a creature can be found 8 
To prance with me the ſtatue and. 5 4601 toil 
The public ſafety, I foreſee, . 
Henceforth depends alone on an 
And while this vital breath I ro 15 
Or from above, or from below, ., 
I I ſputter, ſwagger, curſe, and rail. 
The Tories terror, ſcourge, ane ai en a 
M. Tim, you miſtake the matter e . 4H 
The Tories! you are their delight; | 


* King William III. As 
„„ An 
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And ſppuld you acta different part, 
Be grave:and wiſe, would break their Wr 


Why, Tim, you have a taſte: I know, 4G 74s 7 


And often ſee a puppe. bo. | 
- Obſerve, the audience i is in pain, & 
While Punch is. hid behind the e; 5 


But, when they hear his ruſty voice, uo eat 


With what impatience they-rejoice ! | 
And then*they value not two ftraws, | 


How Solomon decides the cauſe, Bonds Fo 


*Whichithe'true mother, which pretender # 
Nor liſten to the witch of Endor. 
Should Fauſtus, with the Devil behind "oy 


Enter the ſtage, they never mind him 


If Punch to ſtir their fancy, ſhews b 

In at the door his monſtrous noſe, 
Ther ſudden dfaws it back , ot 
- O:what-a pleaſure mint wich pain? $135 5 


"You every moment think an ae * 
Till he appears upon the ſtage 82 2 ln 2 FI fo ; 
And firſt his bum you ſee him me” 1 
Upon the queen of Sheba's lap: 


The duke of Lorraine drew his e- 
Punch roaring ran, and running _—y WT 
-Reviles all bebte in his jargon, Ir 
And ſells the king of Spain a "A 

St. George himſelf” he plays the wag . 
And mounts aſtride upon the dragon; 

He gets a thouſand thumps and kicks, ＋ 
Vet cannot leave his FO nt ; 


i 


* 


m MULLINIX- AN D TIMOTHY... 


In every action thruſts his noſ‚eagmgm © 
The xeaſon Why, no mortal knows: 05 
In doleful ſcenes that break our heart, 
Punch comes, like you, and lets a fart. 
There 's not a puppet made of woed, 

But what would hang him, if they — 1 
While, teazing all, by all he's Ne xp 
How well.are the ſpectators pleas d! 

Who in the motion have no ſhare, 

But purely come to hear and ſtare; 
Have no concern for Sabra's ſake, 2 
Which gets the better, ſaint or ſuake, 15 N 
Provided Punch (for there is the jeſt): 1 5 
Be ſoundly maul'd, and plague the reſ. 

Thus, Tim, philoſophers ſuppoſe, | 
' The aver conſifls of puppet: ſhows ;. 
Where petulant conceited fellows | 
Perform the part of Punchinelloes 
So at this booth, which we call Dublin, 
Tim, thou rt the Punch to ſtir up trouble in; 
You wriggle, fidge, and make a.rout,. 
Put alt your brother puppets out. 
Run on in a perpetual round, 2 
To teaze, perplex, diſturb, confound, : 
Intrude with monkey-grin and clatter- 
To i interrupt all ſerious matten Fe - 
Are grown the nuiſance of your clan. 
| Who hate and ſcorn you to a mann 
But then the lookers- on, the Tories, 1 


Jos ſtill. divert with merry e cg RE 
| e r 


. 
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1 5 would conſent chat all the crew 
Were hang' d, before they part with: — 
Baut tell me, Tim, upon ene 0 4 oy | 
VB all this roil what haft thou got? 
If Tories muſt have all the ſport,” | SE 
I I fear you Il be difgrac'd at court,” 0 
T. Get? D—n my blood! . ne. 
b Walk to my place before. my Beers 3 
q And, fimple'as I now ftand here, | 
Expect in time to be a peer —- Es I q 
Got? D—n met why E got my n 
Ne'er hold my peace, and ne'er ſtand au. ; 
I fart with twenty ladies by; e 
They call me beaſt; and what care 1 og 
1 bravely. call the Tories Jacks . 
And ſons of whores — behind. their backs. 2 
But, could you bring me once to think, _ 
That, when 1 ſtrut, and ſtare, and ſtink, 
_ _ Revile-and flander, fume and ſtorm, / 
Bcetray, make oath, impeach, inform, 
5 With ſuch a conſtant loyal zeal 
To ferve myſelf and common-weal, 
And fret the Tories foul to death, 
E did but lofe my precious eee 
And, when E damn my ſoul to plague em, 1 | 1 
Am, as you tell me, but their may-game ; 
Conſume my vitals ! they ſhall. 1 . 
I am not to: be treated fo; 5 
1 4 rather hang myſelf by half, 
; 8 88 give Wen TRAY cauſe to laugh.” 


Bun 
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But how, my friend, can 1 ee | 
Once ſo renown'd, to live obſcure > 
No little boys and girls to cry, ; 
There 's nimble: Tim a-paſſing by"; 24 
No more my dear delightful way tread | 
Of keeping up a party 'batred? 
Will none the Tory dogs parſus, 
When through the ſtreets I cry halloo ? 
MNłuſt all my dn me's | bloods and wounds f 
Paſs only now for empty ſoundss f 
Shall Tory rafcals be elected, 
Although I ſwear them difaffected? 
And, when I roar, © A plot, a plot !* 
Will our own party mind me not ? 
So qualify'd to ſwear and lye, 
Will they not truſt me for a ? © 
Dear Mullinix, your good advice 
I beg; you ſee the caſe is niſ‚e 
O] were I equal inrenown, _ oak 
Like thiceto pleaſe this thankleſs town? 
Or, blefsd with ſuch engaging parts 
To win the truant ſchoob boys ge 85 
Thy virtues meet their juſt reward, 
Attended by the fable guard, 
Charm'd by thy voice, the 'prentice drops. 
The ſnow-ball deſtinꝰd at thy chops : a, 
Thy graceful ſteps, and colonel's air, 
- Allure the cinder-picking fair. es 
M. No more — in mark of true arten, 
* take thee under my protection: | 
4 G 4 Four 


"Fora parts are e tis e Tall... 
J with they had been well apply d. G eee 
But now obſerve my council, (in.) ＋ 
Adapt your habit to your phyz; 8 
You muſt no longer thus equip ver M ahem; 077 
As Horace ſays, optat epbippiaa 
(There 's Latin too, that you may hg 4 4175 
How much improv'd by Dr.-). 
I have a coat at home, chat you may: EY N 
"Tis juſt like this, Which hangs by geome ys 
My hat has much the nicer air; 
Your block will fit it to a hair, 


That wig, I would not for the world | 
Have it ſo formal, and ſo curl'd; 11 vs 
Twill be fo oily and ſo ſſexk “ 


When 1 have lain i in it a week, | 
You l find it well prepar'd to take 
The figure of toupee and ſnake. ai 1 
Thus dreſs'd alike from top to toe, as 1. 
That which. is which tis hard to knows 

When firſt i in public we appear, 

I III lead the van, vou keep the rear; 

Be careful, as you walk behind; be af. 
' Uſe all the talents of your mind; 1 
Be ſtudious well to imitate 1 
My portly motion, mien, ang gait; OE. 
Mark my addreſs, and learn my ſtyle, 
When to look ſcornful, when to ſmile; ml A. 


Nor ſputter out your oaths ſo faſt, M 
But keep your {wearing to the laſt. 
| 85 | Then 


MAD MULLINIX. AND THMOTRY. % 


Then at our leiſure we Il be witty, 185 
And in the ſtreets divert the city; | A * 
The ladies from the windows gaping... , 
The children all our motions aping... | 
Your converſation to reſine, . wo, . 
I Ill take you to ſome friend | of; ming bY: -* 4 5 

Cboice ſpirits, who: employ. their pa SF | 
To mend the world by. 1 uſeful: arts 
Some cleanfing h hollow tubes, to {py... | 
Direct the zenith of the ky.;.. mit efoinzan 17 


nl, Aa, FASL 


Some have the city in their care, l it k 


* 32 


— 


Some 99 80 us in [theſe dangerous n. 
How to walk upright i in our ways; 
Some whoſe reforming hands engage _ 
To laſh the lewdneſs of the 1 th 
Some for the public ſervice go | 
Perpetual envoys to and fro; 

Whoſe able heads ſupport the weight 
Of twenty miniſters of ſtate. _ | 

We ſcorn, for want of talk, to jabber W 
Of parties Gef Our | bonny-clabber : , „ 
Nor are we ſtudibus to enquire,. 55 ng r 
Who votes for manors, , 'who for hes: 2 
Our care is, to improve the'm 3 
With what concerns all wach ee * 
The various ſcenes of mortal life : 5 5 
Who beats her huſband, who his wife; 

Or how the bully at a ſtroke' © 
E down the boy, the lantern wet | 


* 


the- 


Pd 


One gives advice in proverbs b, 


One 5 the Ale of 425 and _— 


1 


Another when he got a hot meal; = an 


Inſtructs us how to tame a fol," ; 
One ſhews how bravely Audouin as, 


And at the gatlows all deny ß; 


How by the almanack tis clear, 


| That herrings Will be cheap this AY : 8 


T. Dear Mullinik, 1 now lament” 
My precious time ſo Jobs mis-fpent,” 
By nature meant for nobler ends 
O, introduce me to your friends! | 
For whom by birth I was OY Bey 
Till politicks debas'd my mid : 4 
I give myfelf entire to du 
G— d—n the TIE and Pate les! 1 


i 


F147 


. 


TIM. AND THE FABLES. 


M7 meaning will be Belt e 
When I premiſe that Tim has wravetd.. 


In Lucas's by = — there lay 


The Fables writ by Mr. Gay. 

Tim ſet the volume on a table, 

Read over here and there a Fable; | PS 
And found, as he the pages twirPd, 85 


The Monkey who had ſeen the ch 95 | 


(For Tonſon had, to help the ſale, 


Prefix'd a cut to every tale.) 


* See an account of him in the 10 Intelligencer, No 1. 


4 


% 


The 


TIM AND THE TABLE ES. "41 


ry 


The Monkey: was completely delt, 
The Beau in all his airs expreſt. ann 
Tim, with furprize and pleaſure Wk, EY 
Ran to the glaſs, and then comparing 
His own ſweet figure with 25% Haag „ A 
Diſtinguiſh'd every feature in t, | 
The twiſt, the ſqueeze, the rump; RR 54g all, 
Juſt as they look'd in the original. | | 
« By —,” ſays Tim, and let a fare, 7 
14 This grauer underſtood his art. N 
« Tis a true copy, 1 II. ſay that for t 5: 8 þ 1 
« I well remember when 1 fat for t. e 
My very face, as firſt I knew it; nh 
4 Juſt in this dreſs the painter R 
Tim, with his likeneſs deeply ſmitten, ; 
Would read what underheath was written, 
The merry tale, with moral grave. 
He now began to ſtorm and rave: 065-4 
« The curſed. villain l now I fee + 
This was a libel meant at me: 
Theſe ſcribblers grow ſo bold of late 
«Againſt us miniſters of ſtate! 
« Such Jacobites as he deſerre— 
«D—n me! I ſay, they ought 10 dne. 


TOM MULLINEZ AND DICK. 


PM and Dick hid caual fame, 
And both had equal R 
Tom could write and ſpell his name, 


But Dick had. ſeen the college. 


Dick 


| 4 


Tom had che gentesler ſw ing, 


3 w IF Tis -P-0'B ach ＋ 


Dick 2 corcomb, Tom was 14 „ 
And both alike diverting; el ST 

Tom was held the mertier dad. 
But Dick the beſt a>fartng-"..: Or os nel 

Dick would cock his noſe in tor,, 1 %%0 61 
But Tom was kind and ee . MT 1e 

Tom a foot- boy bred and 3 wy e 
But Dick was from an oren- he 910) 


Dick could neatly dance a jigs 3 
But Tom was beſt at borces ; 5 2 of 

Tom would pray for every Whig, . CE 
And Dick curſe all the Tories. . # 81 A 


Dick would make 4 woeful noiſe, | : of 
And ſcold at an election; . . 


Tom huzza'd the black - guard . 
And held them in ſubjection. 
Tom could move with lordly Bases, 770 
Dick nimbly ſkipt the gutter; © 
Tom could talk with ſolemn face; 
But Dick £64775 ere al hg 4 


+ 


Since he ohe bytes; on j 
Tom wiy held by alk che toon 
The deeper politician. 


His hat could nicely put nn; + 
Dick knew better how to wing 
His cane upon 3 Button. FFT 


TOM MULLINIX AN 05 bre. 


Dick for repartee was fit, 


And Tom for deep rt. 1 72 * 1 E 5 


Dick was thought the brighter wit, 


But Tom had better: learning 


Dick with zealous no's and ay's 3 
Could roar as loud obo gr 2 1207 


In the houſe tis all he ſays; Fat | 5 
But Tom is e. 4 n 
dt 0 e e 
'D 15 0 Kk. 


A” MA G G 0 T. 


A S when, Rem rooting oting in a binn, 


All powder'd Oer from wi _ e C ly 
A lively maggot ſallies out, * 


You know him by his hazel FREY! > 


So when the grandſon rg open ACN alt 
Forth iſſues wriggling, Dick Praweanſir, 
With powder'd rump and back and ſide, 
You cannot blanch his tawny ny. 
For *ris beyond the power of e 
The gipſy viſage to conceal: 
For, as he ſhakes his waioſeot 8 
Down every mealy atom drops, 3 
And leaves the tartar phiz, in ſhow * 8 4 0 oh 
Like a freſh t—d juſt RO ſao. ra 


n 


* 


. 


„ ner den Nr 


35 1 A. 


CLAD ALL IN BROWN. 701 plex. 
IMITATED FROM COWL wel 


PovLEsT, rute char flinks below, 
Why in chis brown doſt thou appear? 
For, would'ft thou make a fouler how, 9 
Thou muſt go naked all the year. 
Freſh from the mud a wallowing ſow 
Would then be not ſo-hrown as thou. 


»Tis not the coat #hat looks ſo dun, 
His hide emits a foulneſs out; 
Not one jot better Iooks che ſun. dv; e f 
Been from hebind /a dirty clout: 
80 t—ds within a glaſs encloſe, . | 
The glaſs will ſeem as brown as . 


Thou now one heap of foulneſs art, 
Alb outward and within ia bub; 4 
Condenſed filth every part; rk 
Thuy bedy s elosthed like thy ſoul; 
Thy ſoul, which chrough thy hide of buff 
Scarce glimmers like a dying ſnuff. 


Old carted bawds ſuch garments Wear, et 
When pelted all with dirt they ſhine; 9 
Such their lad bodies —_. 1 ; 
As ſhrivel'd and as black as thine, N 
ot thou wert in a cart, I fear a 
f Thou would'ſt be pelted worſe than they re. 
| ig age Fet, 


* 


' CL ] ALL IN. BROWN N. 9% 
Yet, when we-ſee thee thus _ 1 8 
The neighbours think i it is but juſt, 
That thou. ſhould'ft take an honeſt trade, 
And weekly carry out ede, 
Of cleanly houſes who will doubt, 
When Dick cries, / © eh to Aa ber ous N 


i 5 


DICK” 8 VARIETY. 


D ULL uniformity i in 3 
I hate, who gape and ſneer by rules. 

You, Mullinix, and ſlobbering C—, 
Who every day and hour the fame are; 

"That vulgar talent L deſpiſe „ 

Of piſſing in the rabble's eyes. 55 
And when 1 liſten to, .the . 

To better Judge ſtill lubaaittig, 

I own I ſee but little wit in; 

Such paſtimes, when our taſte is nice, 

Can pleaſe at moſt but once or twice. 

But then conſider Dick, you A find 

| His genius of ſuperior kind; 

He never muddles in the dirt, . 
Nor ſcowers the ſtreets without a ſhirt; 
Though Dick, I dare preſume to ſay, 

Could do ſuch feats as well as they. 9 £ 

Dick 1 could venture every where, „ 

| Letghe boys pelt! him if l dare; "a 


— 
1 * 


He d 


1 


EY 


„ rs ous 


He d have them'try'd at t che affizes | 

For prieſts and jeſuits i in diſgulſes; 5 
Swear'they were with the Swedes at Bender, 

And liſting troops for the pretender. 

But Dick can fart, and dance, and ein. 7 
No other monkey half ſo briſk; og 
Now has the ſpeaker by the ear, 
Next moment in the houſe of enn: 
Nd · fcolding at my dady Euſtace/ 

Or thraſhing Baby in her.new ſtays. 8 
Preſto ! be gone! witch t other hop 
He s powdering i in a barber's op; : 

No a the-anti-charber thruſting. 5 

His ie to get the circle juſt in, 

And dns his blood, that in the rear 5 
He ſees one ſingle Tory A 
Then, woe be to my lord lieutenant, 
3 he 1 tell oy and * on . 


2 


A * BPITAPH 


_ 2 on 343. HS 


+442 tf 


ND E R this Hows lis n Dolly; - 211 
Doll dying firſt, Dick grew melancholy; _ 
For Dick without Doll thought diving a folly. 


* Of Kilbrue, in the county of Meath. . 


I Dorothy dowager of Edward earl of Meath. - She 
Vas married to the General in 17163 and died Apr. 10, 
1728: her huſband ſurvived but two days. N. 


Di > 


EPITAPH ON GENERAL" GORGES, c. 92 
Dick loſt, in Doll a wife tender and dear? 
But Dick loſt by Doll twelve hundred a year; 5, * 69 
A loſ#that Dick thought no mortal cob beat.” 
Dick ſigh'd for flis Dol, and his mournful arms croſt; 
Thought much of his Doll, and the jointure he loſt : 
The firſt vex'd him much, the: other vex d maſts” 
Thus loaded with grief, Diek ſigh'd and he cry 
To live without both full three days he try? 
But lik'd neither loſs, and fo quietly dy'd. _ 
Dick left a pattern few will copy after: 
Then, reader, pray ſhed ſome. tears of ſalt- water; 
For ſo ſad a tale is no ſubject of laughter. Ws 
Meath ſmiles for the 3 Jointure, though. gotten { Fro late ; . 
The ſon laughs, that got che hard-gotten eſtate, 
And Cuffe “ grins, for getting the Alicant Bk SR 
Here quiet they lie, in hopes to riſe one dag, 411 
Both ſolemnly put in this hole on a 3 


And here reſt ic tramſt (gloria mundi. 
VERSES ON I. KNOW xo WHAT. 
Y lateſt tribute here E fend, s 


With this let wur collection AY 

Thus I confign you down to fare 

A character to praiſe or blame: | 

And, if the whole may paſs Oy iz ha 

Contented reſt, you Have your due. 

Give Future times the ſatisfaction, | | 

To leave one haudle'for:detraftiomnn's nn 4 
* John Cuffe of Deſart, Eſq; matten d genera 


| eldeſt dau ow . Nr S tell: 1b 411% 
l „ 1 40 W. 
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ON. HIs. own DEAFNESS || 


WITH. AN. ANGER. 


1 DOCTOR, i 
NEAT. giddy helpleſs, e 3 


* 


ANSWER. apts 1 


134-3448 $3: | 


f OE the fault 's your n. 


pdbDocro x. 


1 1 
* 158 


| 0 all my friends a bürthen Son: & 


ANSWER. 


Beeauſe to few you will be ſhewn. 
Give them good wine, and meat to uf, 


Tou may! have company enough. _ 


3 "DOCTOR. 


No mote I Hear my church's bell, 


Than · if it er our for my knoll, | 
2 © ANSWER. 
'Then write » and read, twill do as Watts. 
DOCTOR. - 


tk WARE now no more 1 


Than at the rumbling of a cart. 
2 7. ANSWER 
| Think ther of nn when you fur: 
| - DOCTOR. 


And, what 8 incredible, alack !! 
No more I hear a woman's: — © Mi 


 ANSWER-. . ©, TOR 5 
A woman's ad, i 1 have ſkill, 


__Sounds ſomewhat like a throwſter's mill; | 


But louder t than a bell, or thunder 


That does, I own, increaſe my = 1 5 


o 


„ 
8 3 1 
* * _ — * 


pn. SWIFT. To. HIMSELF, 
oN 10 BS 6.191 ng 


SAINT excru 8 Day.” 


* * 
141 


(GRAVE; Dean of St. Parick's, how comes it to paſs, 


That you, who know muſic no more than an aſs, 
That you, who ſo lately were writing of Drapiers, 
Should lend your cathedral to players and ſerapers de 
To act ſuch an opera once in a N 
$ offenſive to every true Proteſtant ear, 
With trumpets, and fiddles, and organs, and finging, - 
Will ſure the Pretender and Popery bring in. 
No Proteſtant Prelate,. his Lordſhip or Grace, 
Durſt there ſhew his Right or Moſt Reverend face: = 
How would it pollute their croſiers and rochets |; -- 
To liſten to GONG and quavers, and:  cronher | * 


; 10 5 on. TE 905 ieee n g 
PADDY'S. CHARACTER 
OF THE e ee 


8 a thorn-buſh, » Or oaken-touah,. 5 
Stuck i in an Iriſh ne, 5 


* Dr. Sheridan was publiſhes of the. bee 


a weekly nn par” e by lag, e 
1 an - Swift 


— 


i 


100 SWI T's oM . 


Above che door, at country-fair, 
Betokens entertainment there; _ 3 
So' bays on poets brows have been 5 
Set, for a ſign of wit within. 
And, as ill neighhopry in the night, - 
Pull down an ale-houſe buſh for ſpite 3 
Phe laurel fo," by poets worn ET 27 A. 
Ss Envy torn ; dee T6078 
Envy, a canker-worm, which tears ' 
Thoſe. ſacred leaves that lightning n | 
And now t exemplify this moral: 
Tom having earn'd a twig of laurel 
Wich, meaſur'd on his head, Was 5 
Not long enough to reach half round, 
But, like a girks s cockade, was ys, 
A trophy, on his temple-fide) ; 3 
Paddy repin'd to ſee him wear 1 
This badge of honour in his bar; r 
And, thinking this cackade of. wit 
Would his own temples better fit, 
Forming his Muſe by Smedley's f model, 
Lets drive at Tom's devoted noddle, 
Pelts him by turns with verſe and proſe, © 
Hums like a hornet at bis noſe, | 1 
Swift occaſionally fupplied him with a letter. Pr. De- 
lany, piqued at the approbation thoſe pa 8 regired, 
attacked them violently both in nas and in 
print; but unfortunately ſtumbled on ſome of the num- 
bets which the Dean had written, and all the world ad- 
myths: which gane Hſe to theſe yerſes, N. 
+ Dean of Ferns, See the next poem. N. 


8 — por. 


4 s 
? 17 7 * 7 


At 


ON PABDYS CHARACTHR, E. tot 


At length preſumes to vent his ſatire ur 
The Dean, Tom's honouf'd friend and pattoh, 
The eagle in the tale, ye Know, . 

Teaz'd by a buzzing waſp below, 

Took wing to Jove, and hop'd ro relt 

Securely in the thunderer's breaſt : 

In vain; even there, to ſpoil his nod, 


The ſpiteful inſect ſtung the god. 


P. A 12 1 0 W 85 TH 
Dn PT, ook ens 
CHARACTER OF DEAN $MBDLEY*, 


| Written in Latin by himſelf, 

T* very reverend Dean Smedley, | 
Of dutineſs, pride, conceit, a mee 

Was equally. allow'd to ſhine  _ I 
As poet, ſcholar, and divine; 
With godlineſs could well diſpenſe, 

Would be a rake, but wanted ſenſe; | - | 
Would ſtrictly after Truth enquire, 
Becauſe he dreaded to come nigh her. 
For Liberty no champion bolder, . 
He hated baikfs at his ſhoulder, 7 

To half the world a ſtanding jeſt, aa wid 
A perfect nuiſance to the reſt: . |: +, 
From many (and we may believe him) 
Had the beſt wiſhes they could give him. 


We aa 16 eee Si v. 


* 


1 


x02 SWIFT POEMS. + 
To al mankigd-a conſtant friend, 
Provided they had caſh to lend. 
One thing he did before he went hence, 
He left us a lacunic ſentence, _ 1 
By cutting of his phraſe, and timming, 1 
To prove that Biſhops were old 3 120 
Poor Envy durſt not ſhew her Me - 
She was ſo terrified at his. 
He-waded, without any ſhame, | 
Through thick and:thin to get a name, 
Tried every ſharping trick for bread, 
And after all he ſeldom ſped. 
When Fortune favour d, he was nice; 
He never once would cog the dice: 
But, if the turn'd againſt his play, 3 
He knew to ſtop & quatre trois. So 
Now ſound in mind; and ſound in corpus, 
| (Says he) though ſwell'd like any Os 

He heys from hence at forty-four . | 
(But by his leave he finks „ rr a 
To The Eaſt Indies, there to cheat, 817 DIG of 
Till he can purchaſe an eſtate ; _ n Dvd 
Where, after he has fill'd his cheſt, 
He Il mount his ub, and preach his an; 
And plainly prove, by dint of text, 
This world is his, and theirs the next. 9.4 
Leſt that the reader ſhould not know | 
The bank where laſt he ſet his toe, 125 
Twas Greenwich. There he took a bi el 
{OR gave his creditors-the RE 
Sk 8 N ; But 


lj 


 CHARACTER(OF DEAN — 103 


But leſt chronolagy ſhould vary, „ li 5 

| "Upon the Ides of 1 $732 cafe alert rn] e 
In ſeventeen:bundred eight ue. 
To Fort St. George a pedlar went he. | 
Ve Fates, when all he gets is ſpent, ot 1 - 
"RETURN HIM BEGGAR AS Parry 


PA ULUS. BY. MR. LINDSAY*. 
Dublin, Sept. 7, 1728. 
SLAVE. to crowds, ſcorchid with-ahie — 
| «ha; . 
« Tn courts the wreeched lawyer toils and; dene, 
e While ſmiling Nature, in her beſt attire, 
% Regales each ſenſe,” and vernal joys inſpire. 
Can he, who knows that real good ſhould e 
« Barter for gold his liberty and eaſe? - 
Thus Paulus preach'd: When, entering at 100 door, | 


Upon his board the client pours the ore: 


He graſps the ſhining gift, pores o'er the eule. 
Forget the ſun, and pe on the laws. 7 


THE. ANSWER, 
BY D R. SWIFT.” 


LE AY miſtakes the matter quite, 
And honeſt Paulus judges right. 
"Then, why theſe quarrels to the ſun, 
Without whoſe aid you re all undone ? 
* Mr. Lindſay, a polite and elegant 8 at | that 
time an eminent pleader i in Dublin, afterwards one of 


the zuſtices of the court of common-pleas. N. 
** ns Did 


861 F Ts » OEMS. 
Did Paulus ber complain of wet? 


Did Paulus &er the ſun forget: 
The influence of whoſe golden beams 


Soon licks up all unſavory ſteams? 


The ſun, you ſay, his face hath kifs'd : 


It has; but then it greas'd: his fiſt. 
True lawyers, for the wiſeſt ends, 
Have always been Apollb's friends. 
Not for his ſuperficial powers 

Of ripening fruits, and gilding flowers * 
Not for inſpiring poets brains 
With pennyleſs and ſtarveling ſtrains; 
Not for his boaſted healing art; 
Not for his ſkill to ſuoot the dart; 

Nor yet becauſe he ſweetly fiddles; 
Nor for his prophecies in riddless 
But for a more ſubſtantial cauſe - 
Apollo 's patron of the laws: 
Whom Paulus ever muſt adore, 

As parent of the golden ore. 

By Phoebus, an inceſtuous birth, 
Begot upon his grand-dame Earth ; 
By Phoebus firſt produc'd to light; 


6 


R + + 


By Vulcan form'd fo round. and bright: „ 


Then offer'd at the ſhrine of juſtice, _ 
By clients to her prieſts and truſtees. 
Nor, when we ſee Aſtræa ſtand _ 

With even balance in her hand, 


Fs Muſt we ſuppoſe ſhe hath in view, 


Ho to give every man his due; 


ro Mn. LINDSAY. 10 


Her ſcales you ſee her only hold, 

To weigh her prieſts' the lawyers . Oh 
Now, ſhould I own your caſe. was 7. 
Poor ſweaty Paulus, who — us a 5 . 
"Tis very true, and none denie , 
At leaſt, that ſuch complaints are wile bd , 

ITis wiſe, no doubt, as clients fat you more, 

To cry, like ſtateſmen, Quanta patimuy 1 

But, ſince the truth muſt needs be a 

To prove that lawyers are ſo chad 3 

This paradox III undertake, | 1 

For Paulus and for Lindſay's . he + 

By topicks, which, though I abomine hs 27 

May ſerve as arguments ad bominent : 7 

Yet I diſdain to offer thoſ ee 

| Made uſe of by detracting foes: 1 
I own, the curſes of mankind : 4 1 

Sit light upon a lawyer's minds? 

The clamours of ten thouſand tongue 

Break not his reſt; nor hurt his lungs... "D013 : 

I Own, his conſcience always rb); om ons MO 

(Provided he has got his fee); 21 61 

Secure of conſtant peace Within, 

He knows no guilt, who knows no . 

Yet well they merit to be pitied, 


By clients always over · itte. 
And though the goſpel ſeems to ſey 
What heavy burthens lawyers lay N 
Upon the ſhoulders of their night, 
Nor lend a finger to the labour, 


Always 5 


— 


| Always for e their own baron: 4 
_ No doubt, the text is here miſtaken 1 . 
| The copy 's. falſe, and ſenſe is rack d: 
To prove it, I appeal to fats 
And thus by demonſtration ſne.—-— 
What burthens lawyers undergo. - 5 
Wich early clients at his door, 
Though he was drunk the night before, 
And crop- ſick with unclubb'd-for _ | 
The wretch muſt; be at court by nine; 
Half ſunk beneath his briefs nan — 
As ridden by a midnight hag 
Then, from the bar, ene 5 beach, 
In Engliſh vile, and viler French, 17 
And Latin, vileſt of the hre: 


And beben ewe, e his e 
Of paper how is he profuſe, ak s 
With periods long, — 21811 


What pains he takes to be pro lin, 

A thouſand lines to ſtand for ſi x 
Of common ſenſe without a word in 
And is not this a grievous burdenn??n?n 
The lawyer is a common drudge, 
To fight our cauſe before the judge: 

And, what is yet a greater curſe, qq 
Condemn'd to bear his client's purſez 
While he, at eaſe, ſecure and light. 
Walks boldly home at dead of night: 
When term is ended, leaves the town, 
Trots to his country-manſion downg'! © bl 
EYES. | 55 n 


10 M R. LINDSAY. r 
And, diſencumber'd .of his-load, I tf (#1 E 3 5 2 2. 


No danger dreads upon the a | ol att 
Deſpiſeth rapparees, and rides th 4 10 | 
Safe through the Newry. mountains ga ro. 2 


Lindſay, tis you have fet me ß, 42 
To ſtate this queſtion-pro-and con. 
My fatire may offend, : tis true;: Trop bit fhs © 
However, it concerns not you. 
I own, there may, in every clan, T 
Perhaps, be found one honeſt man; 

Yet link them cloſe, in this they jump, 
To be but raſcals in the nn. 4 4p 
Imagine Lindfay at the har, o 


He 's much the ſame his oe Fg _e; a 

Well taught hy practice to e - gy 

The fundamentals of his tride 

And, in lus client's juſt Ae, öV»n / 


Muſt deviate oft? from common ſenſe ; 
And make his ignorance diſcerned, -. 
To get the name of Council Learned _ 
(As lucus comes à non lucendo), © 
And wiſely do as other men do: 82 
But ſhift him to a better ſcene, | 
Among his crew of rogues in = | © 9 {I 
Surrounded with companions fit, n, eee 
To taſte his humour, ſenſe, and wit; | 4 
You'd ſwear he never took a fee, 
Nor knew in law his A, B, C. 
»Tis hard, where dulneſs over-rules, 

To keep good ſenſe in crowds of fools” 

y 5 . 


9 B8WIFT's'PORMS 
And we ädmire the man, who ſaves _ 
His honeſty in crowds of knaves; 

Nor yields up virtue, at diſcretion, 

To villains of his own' profeſſion; Def 
Lindſay, you know what pains you take 
In both, yet hardly ſave your ſtake ; os 
And will you venture beth _ RE TINLEY 

To fit among that venal crew, 
That pack of mimie legiſlators, 
Abandon'd, ſtupid, ſlaviſh prater: 
For, as the rabbldail/ond e 

The fool who ſcrambles for à trifle: 

Who for his pains is cuff d and kick d, 
Drawn through the dirt, his pockets piu! 
You muſt expect the like diſgrace, 
Scrambling with rogues to get a place 
Muſt loſe the honour you have gain'd, 
Your numerous virtues foully ſlain' d: 

Diſclaim for ever all pretencte 

| honeſty and ſenſe; 

And join in friendſhip with a fri my” iv 
To MI, Cy, eons Dick Tigbe U. 


i * This gentleman, ha. jag a. priny os Taha in- 
| curred the ſevere diſpleaſure of the Dean, who has 
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DR. JONATHAN swipr. v. 8. b. p. 


LEW 44544855 a 


In Ariveroy to Hoge, Book II. ear I 


nA 


4 Sunt guides | in. Setira, Abe! ils Such 


LICE « 


| DR, SWIFT.” $12 71h FY ber 5 
QINCE e there are perſons whO complain | 4. _—_ | 
There 's too much fatire in my vein „ | 
That I am often found exceeding © * 
The rules of raillery and breeding; CUE IC 
With too much freedom treat my borers, 3 «dT 
Not ſparing even e 
You, who are {kill'd in lawyers' lore, Hwa A 
What 's your advice? Shall 1 give: 0 er! N 
Nor ever fools or knaves expoſe F527 eis aa I 
Either in verſe or humourous pros: g l 
And, to avoid all future {8,7 7 
In * ſcruroire lock up my quill} 55 naht 
LAWYER. 5 33 
Since ou are pleas d to:condeſcend 8 <= 2 2 
To aſk the Jogos of a mine 10 II ch 0 


{4 * Mr, + Linday. ener eb K 


110 SWIF 7s POEMS. 

Vour baſe confider'd, I muſt think 
You ſhould withdraw from pen and inky. 
Forbear your poetry and jokes, 
And live like other Chriſtian folks „ 
Or, if the Muſes muſt inſpire 
Your fancy with their pleaing Fre, 

: Take ſubjects ſafer for your Wit 
Than thoſe on which you lately A 
Commend the times, ;your 3 
And follow the prevailing ſet; 
Aſſert, that Hyde &, in writing ſtor; 
Shews all the Mae N a, Tory; 
While Burnet. t, in, his deathleſs page, 
Diſcovers freedom without rage. 
To Woolſton f recommend our yourh,... 
For learning, probity, and . $ FC: 
That noble genius, who unbinds 1 
The chains which fetrer free: born minds bi 8 
Redeems us from the flaviſh fears 1 
Which laſted near two- thouſand years 1 | 
He can alone the prieſthood humble, | 
Make RO ſpires and altars tumble. 

DR. A FT. 


—— ——ññd911 2 ¶ ——ꝛ— 4 IAG 
— — — . — —— — = 


"= fuck fupid blaſphemy and nonſenſe ?. 


* Edward Hyde, the firſ onal of Clarendon, wite- 
- wrote the Hiſtory of the Civil. Wars. LW. 
+ The celebrated Bp. of Saliſbury. N. | 
1 A degraded clergyman of the church of England, 
who wrote W the * of Chriſt. RN. 
To 


HORACE,-BOOK II. AT. I. wn 


To ſuch a ſubject tune my Tyre, ' i big, 0 
And ſing like one of Milton's choiry” e 


Wbere devils to 2 vale een 20 5 
And call che laws of Wiſdom Fate, * op A a; 


Lanfent upon their hapleſs" fall, Den COL bel 
That Force free Virtue ſhould enthrall! Fun 
Or ſhall the charms of Wealth and doe, 
n me eee the Moſes" dower? , A 


vx. 


78 =P 4 
a 4} 3 N * Fi 1 


LAW VER. eue e, 
As * 50 the tripod of Apollo, ROY 85 = 2 55 

Hear from my deſk the words that follow : . 5 

Some, by philoſophers A 
Muſt honour you alive and dead; _ _ 

And ſuch as know what. Pu bach writ 

&« Muſt taſte your irony and wit 

« Whilſt moſt that are; or would be great, 

& Muſt dread your pen, your perſon Hate: 
And you on Draper” s * hill muſt lie, bo 
« And there withour a a mitre die.” way 


#4 * 2 TY Ky wtf 92 rer 7 
8 N 22 A Wader 18. * 4-24.24 20 440 275 1 BE 


ON BURNING A DULL POEM.” 7729. 


N afs's hoof aw can hold | 
That poiſonous juice, which A" 


2 when this Ron. ws! 
10 · No veſſel but. * als's bead TAL 28 IUSY d 1130 9 1 


* In the county a Armagh; 1 Dr. swikt, i in 
the year 1729, had ſome thoughts of building; 1. 8 ap- 


pears by ſeveraf of the following Poems. N. | 
Such 


— 


1 1 OWE F/T -s ROSS is 
Such frigid fuſtian could contain: 05 
I mean, the gad without the brain. bak 
The cold conceits, the chillipg hong. 1d 
Went down like: ing draughts / 
I found my head heghn to fim é 5 
A numbnaſs erept trough . 6 . 
In hase iner en dete e 1 
I threw the valume in the fire: 7 1 
When (who could think?) though "cold as ice, 5 
It burnt to aſhes i in a tried. 

How could L more enhi ang itz fine! ** 
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| Els 1 JOHN-ORD CARTERET, 
BY VR. DELANY. 19, 


« Crodia ob hoc, me, Paſtor, opes fortaſſe rogare, 
& Prophor; * Rats craſſaqup'tupds'rggygr. WO 


1 MART. 1 Y lib, ix, 
2 ls lood F'eis 5 
HO wiſe and WEI ruler of our iſle, 


Whoſe guardian care can all her griefs —_— 
When next your generous foul ſhall condeſcend 
T2 inſtruct or entertain your humble friend; 15 
Whether, retiring from your 28 1 5 
on ſome — W you learnedly enlar f 


„ 
Nl 


4 


EPISTLMMTOCLORD  CARTARET. my 


How Richelieu roſe, and how Sejanus fel# © 
Or, when yy brow 1efs thoughtfully unbends, 
Circled'with"Swift and ſome delighted friends: 
When, mixing mutti and wiſdom wil your wine, 
Like that your wit wit ſlall flow, your genius thine; 
Nor with leſs priife the converſation guide? n 
Than in the public councils: yo dekide: * 4 
Or when the Dean; long privilegd to rait, 
Aſſerts his friend with more impetuous — 

You hear (whilftI ſit byabaſfid and mute), 


With (of conceſory hte e ple, n 
Then cloſe with kind enquities of my ſtate, Ns * 
« How are your tithes, and have they roſe HOY I a 7 


« Why; Chriſt⸗Chufch is a pretty rear 
«7 hn are not many better in the nation! R 
This, vith your other things,” mult yield you BOY 
« Some fix Lat leaſt fire hundred pounds à year? 
Bauppolſe, at ſuch a time, I took the frerdomm 
To ſpeak theſe trutlis as plainly as you read em 
(You ſhall rejoin,” my lord when I 've' Pn: + | 
And, if you oy my lady ſhall decidt) : 
My lord, I'm farisfied you mant me witty me 
« And that Im thankful; „ FT 
“Rut yon Il forgive me, if I on th ee ,t | 
« Is ſhorty” is vety hore, of your intent: 
% Ar leaſt, I feel ſome ills unfelt before Won Rane 
„My income leſs, ant eee oC 0. 
«© How, doctor! double vicar! Sag, 
9 2 nk wie 4 
Vo. II. e 
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1 
{ 
= 
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«© What dae ee neuen .. 


« what rent! 3 
« Why, doctor will W content?” PEP 
« Would my good lord but caſt up the account, 1 
« And ſee to What my revenues amount 5 
My titles ample! but my gain ſo ſmall, 
«© That one good vicarage is worth them all: 
- eee eee 


„In nothing but his titles and his trouble. 


« Add to this crying grievance, if you pleaſe, 5 | 


« My horſes founder'd on Fermanah ways; 


4 Ways of ie 


« Where every ſtep endangers every bone; 1 


« And, more to raiſe your pity and your wonder, 


« Two churches—twelve Hibernian miles aſunder ! _ 


« With complicated cares, I labour hard in, 


_ « Beſides whole ſummers abſent from my garden "i 5 
Hut that the world would think I play d the 7 , 


« ] 'd change with Charley Grattan for his ſchool “ 


e What fine caſcades, what viſtos, might I make, 
c Fixt in the centre of th' Iernian lake 


There might I ſail delighted, {mooth and lake, ? 


« Beneath the conduct of my good Sir Ralph + : 
46 There 's not a better ſteerer in the realm; 


I hope, my lord, you 'll call him to che 8 5 
| * Doftor—a glorious ſcheme to-caſe your grief 1 


« When cures are croſs, à {ſchool's a ſure relief. 


* A free-ſchool at AY egy by mow gal 


Smith, Eg. 
3 1 Ralph * whohud a villa in the lake of Erin. 


1 * 


„„ 4 1 5 


xP1STLE To LORD CARTERET. 


« You cannot Fail of being happy there, of 5 
4 The lake will be che Lethe of your caree 
4 The ſcheme is for your honour and your eaſe; 

And, doctor, I'll promote it when you pleaſe. 

„ Meanwhile, allowing things below your merit, 
„Vet, doctor, you ve a philoſophic ſpirit ; 

« Your wants are few, and, like your income, ſmall, 
„And you ve enough to gratify them all: 

« You've trees, and fruits, and roots, enough i in ſtore: 
% And What would a philoſopher have more? 

< You cannot with for coaches, kitchens, cooks—"? 

« My lord, I've not enough to buy me books 
Or pray, ſuppoſe my wants were all ſupplied,” 
« Are there no wants I ſhould regard beſide? / | 
<« Whoſe breaſt is ſo-unmann'd, as not to grieve, - 

e Compals'd with miſeries he can't relieve: 2 

% Who can be happy—who ſhould wiſh to live, | 

<6 And want the godlike happineſs to give? 

« (That I'm a judge of this, you muſt allow: 

« had it once and I'm debarr'd it now. 
« Aſk your own heart, my lord; if this be true, 
Then how unbleſt am I! how bleſt are you - 

_ 66Tjs true—but, doctor, let us waive all that 
« Say, if you had your wiſh, what you d be at.” 

« Excuſe me, good my lord—I won't be ſounded, 
« Nor ſhall your favour by my wants be bounded. 

« My lord, I challenge nothing as my due, 
&« Nor is it fit I ſhould preſcribe to you. 
« Yet this might Symmachus himſelf avow, 


« (Whole rigid rules are antiquated e 5 
1 4 9 « My 


nts 
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„„ SWAE FS, ICY Mera 


« My lord, I'd wiſh to Ky the deþts, Lowe— 
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A CBREALN:, GREAT, LO "> 
Be in a Curie ue. 6 for bi. Mf 


s Jove will not artend on e 
When things of i more ate fe "P 234. 


Vo can't, grave Sir, believe it hard, bh . SHY h 
That you, a low Hiberbian bard. 10 | 

Should cool your heels a while, and wilt ng 

Unanſwer d at your patron' 's gate; TVs = and 


And would my lord vouchfafe to grant 
This one, poor, humble boon 1 want, 2 ba 
Free leave to play his Seer 2th ary, 1907 | 
As Falſtaff; acted old King. Harry ;_ . + ah 055 
Td tell of yours in rhyme and print ; 1 . 
Folks far ug, and cry. There 's nothing i in 7. 
And, after ſeveral reading  over,. a8 Anh 
EATEN 
How could ſo fine a kaſte diſpenſe, | Fa 
With mean degrees of wit and ſenſe? 
Nor will my lord fo far beguile it - 1 7 
The aut and learned of bur ie; Ge T7 


3 


rA Show's "AN x"epofLs, 1 


To make it] pals. n vp "nation, | 

By dint of his ſole approbation. 

The taſk is arduous, | atrons ind, 

To warp the ſenſe e of all mankind : 

Who think your Muſe muſt firſt aſpire, 

Ere he advance the doctor higher. , | 
You ve cauſe to ſay be meant t you well: 

That you "are thankful, WO can tell 13 

For ſtill you ” re ort (which f grieves your ſpirit) 


at Lit 


Of his intent; you mean, your merit. 


Ak! canto redtius, tu adepte, 
Qui nil moliris tam inepte ? 
Smedley *, thou Jonathan of Clogher, 


« When thou thy bumble lay doſt offer 1 


« To Grafton's grace, with grateful heart, 


_ Thy thanks and verſe devoid of art: 


Content With what his bounty gave, 

«© No larger income doſt thou crave.” 
But you muſt have caſcades, and all 

Terne's lake, for your | canal, 

Your viſtos, barges, and 54 poX « on 

All pride 1) our Speaker for) your coxon : : 

It 's Pity that he can't beſtow y you 

Twelve cornmoners i in caps to row you. 

Thus Edgar proud, in days of 5 yore, 

Held monarchs Jabouring 3 at the « oar ; 


And, as he paſs'd, Io Twell'd the Dee, 
Enrag d, as Ern would do at thee, | 


© See a Petition to thi duke of Grafton, vol. I. p. 158. 
1 5 How 


138 S3 WI TSC OEM. 
| How different is this from Smedley l 2 ; 
(His name is up, he may in bed lie) ö 
„ Who only aſks ſome pretty cure, 
& In wholeſome ſail and æther „„ 

4 The garden ſtor d with artleſs flowers, ER 

« In either angle ſhady bow ers 
No gay parterre with coſtly green 

3 e Myſt in the ambient hedge be ſeen; 

Eo But Nature freely takes her courſe, _ 

4 « Nor fears from him ungrateful force: 
No ſheers to check her ſprouting vigour, 

. « Or ſhape the yexus to antic figure,” TOO 
But you forſooth your ali muſt ſquander © 
On that poor ſpot, call'd Dell-ville, yonder - 
And when you ve been at vaſt expences. 
In whims, parterres, canals, and fences,, _. 

Your aſſets fail, and caſh is wanting; - 
Nor farther buildings, farther planting, 5 
No wonder, when you raiſe and, ley 798 g 
Think this wall tow, and that wall bevel... g 
Here a convenient bax you fourd, 15 4 
Which you demoliſh'd to the ground: 
Then built, then took up with your 8 
And ſet the houſe to Rupert Barber. | 
You. ſprang an arch, which, in ORE. 
Humour, you tumbled topſy-turvy 
| You change a circle to a ſquare, 

Then to a circle as you were: 

Who can imagine whence the fund is, 
That you guadrata change rotundis? 


a 
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_ EPISTEE' vPON AN EPISTLE. uy 


70 Fame a temple you erect, 
A Flora does the dome protect; 
 M6unts, walks, on high; and in a hollow 
You place the Muſes and Apollo; , 
There ſhining midſt his train, to grace” 
Your whimſical poetic place. 
| Theſe ſtories were of old defign'd 
As fables : but you have refin'd 
The poets” mythologic dreams, 
To real Muſes, gods, and ſtreams. 
Who would not ſwear, when you contrive thus, 
That you 're Don Quixote Redivivus? 
Beneath, à dry canal there lies, 
Which only Winter's rain ſupplies. 
Oh! couldſt thou, by ſome magic ſpell, 
Hither convey St. Patrick's well! 
Here may it re- aſſume its ſtream &, 
And take a greater Patrick's name ! 
If your expences riſe ſo high ; 
| What income can your wants ſupply ? 
Yet till, you fancy you inherit | 
A fund of ſuch ſuperior merit, - 
That you can't fail of more proviſion, 
All by my lauys kind deciſion. 
For, the more livings you can fiſh up. 
You think you Il ſooner be a biſhop :- 
That could not be my lord's intent, 
Nor can it anſaver the event. D 


+ See. Dr. Swift's verſes on the Metin: well, 
«% 0 4 "a 


I 4 


S PHY . 
| " think what has bern rp — 
Jo other fort of folk, was dhe: 


| Rewargs $90, great, for your denken, 
Epiftles, riddles, epigraps. 


* Though,ygw,your depth muſt wer EMS 


The time was, when, vou d have gompounded 


For leſs than Charley Grattan's, ſchool?- 


Five hundred pound a year's n f 


Take this advice then, eam amm med. f 


To your amhitign , put an end-.. 
e frugal, Pat: pay vchat qon aue, 


efore you uiid and vou. %. 
Be modeſt ; nor addreſs your betters 


With begging, vain, familier letters. 
| A paſſage may he found, Ive hw. #8 


In ſome old Greak or Latian hard, 

Which ſays, & Would grows „ 
«© Their offals, or their better meat, 

„ Their generous feeders not provagking 

« By loud and unharmonious croaking : 


« They might, unhuctiby Enyy's claws, - 


Live on, and ſtuff OI. * ; 


Bs by Fo Wü. 
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Joux LORD CARTERET. 8. 


Dior mortals, whom the- great | 
Chuſe for companions tte _ | 
Who at their dinners; en famille, © 
Get leave to fit hene er you will; ' 
Then boaſting tell us where you ng 13 | 
And how his lordſhip was fo kind; | 
How many pleaſant things he ſpoke, 
And how yu laugh at e 
Swear he 's a moſt facetious man; 
That you and he are exp and ee . 
You travel With a heavy load, e THz) 
And quite miſtake prefermant's OY | 
Suppoſe my lard and you alone; 13 5 
Hint the leaſt intereſt of your own, © — E FP 
His viſage drops, he knits'his brows © 9 
He cannot talk of bufinefs no-: | 1 
Or, mention but a vacant ο m | 
He'll turn it off with, Name your wat” 
Nor could the niceſt artiſt paint 
A countenance with more conſtraint. 

For as, their appetites ta quench, . 
Lords FOE a Pimp to bring a wench; 


So men of wit are but a kind 
\ Of pandars to a vicious mind; ; 
| | Who proper objects muſt provide 
To gratify their luſt of pride; 
When, wearied with intrigues'of ſtate, 
They find an idle hour to prate. 
Then, ſhall you dare to aſk a hace, 
| You forfeit alt your patron 5 grace, 
And diſappoint the ſole deſign, 4.48 
For which he ſummon'd yeu to / by = eG 
Thus Congreve ſpent in writing plays, 
And one poor office, half his days:  _ - 
While Montague, who ee ä 
To be Mzcenas of the nation, 
For poets open table kept, eh 
But ne'er conſider'd where they flepr 1 
Himſelf as rich as fifty Jews, 
Was eaſy, though they wanted ſhoes ;. 
And crazy Congreve ſcarce could ſpare. 
A ſhilling ts diſcharge his chair: 8 4 
Till prudence taught him to appeal. = 
From Pzan's fire to party zeal. 
Not owing to his happy vein. ' | 
The fortunes of. his later ſcene;,.. 
Took proper principles to thrive.z. 
| And ſo might every dunce alive. 
[ Thus Steele, who.own'd what others writ, 
| And flouriſh'd by imputed- wit, 
| From perils of a hundred jails. 
i Withdrew to Rtarye, and die in Wales. 


Thus 


LIBEL ON DR. DELANY. __ 


Thus Gay, the bare wich many friends, 

Twice ſeven long years the caurt attend: 
Who, under tales conveying truth, 
To virtue farm'd a frizcely youth : A 
Who paid his courtſhip with the. — 1 ef 
As far as modeſt pride allow d; 
Rejecks a ſervile w/her's place, 3 

And leaves St. James's in diſgrace. 

Thus Addifon, by lords careſt, 

Was left in foreign lands diſtreſt; 
Forgot at home, became for hire 
A traveling tutor to a quire: 
But wiſely left the Muſes' hill, 

To buſineſs ſhap'd the poet's quill, 
Let all his barren laurels fade, 
Took up himſelf the caurtiers trade, 
And, grown a minifer of Hate, 
Saw poets at his levee wait. 

Hail, happy Pope ! whoſe generous mind 
Deteſting all the ſtateſman kind., | 
Contemning caurts, at courts unſeen,. 
Refus'd. the viſits. of a queen. 

A ſoul with every virtue fraught, 
By ſages, prieſts, or poets taught; 
Whoſe filial piety excels _ | 
Whatever, Grecian ſtory tells; 
A genius for all ſtations fit, "UN 
"Whoſe meaneft talent is his wit ; _ 


* William duke of Cumberland, fon to George II. 
. * & e 3 : His. 


me wr Po .S. 


His heart too great, though forturis Ur "+ 
To lick a W e eee e e 
Appealing to the nation's taſte, © 
Above the reach of want is Plac d: e 91 | 
By Homer dead was taught to "thrive, © r 
Which Homer never could alire; Et 
And fits aloft on Pindus' head. 
Deſpiſing aves thut cringe for bread. l n. 

True politicians only pax 
For ſolid cw, but not for t; 
Nor ever chuſe to work with tools hab e 

Forg'd up in college and bob. 

Conſider how much more is dile 

To all their Journeymen than you : my, 

At table you can Horace quote; 

They at a pinch can bribe a vote: 

You ſhew your Kill in Greeian 0 

But they can manage Whig and Tory: 

| You, as a e#itith are fo curious, 

To find a verſe in Virgil Fpadt4dus ; 

But they can fmoke the A Wat. 

When Bolingbroke with Pulteney dines. 

Beſides, your patron may upbraid ye, © 

That you have got a place already; Sh, 4 

An office for your talents fit, 


| To flatter, carve, and ſhew your _ 


Jo ſnuff the lights and fiir the fire, 

And get a dinner for your fire. 
What claim have you to place or penſon? . 
He overpays in condeſcenſion. 
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But, revered gear, 708 we know. 


Could never conde ſcend ſolo wm; 5 


The vice roy whom you now attend, 0 
Would, if he durſt, be more your fiend, 


Nor will in you theſg gifjz:deſpie...; . ..... 1 


By which himſelf, was taught to xiſs: N 
When he has virtue to 1 
He'll grieve he: did, not raiſe, you. higher,... 15 . 
And place you in a better ſtation, 9 
Although it might have pleas'd N 4 
This may be eee * 
To Walpole's more than royal, Will; 
And what conditian can be worſe 5 att 
He comes to drain a. beggars purſe 3 . 
He comes to tie our chains an faßte, bi 


And ſhew us, England is our maſter : ROE Mn , 


Careſſing knayes, and dunces Wooing, * 
To make them Work their . 
What has he elſc to bait hig trap, « ẽ B:in 
Or bring his ver min in, but . ; 
The offals of, a church diftreſt,; 2 
A hungry Vicarage at .beſt;. 8 ood 5 
Or ſome remote inferior Pe, = 
With forty pounds a noe rhe Ar it 
But here again you interpqſe :- r " 

Your favourite lord is none of thoſe... „ 
Who owe their virtues to their ſtations, 


And characters to dedications.; | | ck ret] 2 


For keep him in, or turn him out, 
| His * none will call in doubt; 


22 =.” 8 8 6 Hee F. 1 1 
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His learning, 8 ough a poet ſaid it 1 Wm 
Before-a play, would loſe no ec 1 TEN 
Nor Pope would dare deny him wit, 
Although to praiſe it Phillips writ. e 
I own, he hates an action baſe, © © ſl mee, 
His <irever bartling with his "— Fu 
Nor wants z nice diſcerning ſpirit *' 
Betwixt' a true and ſpurious merit; 
Can ſometimes drop a votes claim, * g | 
And give up party to his fame. 4 n =” 
I do the moſt that friend/bjp can; © * ö 
I hate the vice-roy, love the man. acl edt 
But you who, till your fortune * e . 
Muſt be ag/eveetencr by your trade, w | 
Should ſcear he never meant us mM; py oho 05 5 
We ſuffer ſore againſt his will; by dt. 
That, if we could but ſee his heart, 
He would have choſe a milder i 
We rather ſhould lament his caſe, e 
Who muſt obey, or loſe his place. . ns 
Since this reflexion ſlipt your pen, | 2 a 1 
I nſert it when you write e 
| And, to illuſtrate it, produce 
This. mile for his excuſe :- 
< 80 to deſtroy a'guilty land 
« An * angel ſent by heaven's command, 
„While he obeys almighty will, 
Perhaps may feel compaſſion ftill; 
4 « ' So when an n angel by divine SING, » Z 5 
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« And with the taſk had been aflign'd 

« To ſpirits of leſs gentle kinds” T? 
But I, in politicks grown old, . 

Whoſe thoughts are of a different mould, | 

Who from my ſoul fincerely hate 1 eee 

Both kings and miniſters of late, _ a 

Who look on coarts with ſtrzQter e eee . | 

To ſee the ſeeds of vice ariſe, h 

Can lend you an alluſion fitter,l?: 

Though flattering ina ves may call it bitter; - 

Which, if you durſt but give it place, 

Would ſhew you many a flate/man's face: I 

Freſh from the tripod of Apollo | 

T had it in the words that follow _ 

(Take notice, to avoid offence, tb 142 
I here except his excellence). f 2 5 | 1 
6 So, to effect his monarch's anda... 

From bell a vice- rey devil aſcends ;.. 

„His budget with corruptions: cramm'd, ... 

« The contributions of the damm d; 

« Which with unſparing hand he ſtrows 

« Through courts and ſenates as he goes; 

« And then at Beelzebub's black hall 

„ Complains his budget was too {mall.” Ke 
Your /imile may better ſhine _ 

In verſe; but there is truth in mine. 7 

For no imaginable things WT 

Can differ more than gods anal kingse 

And fateſmen- by ten thouſand odds 

Are "__ juſt as, kings are gods. 

REES * 5 | "5 0 
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1 — Tanf? ah nen t ca DIED | | 
« Omnis'arena Tagi,”. Wy 1e 


| As ſome raw nota 1 85 
To Arn · by eee e er 

When at a Mirmiſh firſt he bears n Fa 
The bullets whiſtling round-his —_— oy 
Will duck his head afide, wif ſtart; [ 
And feel a trembling at his beat, 5165 
Till fcaping oft withbut's wount | 
Leſſens the terror of tlie ſoumnd; 
Fly bullets now) as thick*asHops;- 

He runs into a'catnbn's chips.” - © - 
An n ne 


When kuk i. pech you e reds - 
Each pop gun level di ar his head? 
The lead yon erittes quit contains, 
Is deftin'd to beat out his bras: 
As if he heard loud thunders roll, 
Cries, Lord, have merey on tes out | 
Concluding, that anotheriſlive © 5 
Will ſtrike him dead upon the ſpot t 
But, when with ſquibbing tatingy re, 
He cannot ſee — 

5 a th 


3 


That, miſſing fra: or © miſſing aim, 1 ; 
His life is ſafe, I mean his fame; Has | 
The danger paſt, takes heart of grace, EY 
And looks a critic in the face. 
Though ſplendor gives the faireſt a” 
To polſon d arrows from the dark, | 
Yet, in yourſelf when ſmooth. and round, 
They glance aſide without a wound.  _ 
*Tis ſaid, the gods try d all their art, e : 
How pain they might from pleaſure part; 1 
But little could their ſtrength avail; 
Both ſtill are faſten d by the tail. 
Thus Fame and cenſure with a tether 
By fate are always link ' d together. 
Why will you aim to be preferr'd 
In wit before the common herd; 
And yet grow -mortify'd and vex'd 
To pay the penalty annex d? 
Tis eminence makes envy riſe; 
As faireſt fruits attract the flies. 
Should ſtupid libels grieve your mind, 
Lou ſoon a remedy may find: 
Lie down-ebſcuxe like other folks 
Below the laſh of ſnarlers' jokes. 
Their faction is five hundred odds; | 
For every coxconib lends them rods, 
And ſneers as learnedly as they, | 
Like females-o'er their morning tea. 5 
You ſay, the Muſe will not contain, 
And write you muſt, * a vein. 


— 
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Then, if you'find the terms bk 7 any 
No longer my ach lce regard: , 
But raiſe your fancy | on the. wi ing} * 1 10 n f 
The Iriſh Senate's prajfes fing; r e bun 
How jealous of the nation's freedom, 
And for corrupttions, how they weed ein; ed e! 
How each the public good, purfues, p 12 * 0 K 
How far their hearts from Private bien 1 voll 
Make all true patriots, u up to Thoe-bays, l 3 
Huzza their brethren at ite Blue. boys; 4 wort 
Thus grown a member of the club, — a 
No longer dread the rage ef Grub. 50 . | 
How oft' am 1 for Thy me te Trek DEALS 
To dreſs a thought, "may wit a a Week: yo ry 
And then bow thankful to the town, e 


If all my pains wilt eatn'a cron!“ = af 
Whilſt every critick can aevour * | 25y br 4 
My work and me in Half "an Hale"; . © r 


Would men of genius Teaſe to be " > a re 
The rogues muſt die for "want and Ben 
Muſt die for want of food and raiment, 
If ſcandal did not find them Payment. 100} f. * 
How chearfully the hawkers = . 3 wan der 
3 ſatire, and the 0 buy 1. ain Ne ; volt 
While my hard-1a ogrd poem . FT 
. Unfold upon the printer's lines. e ee WP 3 
A genius in tlie reverend gon 
Muſt ever keep its owner down ; 
. *Tis an unnatural con junckion, 
| And ſpoils the credit of the fungen. bak * 
f a Round 
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Round all your brethrep caſt your eyes; : 
Point out the { eſt Pen to riſe ; 1 760 
That cl of ,candjdates.in. r 
The leaſt deſervigg of the pack, 5 v7 40 
Aſpiring, factious, Herce, and loud, Med ro ta 
With grace and learning x unendow'd d, . gh 
Can turn their Ans tg, every (Job, 4 3 
The fitteſt 5 . work. for Bob; 13 8 0 Rs 
Will ſooner coin a thouſand 777 5 
Than ſuffer men "of } ats 10 ri 
They crowd abo E preferient”s Bi. ä 
And preſs you dbwn with all their . 
For, as of old mathematicians * ; 
Were by the vu gat Thought 1 magicians ; Ns 
So academic dull ale-dr er a . 


16. 1 Arts 
Pronounce all men of wit Herbe. 3 


Wit, as the, chief « of. virtue's friend ads 5 . 
1 Dito 
Diſdains PR ignoble gnds. . CES eat 


Obſerve what Jaads of fippig TP. 11 
s us in DINE den 


ae 


Then ki your vixtue ill unmixt, + 
And let not faction come betwixt: 
By party · ſteps no grandeur e climb at, 
Though it would make you England's grin 
Firſt learn the ſcience to, be dull, 


You then may e canfci nce. hull; 
K 2 


7 £ 1 4 * 
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" not, however ſeated high, . 
Your genius in your face will fly. 
When Jove was from his teeming head 
Of Wit's fair goddeſs brought to Eur 
There follow'd at his lying-in 
For after · birth a Sooterkin; 
Which, as the nurſe purſued to un, 
Attain'd by flight the Muſes' kill, - 
There in the ſoil began to root, 

And litter d at Parnaſſus foot. 3 FN 
From hence the critic vermin ſprung, - 


With harpy claws and. poiſonous tongue, 


Who fatten on poetic ſcraps, 

Too cunning to be caught in traps. 
Dame Nature, as the learned ſhow, | 
Provides each animal its foe: 1 
Hounds hunt the hare, the wily fox 
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Devours your geeſe, the wolf your flocks. | 45 > 


Thus Envy pleads a natural claim 
To perſecute the Muſes' fame; BT: 
On poets in all times abuſive, _ 
From Homer down to Pope ipcluvive, - 
Yet what avails it to complain i= 
You try to take revenge in vain. 
A rat your utmoſt rage defies, 
That ſafe behind the wainſcot lies. 
Say, did you ever know b 4 1 — 
In cheeſe an individual 6 hey 
Shew me the ſame numeric flea, , 
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|... then may boldly go in queſt 
To find the Grub-ſtreet poer's neſt;-- 
"What ſpunging-houſe, in dread of La 
Receives them, While they wait for bail; 
What alley they are neſtled 1 In, 
| To flouriſh o'er a cup of gin; 
Find the laſt garret where they lay, 
Or cellar where they ſtarve to-day. 
Suppoſe you had them all trepann'd, 
With each a libel in his hand, 
What puniſhment would you inflict? 
Or call them rogues, or get them kickt? 4 
Theſe they have often try'd before; Fs 
You but oblige them ſo much more: 
Themſelves would be the firſt to tell, 
To make their traſh the better ſell. 
You have been libel'd — Let us know, | 
| What fool officious told you ſo? 5 
Will you regard the hawker's cries, ö 
Who in his titles always lies? 5 : 
Whate'er the noiſy ſcoundrel fays, 
It might be ſomething in your praiſe: _ 
And praiſe beſtow d on Grub-ſtreet rhymes 
Would vex one more a thouſand tines, 
Till criticks blame, and judges praiſe, 
The poet cannot claim his bas. f 
On me when dances are ſatiri c —— 
I take it for a panegyrick. . 
Hated by fools, and | fools to hate, 
Be yu my motto, and my fate. | on OS 
K';  ' "DIREW 
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T form a juſt and fntib'e p —_ od 


14} A þ * o f: goh oe, 
Take twenty gods of Rewe or Gree 4 


4 


il | Whoſe, godſhips are in chief W . * 
And fit your preſent ſubject a A 
And, ſhould it be your hero's cafe, e 
3 To have both male and, female f Face, | tos — 4 yy 
Your buſi el muſt be to > provide Hr Pig oy 

| A ſcore fro goddeſſes belle. 5 7 


Some call their monarchs ſons of Saturn, 
For which they bring a modern pattern . 
Becauſe they might haye heard of one, 18 
Who often long d to eat 1 
But this, 1 think, will not go down, . 3 
For here the father kept! . 
VIhy, then, appoint him. fon of TJove,, 5 
Who met his mother in a grove: : | 


To this we freely ſhall conſent, hy nt 8 3 

Well! owing what the poets,r meant: Ca 

18 Andint fur ſenſe, 'rwixt me and you... fog 3 
| It may be heerally, true. ameld e IT 
Next, as the laws. of. verſe er e r 


He muſt be greater, than his fi 8 
Fox Jove, .as every ſchool- -boy ] , ay 131 
Was able Saturn to depoſe.; "St ET ET” 


And ſure no Chriſtian poet breathing i f 5 
ox od be more beropulous than a | SEES: 
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Or, if ta blaſphemy it tend. 
That 's s but a trifle Mops 8 ee, 100 

Vour Hero now another Mars i 18% e e 
Makes mighty armies. torn, their a3, i, q Fm r 
Behold his. glittering f faulchion mow ye 
Whole ſquadrons at a. fir ;ngle blow; a] ; 
While Victory, with win 5 outſpread, . 1 : 
Flies, like an eagle, oer is head; | 5 ES 
His milk-whits ſteed upon its baunches, , os 
Or pawing into dead mens' aunches: 1 
As Overton has drawn. his 1898 ö "5 = 8 
Still ſeen o'er many; an A ile-houſe fire. IE 
Then from his arms koarle thunder 1 . 
As loud as fifty muſtard-bow!s : Ss 7 
For thunder gill, his arm ſupplies, , _ ts I ; 5 


They both are cheap enough. in conſcience, 
And ſerve to echo rattling. nonſenſe. 3 
The rumbling words march fierce along, 1 a 
Made trebly dreadful i in your ſong. 3 
Sweet poet, hir'd for bicth-day rhymes, _ 


Ta ſing of wars, chuſe peaceful times. 1 5 | 


Janus had lock'd ki tempte- door; "EP 
Though not a coffee. houſe v we read in 
Hath mention'd arms on this ſide Sweden; 
Nor London Journals, nor the Poſtmen, 
Though fond of warlike lies as moſt men; 
Thou ſtill with battles ſtuff thy head full: 


Foe, muſt thy hero nor be dreadful > WH 5 
os Diſmiſſing 


36 SwryT's > 6 = Ms. 


Diſmiſſing Mars, it next muſt follow + 10 a 
Tour conqueror is derome Apollo: 2 8 
hat he 's Apollo is as plain as 
That Robin Walpole 1 is Mxcenas; © 
Bur that he ſtruts, and that he {quints, 3 
Tou d know him by Apollo's prints. 
Old Phcebus is but half as bright, 
For yours can ſhine'both day and night. | 
The firſt, perhaps, may once an age ip 
Inſpire you with poetic rage; 4. of 
Your Phoebus Royal, every day, „ 
Not only can inſpire, But pax. 
Ther make this. new Apollo fi ſit oy 
Sole patron, judge, and god of wit. RT LON 
% How from his altitude he ſtoops . 
To raiſe up Virtue when the 3 5 © Pg 
On Learning how his bounty flows, 
„ And with what juftice he beſtows - 
« Fair Iſts, and ye banks of Cam? © 
« Be witneſs if I tell a fam. 
« What prodigies m Arts we drain, 4 
From both your ſtreams, in George” 8 reign. 
« As from the flowery bed of Nile” — 
But here 's enough to ffie w your ſtyle. 
Broad inuendos, ſuch as this, 
If well applied, can hardly miſs: l 
For, when you bring your ſong i in print, . 
He Il get it read, and take the hint, 
(It muſt be read before tis warbled, 
Ihe paper gilt, and cover marbled), 


\ 


And 


/ 
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And will be ſo much more yo _ 41 A 
Becauſe he never knew a letter. bab 


And, as he hears his wit and/ſenſe: © i A 
(To which he never made protons) 28 . bak 
Set out in hyperbolic ſtrains” 1 9: 4: 27 
3 guinea hal ran your pains e bad 


For patrons never pay ſo well, e wh EA 
As when they ſcarce have learn d e 9 

Next call him Neptune: with his — wi. 
He rules the ſea; you ſee him ride in yore & 54{'7 
And, if provok d, he ſoundly fire hies 
Rebellious waves with rods, like 8 1 0 
He would have ſeiz d the Spaniſh pint 809 340 
Had not the fleet gone out too late; 
And in their very ports beſtege them | 
But that he would not diſoblige een i 
And make the rafcals pay him dearlxx 
For thoſe affronts they give him yearl p 

*T is not deny'd, that, when warfare 11 
Our ink is black, our paper white: | 
And, when we ſcrawl our paper very © 
We blacken what was white Ee | Fon ARE 27.0. 
I think this practice only! fir PANT a1 
For dealers in ſatiric wit. POT ONES.” 
But you ſome white-lead uk War be 0 
And write on paper black as jet; . 
Your intereſt lies to learn the Knack 
Of whitening what before was black. 

Thus your encomium, to be ſtrong, 
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A tyrant for lis mercꝝ praiſe, Sd lin haf 
And crown a royal unge with base 2c. 9 
A ſquinting mul lo wich hamm chad 
And paint a god fierge in arms. a>dw of ) 
Is he to avarice incln/&2. ons 56 MILD Yet fit 100 5.4 
Extol him for: bis generous mind? "9 
And, when we ſtarye;far want of corn, iq 107 
Come out Wich Amakhea's horn. #9; I no 26 
For all experienge this evinces Weill led tov 
The only art of pleaſing princess 
For princes lote you ſnould deſcant * 11 ee 50 5 
* virtues: which they knqy they want, 1 

One complizhent: E had ferge et, Hi 
5 yes ſongſters matiſk-omit-it nee: 1 
I freely grant the thought is old, 118143 ni ha 

Why, then your here muſt bs d.,. d: al 
In him ſuch virtues He inhetent, 2163 en bi. 
To qualify' him Gol's,vicegerents./"- 2/11 +17 
That, wich no title 40 inherit, vob FS 21 ih 

He muſt have been a king by merit. 

& Yet, be the. fancy. old or new, e, (©: Oe _ 
Tis partly falſe, and, partly true gn 
And, take it right, it means na more 5445 
Than George and William claim'd e RE” 
Should ſome) gbſcure inferior fellow, ox at] 

Like Julius, or the Vouth of . nw bak 
When all yonr liſt c of. Gods i is out, Werten 101 

Preſume to ſhe his mortal ſnout. 
And as a Deity intxude, . 40 . 


| * he had the, world ſubdued 15 0 h / 
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TO MAKE A'BIR 


Oh, let him not debate yrotichab thin viao baA 
Or name him bitte tell his-feukalain-, nig 580 
Of Gods I onlyrquste this best anne 1497 
But you may hook+in- alt theateGet 12ifriun AU 
1 Now, Birthday Bard, with 305 proceed}. bak 
To praiſe; your-Dmpreſs and her breed) Be 
Firſt of the firſti e vouch your: e’ ] ft ict 7 
Bring all the females of the Kis 7 „ 2275 
The Graces, and their miſtroſs Mendss 5,6. 
Muſt venture don to entertain us va Feen 
With bended knees When they: adore Ne 7 
What dowdies they- appear before hen! ur 
Nor ſhþll e think. you talk gt random. 4 
For Vehus; might be her great-grandam, :.. .. '-: 
Six thouſand Years has liy'd = OUdQELS,.. ,/\/7 
Your Heroine hardly fifty odd iss 
Beſides, your ſongſters oft” — | 
That ſhe hathy Graces of, her o.] mm: Dy 
Three Graces hy Leina brought her. 
Juſt three, and every Grace a daughter. 
Here many à king his heart and un. e bak 
Shall at their ſnowy feet Jay dq⁹; n 
In royal robes, they come by donens,,.. 38 
To court their Englth- German couſins * of og 


Beſides a pair of princely babies, F 
That, five years hence, will both te * 8. 
Now ſee her ſeated in her throne 6 
With genuine luſtre, all her own ; 
Poor Cynthia never ſhone ſo — 
Her ſplendor is but borrow'd light; 


4% * 5 
; 4 


vey 
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© And only with her Brother ink 
-Can eee 8 
5 But Carolina hies the clearer Ng 2 | 
1 = . neither ſpbuſe-nor brother near 5 5 
1 5 TEX And darth er beanie oe both our iſles, - - 3 *. 8 
1 Though ye 18 +. gs a e e 
1 e by — re, <4 WIT Th + | = F 
Aa ſees wlowth every Gl.. 
1 Une by Jove's: all- making 2 4 755 
Nor fag his fittle Highneſs dae, 
Ty Who ſtruts Hike any king already: . 
With fo much beauty, ſhew me Ar mad 8 
That could reſiſt ckis charming Ganymede ! * : 
Where majeſty with fweetnefs vies, 
And, like his father, early wiſe.  - | 
Then cut him out a world of work, 
To conquer Spain, and quell the . * 
Foretel his empire crown'd with bays, 
And golden times, and halcyon days; 
And ſwear his line ſhall rule the nation 
For ever — till the conflagration 
But, now it comes into my mind, 
Me left a little Duke behindj 
A Cupid in his face and ſi ze, 
And only wants to want his eyes. : 
Make ſome proviſion for the younker, | 
Find him a kingdom out to anon mag , 
Prepare a fleet to waft him o'er, 
Make Gulliver his commodore 
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TO MAKE A ———— Thx. 
Into whoſe pocket valiar Willy pur, 
Will ſoon ſubdue the realm of Lange, 11.1 

A ſkilful critick juſtly blames 1 

Hard, tough, crank, gutrural, harſh, ar . | 
The ſenſe can ne er be too jejune, | 
But ſmooth your words to fit the tune. ef 
Hanover may do well enough,” _ © - 

But George and Brunſwick are too _— 
Heſſe-Darmſtadt makes a rugged ſound, 
And Guelp the ſtrongeſt ear will wound. 
In vain are all attempts from Germany 
To find out proper words for 1 
And yet I muſt except the — 

Becauſe it clinles to Caroline. 

Hail! Queen of Britain, Queen of eee, 
Be ſung ten hundred theufand times * 
Too happy were the poets? crew, - 

Af their own happineſs they r. 1 

Three ſyllables did never meet 

So ſoft, ſo ſliding, and fo . 4 5 
Nine other tuneful words like that 

Would prove ev'n Homer's numbers fat. 
Behold three beauteous vowels ſtand, a 
With bridegroom liquids, hand i in hand; 
In concord here for ever fix'd, + 
No jarring conſonant betwixt. 

May Caroline continue long, - 

For ever fair and young! in ſong. 

What though the royal carcaſe muſt, 


1 
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Thoſe eee eee Sole, 07; 
Like atomg; Ar ggempt from blows: : 
Though Careline may HI your. gaps. 

Net Milt yan raſh conſult men; * for + 
Find rivers wirh harmenigus names, 
Sabrina, Medes, and en We 4 


But Arenen be 9870. ac). 7 


And patience gan eure BA. Ware /: . 44 
To heax dhe Belgie lion r,, 1c, 8 bal 
Give up the ghraſe e oughty: SMN, 


But proud Ihe sit ond, Mau 20 elt! 01 
8 Reſtore the ſhigg;by; Bll tokens... 7 F 294 hook 
And make him crough_tg take bis beg, 
"Nafſang;whoigaiuthe name Glorious 
Becauſe he peydy was! väto f 1: S 
Fe . © hanger-on has always: been; 7157 Vas it. a6 1 3 
For old acquaiatanpe bring him in- mo 112015 * f 
To Walpole yaw, mightlend,a.ling; 
| But much I fear hes qn decline; . Net of 
And, if you change ta come hon dates... ai 
When, hel goes out; Jou, ſnare his fate, „ 
And bear the he ſucce ſſor s fun; 1 
Or, whom ou nge ſang vfb ding downs | ** 
Reject with ſcom that-flupid potions. cs © 
To praiſe your hero for-devetion 4c. - TOR 7 6 921 
Nor entertain a thought 101999, ene een 
That ly: a9 wack pt gh 8 gt 2999 100] 
But fallow, the decureſi.rule,; - D011 za VC 


a en at . ages « 8 N is Us 1 Lo 
9k041 1 . 
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"Tis gro uin the hsiteſt wit hi C burt, 


And gives the maide of anner Hptm: q 861 
For, ſince they talk d wich Doctor unte 101 


They now can venture in the dak? 


That ſound Divine the truth hath a al, * 


And pawn'd his Ward, hell is nat local. 
This will not give them half the . 

Of bargains fuld. er meanings double... 
Suppoſing now your f ſon 18 done, 5 
To Mynheer Handel next A. 1 
Who artfully. III pare Atid Bes 117 1 95 
Four words to Tome Italia tüne-: ud Id 
Then print it in ch largeſt let 
With capitals, the more the better. l 
Preſent it boldly en your knee, # 217.1 


And n 4 — your e ad; 1 © 
ne I 4-2 * 4 25 11891 9 101 i 1 
t * 71 14]; q «#467 10 7 3685 WW 21117 24 8 105 
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ON SIGNORA- DOMITILIA.) 


O R ſchool · maſter may rave Pty fie 7: 
| Of claflic beauty hæt & Ma, 6,0 ; 
Not all Ris birch inſpires fuch wit 


| 


As ch ogling beatus of Domena. NY 0k 
Let nobles tokſt/*ih briglit champain, 


Nymphs higher born than -Dbinkata ; ap 104 
W 6s © drink her health,*again," Again, { 


A1 
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In Bete barg or -n 
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The poſtures ſirange- of Monſieur _ 
But what are they to the ſoft ſtep, 


Tube gliding air, of Domitilla? Oo 


Virgil has eterniz'd in ſong i bavot 2617 
The flying footſteps of Camilla : _ 
Sure, as a prophet, he was dg 50 
He might have dreame of Domitilla. 


Great Theodoſe condemn d a town ee 
For thinking ill of his Placill, . 
And deuce take London, if ſome . W 
O' tv cĩty wed not Domitilla! = 
Wheeler, Sir. George, in travels wiſe, #* 
Gives us a medal of Plantillaz; | 
But O! the empreſs has not eyes, 
Not all the wealth of plunder'd Italy, 15 
Pil'd on the mules of king Attila, -. 
Is worth one glove (I Il not tell a bit a lie) 
Or garter, ſnatch'd from Domitilla. 


Five years a nymph at certain hamlet, 
Y-cleped Harrow of the Hill, :: 

bus'd much my heart, and was a damn o'd le . 
To verſe — but now for e 


Dan Pope conſigns Belinda's watch 
To the fair Sylphid Momentilla, "I 
And thus I offer up my catch a 
To th {now-white hands of Domi, 12 
HELT ER 
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The Huz and Cx after the Arrenszizs, 
upon their riding che Sieber. 1 5 


Neun the ative young attorniee e 

| Briſk ly travel on their journies, * x 

Looking big as any giants, 5 

On the horſes of their aar, 

Like ſo many little Mars's 

With their tilters at their ann 

Brazen-hilted, lately burniſh'd, 

And with harneſs- buck les furnfis, 

And with Whips and ſpurs ſo _ 

And with jockey-coats compleat, 

And with boots ſo very realy” £4” 15 

And with ſaddles eke ſo eaſy, ts 

And with bridles fine and gay, 14 

Bridles borrowꝰd for a day, 

Bridles deſtin d far to roam, 

Ah1 never, never to 4 £ 
And with hats ſo very big, Sir, 9 x9 

| And with powder'd caps and wigs, Sir, 

And with ruffles to be ſhewn, ters n HA 

Cambrick ruffles not their Wm 

And with Holland ſhirts'ſo white, poo vile Ui K 

12 becoming to the ſight, LOI: 05 2, re), bes; | 

Vor. II. L. Shirts 
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Shirts be-wrought with different letters,, 


3 : 
{ 
With their pretty riaſel'd bolkss, | 


As belonging to their betters, 


Gotten from their dainty doxies, 
And with rings ſo very trim, 
Lately taken out of lim— 
And with very little pence, 
And as very Ittle ſenſe, 


With ſome law, but little . 7 


Having ſtolen from my hoſtefſs, 


From the barber and the cutleer,ſr 
Like the ſoldier from the ſutler; 5 ol lr 0 
From the vintner and the. 1 am OR 1 
Like the felon from the jaylor; 12115 Hl 
Into this and derten t,, uh anc 
Living on the public bout 8 

Thorough town and'thorough 3 
All to plunder, all z0-pillages |. N 
Thorough mountains, thorough rallies, bn 
'Thorough ſtinking lanes and alleys, 4 
Some to — kiſs with farmers ſpoules, wn bak 
And make merry in their houfes z: 
Some to — tumble country __ OO 
On their ruſhy- beds and Ae + 1 
And, if they begin a flay, hat” (2; 50 bags 
Draw their ſwords, d — . away 3 * A 
All to murder equity, mr hu 
And to take eee A814 
| 'Till the people. een Fore 061 11210 026 - 
Aud forget4o broil and riot, 
, | q +32 6&3 Y Low 


Mr 
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Low in pocket; win coornge, 
Safely glad to ſup their-porridge, 90691 
Hey, for London'town again. 
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hw LOGTCIANS 'REFUTED. 


' OGICIANS have but ill defin' 5 
| As rational, the human-kind. 
> Reaſon,” they ſay, © belongs to man; “ 
But let them prove it if they can. 
Wiſe Ariſtotle and Smiglefius, 
By ratiocinations ſpecious, 
Have ſtrove to prove with great pretifiotl,”. 
With definition and diviſion, os Her ne. Prot 
Homo e ratione præditum; hg 1 
But, for my ſoul, 1 cannot cred EM, 
And muſt, in ſpite of them, maintain, T 10 
That man and all his ways are vain; 6s 4 
And that tliis boaſted lord of nature 5 
Is both a week and erring creature ; ; e e 
That inſtinck is a ſurer guide ee 
Than reaſon-boaſting mortals pride 2 | 
And that brute beaſts are far before em. —_ 
Deus eſt anima brutorum. "Si 
Who ever knew an honeſt brute 
At law his neighbour proſecute ; e 
Bring action for aſſault and battery, . Favs 
Or friend E with lies and flatter) ?: 
1 5+ 2 O'er 
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14 SWIFT“ PO 
Oer plains they ramble unconfin'd, pod 
%% tate ot v1.9.2 
They eat their meals, and take their be, 
Nor know who 's in or out at curt. ; 
They never to the levee go, 5 
To treat as deareſt friend, a foe: . 
FThey never importune his grace, | 
Nor ever cringe to men in place 
Nor undertake a dirty jo,, 
Nor draw the quill to write for Bob; Tn , 
Fraught with invective they ne'er 8 3 
To folks at Pater- noſter- row N ee e 
No judges, fiddlers, dancing-maſters, * | 
No pick-pockets, or poetaſters, _ 
Are known to honeſt quadrupeds : _. _ 
No ſingle brute his fellows leads. 5 
Brutes never meet in bloody fray, _ 5 
Nor cut each other's throats for pax. 
Of beaſts, it is-confeſs'd, the RY 
Comes neareſt us in human ſhape: 
Like man, he imitates each faſhion, _ __ 
And malice is his ruling paſſion: _ 
But, both in malice and grimaces, 5 
A courtier any ape ſurpaſſes: 6 
Behold him humbly cringing wait 3 
Upon the miniſter of ſtate; 
View him ſoon after to inferiors 
Aping the conduct of ſuperiors :” 1 
He promiſes with equal air, 
And to * takes equal care. 


_» 


THE into REFUTED. 849 
He in his turn fiſds imitators ; / e 
At court, the . 710 eee —_ . 
Their maſters' manners ſtill eontra-t / 
And footmen londs and dukes can , wa 
Thus, at the court, both great and n WY 
; Behave alike ; for all 1 . W ee 


THE PUPPET- 8H OW. 
T H E life of man to repreſent, e 
And turn it all to ridicule, | 17 
Wit did a puppet-ſhow i inyent, 5 
Where the chief actor 1 is a fool. 


The gods of old were logs of 1 „ 
And worſhip was to puppets paid; _ 

In antic dreſs the idol ſtoo cd. 
And prieſt and people bow'd. the head; 7 5 


No wonder then, if art began 
The ſimple votaries to frame, 

To ſhape in timber fooliſh man, 
And conſecrate the block to fame. 


From hence poetic fancy learn +" ao 
That trees might rife from human forma, 


The body to a trunk be turn d, 
And branches iſſu ue from the arms. 


Thus Dædalus and Ovid too, „ 8 - 
That man s a blockliead, have confeſt ; 3 

Powel * and Stretch-* the hint purſue; | 
Life is a farce, the world a jeſt. 19 Hi . 


Re 1: Tw] famous puppet-ſhow x men. 
ö 
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The ſame great eee eee e eee 
On that fam'd theatre, the aιte ;; rrizas 3A. 
Where thouſands; by direftors ao. am ai 
Are Eee gene, e nge 1001 . 
The fame a Harlem d W 2 8 


The former was baff oog 8 4 
The latter i is a Punch be elow. 


This flecting ſtene 1 is bat a a ſage, ” 8 85 1 
Where various images appear ; Ks 5 
In different parts of youth and age 5 
Alike the prince and peaſant ſhare. 
Some draw our eyes by being great, 0 
Falſe pomp conceals mere wood within ;. 05 85 
And legiſlators rang U in fate 
Are off but wiſdom i in machine. 1 N 


* 

Fg 
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A ſtock way chance | to wear a crown, _ 
And timber as a lord take place; b 
A ſtatue may put on a WV, 
And cheat us with a thinking face. 
Others are blindly led. away, . 
And made to act for ends unknommn z 
By the mere ſpring of wires they . 
And ſpeak in language not their oun. ; vt 1 


Too oft”, alas! a ſcolding wife : 

| Uſurps a jolly fellow's throne ; "i 
And many drink the cup of be, 7 
Mix'd and embitter'd by a Joan. 


» See the poem oh Ty TOE Sea, vol, 1. p. $06, 


& a 
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THE PUPPET+SHOW,. ' wy 
In ſhort, whatever men purſue, | 
Of pleaſure, folly, war, or love; 
This mimic race brings all to view: 
Alike they dreſs, they talk, they move. 
Go on, great Stretch, with artful hand, 
Mortals ta pleaſe and to de ride: 
And, when death breaks thy vital hand, 
Thou ſhalt put on a puppet's pride. 
4 "Thou ſhalt in puny wood be ſhown, | 
Thy i image thall preſerve thy fame; 
Ages to come thy worth ſhall own, 
Point at thy limbs, and rell thy name, 


Tan. Tom, he draws a farce in vain, 
Before he looks in nature“ 8 glaſs; 
Puns cannot form a witty ſcene, 
Nor pedantry for humour paſs. 
To make men act as ſenſeleſs wood, 
And chatter in a myſtic ſtrain, 
Is a mere force on fleſh and þlgod, 
And ſhews ſome error in the brain, 
He that would thus refine on thee, 
And turn thy ſtage into a ſchool, 
The jeft of Punch will ever be, 
And fland confeſt the greater fool... 
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THE GRAND, > QUESTION DEBATED: 
WHETHER 


— 8 Dae ſhould bs: turned- imo - 
BARRACK ( or a Marr. ausg. 1729. 


Tus ſpoke to my Lady the Knight e full 1 
& Let me have your advice in a weighty affair. 

«© This Hamilton's bawn +, whilſt i it ſticks, on nan hand, 

J loſe by the houſe. What I. get by the land 33 

« But how to diſpoſe of it to the beſt bidder, _ 

6 For a barrack f or malt-houſe, we now muſt conſider. 
« Firſt, let me ſuppoſe T make it a malt-bouſe, S 

« Here I have computed the profit will fall t” us; 

« There 's nine hundred pounds for labour and grain, 

] increaſe it to twelve, fo three hundred remain; 

« A handſome addition for wine and good chear, 

cc Three diſhes a day, and three hogſheads a year; 

ce With a dozen large veſſels my vault ſhall be ſtor'd ; 

« No little ſcrub joint ſhall come on my board; -- 

& And you and the Dean no more ſhall combine 

To ſtint me at night to one bottle of wine; 


* Sir Arthur Acheſon, at whoſe feat this was written. 
+ A large old houſe, two miles from Sir Arthur's 


ſeat. F. 
t The army in Ireland is lodged in ſtrong buildings 


over the whole kingdom, called barracks. F. 


66 Nor A 


THR GRAND QUESTION. 3 
« Nor ſhall I, for his humour, permit you to purloinn 
« A ſtone and a quarter of beef from my ſurloin. 
« Tf I make it a barrack, the crown is my tenant: 
« My dear, I have ponderd again and again ont? 
te In poundage and drawbacks I loſe half my rent, 
Whatever they give me, I muſt be content.. 
4 Or j join with the court in every debate 
« And rather than that, I would loſe my eſtate.“ 
Thus ended the Knight: thus began his angel wr” 
It mut; and, it Hall be a barract, my ls 3; 5. on 
I'm grown a mere mopus; no company comes. 
« But a rabble of tenants, and ruſty. dull“ Rums-. 
With Parſons what lady can keep herſelf clean? 
« I'm all over daub'd when I ſit by che Dean. 
« Bur if you will give us a, barrack my dear, a 
« The. Captain, Im ſure, will, always come here: 
« I then ſhall not value his Deanſhiꝑ a ſtra vw, ,, 
« For the. Captain, I: warrant, will keep him in awe z- 
« Or, ſhould he pretend to be briſk and alert. 
& Will tell him that Chaplains ſhould not be ſo pertz 
That men of his coat ſhould be minging their prayers, | 
9 And not among ladies to. give themſelves airs.“ EE 
Thus argued my Lady, but argued in vain ;... ._-- ,, 


The Knight his opinion reſolved to maintain, =o 
But Hannah 1, who liſten'd to all that was paſt, | 
N And could not endure ſo vulgar de . 
* A 92 word i in | Ireland for a poor country cler- 
gyman. 
7 8288 yl 8 . F 5 | 


* 


I can't get it out, though I'd never fo Bil” 
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As ſoen as her Ladyſhip calld to be dreſt. 


Cry'd, „Madam, why ſurely my maſter s poſſeſt. 
« Sir Arthur the maltſter! how fine it will found! N * 
« Id rather the aw ere ſunk under gibund. 

« But madam, T-gueſs'd there would never come yoke; 
« When I ſaw him ſo often with v Darby —— 
« And now my dream s out; for I was a-dream'd 


„ That 1 faw a huge rat 0 deat; how I ſeream'd! 
«And after, e ons I had loſt my new thoes; 


« And Molly, ſhe ſaid; I ſhould hear fome'ill news. 

« Dear madam, had you but the fpirit to teaze, 
« You might have a'barrack whenever you pleaſe t . <a 
« And, madam, I always believ'd you ſo mom: 


That for twenty denials you would not ye! out. 5 hy 


« If 1 had a huſband like him, T pura, 

« Till he gave me my will, I would give bim no reſt; 
« And, rather than come fn the ſame pair of ſheets 5 
« With ſuch a croſs man, 1 would lie in the ſtreers 7 
But, madam, 1 beg you contrive and invent, 
« And worry him out, till he gives his conſent. 

« Dear madam, whene'er of a barrack I think, 

« An I were to be hang'd, T can't neep a Wink: 

« For if a new crotchet comes into my brain,” 55 


5 


n 


« I fancy already a barrack contriv l 


4 At Hamilton's bawn, and the troop is hey" 


« Of this to be ſure Sir Arthur has warning, 


« And waits on the Captain betimes the next morning, 


5 Sir Arthur's managers. F. 
18 1 85 85 | « Now 
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THR GRAND QUESTION. ogg 
4 Now fee, when they meet, how theix Honours behave; 
(e Noble bin e „ * meer 1 
e flave; 
% You d eee The Aidan $s Pp" 
„ Twas a ſad rainy night“ But the morning is fine.” ” 
Pray how does my Gnas ali _ wile * at TOW 
ſervices it AP; 
ce I Dewtins pick ef white 
1 un CENT "3m wir e you 
down. | 
& You ſha'nrtir's Ser You? Gigli A clowns Lo 
For all the world; 41 mage . Nerbalt an inch _ 
ther... 
6. You muſt be obey'd. * .— fc Yous beriet ts Antrt 
« My humble reſpects to my Lady unknown.” — 
“J hope you will uſe: my houſe as vour on.? 
Go bring me my ſmock, and leave en anger 
Thou haſt certainly gotten a cup in thy pate.“ 
4 Pray, madam, be quiet; what was it I ſaid? 
&. You had like to have put it quite out of my head. 
& Next day, to be ſure, the Captain will come, 
<« At the head of his troops, with. trumpet and drum. 
„Now, madam, obſerve how: he marches in ſtate : 
The man with the kettle· drum enters the gate: 
4 Dub, dub, adub, dub. 'The trumpeters follow, 
64. Tantara, tantara; while all che boys hollow. 
« See now eomes che Captain all daub'd with gold laces. 
« O la l che ſweet gentleman! look in his face 
&. And ſee how he rides like a lord of the land, 
C * the fine flaming * in his hand; 
« And 


136 1 ; VI F T's 10 E'M Narr * 


e And his horſe, the dear creter, ir prariges and rearsy 
45, With ribbons in knots -at its tail and its ears: een 
« At laſt comes the troop, by the word of command, 
n up in our _— when: the OY 
-$E STAND: l!!! gi zer _ L 
Vour Ladyſbip Ute up the faſh © APES * 
4 (For {ure I had digen d you out like a ame | 
“ The Captain, to ſhew he is proud of the favour, 
Looks up to your window, and cocks up his beaver 
& (His beaver is cock'd ; pray, madam, mark e 
« Fox a Captain of horſe never takes off his nn 


ec. Becauſe he has never a hand that is idle: ws 
& For the right holds the ſword, and the . + the 
f :$+bridle}. - r Ne. | 00 Ws 


“ Then he thrice: bis cord i in ont i 
« As a compliment due to a lady ſo fair: 
*« (How I tremble to think of the blood it bach ſpilt 0 
© Then he lowers down the point, and kiſſes the . 4 
« Your Ladyſhip Imiles, and thus you begin; „ 
« Pray, Captain, be pleas'd to alight and Walk i W 
*The Captain ſalutes you with congee profound, 
And your Ladyſhiꝑ curtſies half way to the — * 
c Kit, run to your maſter, and bid him come to . , 
I 'm ſure. he Il be proud of the honour you do us. 
And, Captain, you Il do us the favour to ſtay, 
« And take a Mort dinner here with us to- day: 
« You're heartily. welcome: but as for good cheers. / | 
« You come in the very worſt time . 1 
46 If I had expected ſo worthy a gueſt— n P42 Wo 


adam ! your Ladyſhip ſure is in je: 
66 "uy 
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THE GRAND QUESTION. 7 
« You banter me, madam ; the kingdom muſt grant 
« You officers, ' Captain, are ſo'complaiſant ? 
« Hiſt, huſſy, I think I hear ſomebody! coming. 
« No, madam tis only Sir Arthur e wes of > 
« To ſhorten my tale (for I hate a long ſtory) 
„The Captain at dinner appears in his glor ;; 


c The Dean and the * Doctor bave humbled their bre, 


« For the Captain 's entreated to ſit by your fide; 
« And, Ranges he 's _ OY e carve W * 
« firſt 3 


The Parſons bor chvy are e to W 


The ſervants amaz d are ſcarce ever able | 
To keep off their eyes, as they wait at the able] 3 a 
% And Molly and I have thruſt in our noſe 


_ © To: peep at the Captain in all his fine cles. 


« Dear madam, be ſure he's a fine-ſpoken' man, 

« Do but hear on the Clergy how glib his tongue ran; 
And, madam, ſays he, if ſuch dinners you give, 
« You'll ne'er want for Parſons as long as you live. 

c I ne'er knew a Parſon without a good noſ 
cs But the Devil's as welcome wherever he goes: 


G du mel they bid us reform and repent, © | 


„But, 2—8 l by their looks they never keep Lent: 


Miſter Curate, for all your grave looks; I'm afraid 


« You caſt a ſheep's eye on her Ladyſhip's maid': 


„J wiſh ſhe would lend you her pretty white l 
“In mending your caſſock, and ſmoothing your band 


* (For the Dean was ſo ſhabby, and look'd like a ninny, 


C That the Captain ſuppos'd he was Curate to Jinny). 


* Del Iinny, a —_—_—_ in the is aur" F. 
ES OY ACT OT ET OS — 


{ngS SFr IRS: 7 1 

Whenever you ſee u caſſock and gon, 

6A hundred to one but it covers aan. 

« Obſerve how a-Parſon comes into a en; "6 

«© G— d—n mel he hobbles as bad as my groom; - 

<« A ſcholard,-when juſt from his college broke loſe, 

Can hardly. tell how te cry b to a-gooſe ; | 5 

© Your * Noveds, and Bluturcks, and Omurs, and ft, 

By G, they don't fignify this pinch of ſauff. 

To give a young gentleman right education, 

The army 's the only good {ſchool in the nation: 

e My ſchool-maſter call'd ane a dunce and a-fool, 

4 But at cuffs I was always the cock of the ſchool ; 

4e I never could take to my book for the blood o' me, 
And the puppy confeſs'd he expected no good o' me. 
He caught me one morning coquetting his wife, 
But he maul'd me, I neꝰer was ſo maul'd-in my life: 
« The firſt man I robb'd was a Parſon, by 'G—=. 
« Now, madam, you ll think it a ſtrange thing to ſay, 
« But the fight of a book makes me fick to this day.” 

Neuer ſince I was'/born did I hear ſo much wit, 

« And, madam, I laugh id till I thought I ſhould ſplit. 
So then you look 'd ſcornful, and ſnift at the Dean, 
'« As who ſhou'd ſay, Mouu, am 1+ ftinny and lean ? 
But he durſt nat ſo much as onee open his lips, 
« And the Doctor was plaguily down in the Ugg | 
Thus mercileſs Hannah ran on in her talk, N 

Till ſhe heard the Dean ner res y_u Lodi 

125 00 walk?” e ge 

4 » Ovids, Plutarchs, men i en 

I Nick- names for my lady. 


Her Ladyſhip anſwers, I m juſt coming down:“ 
Then, turning to Hannah, and forcing a frown, - 
Although it was plain in her heart ſhe was glad, 

Cry'd, “ Huſſy, why ſurc the wwench is gone mas ! 
How could theſe chimera's get into your brains ?— 
« Come hither, and take this old gown for your pains. 
But the Dean, if this ſecret ſhould come to his ears, 
« Will never haye done with his gibes and his jcers : 

« For your life, not a word of the watter, I charge ye: 
5 Give me but a 3 a fig for the ee” 


10 DEAN SWIFT. 
BY SIR ARTHUR ACHESON. 


Goo cauſe have I to ſing and vapour, 
For I am landlord to the Drapier: 
He, that oß every car's the charmer, 
Now condeſcends to be my farmer, 
And grace my villa with his ſtrains y 
Lives ſuch a bard on Britiſh plains ? 
No; not in all che Britiſh court; 
For none but witlings there reſort, © + 
Whoſe names and works Ke dead) „ Bae 
Immortal by the Dunciadd . 2 
And, ſure as monument of braſs, N 
Their fame to future times ſhall pals, 
How, with a weakly warbling tongue, 


| Of brazen knight they vainly fung: 
C 


$65 ri r- s POE MS. 


What dares he not? He can, we know | . 58 
A haureat make that is no poet; s 1 1 
A judge, without the leaſt pretence e 
To common law, or common . eh FO, 

2 biſhop that is no divine lan & Wars, 
And coxcombs 1 in red ribbons ſhine: lie 2 413 3 
N he can make, What's greater far, e vg 7 
A middle-ftate *twixt peace and war; r 
And ſay, there ſhall, for years together, RE af 
Be peace and war, and both, and — 2 
Happy, O Market- hill! at leaſt, | 

That court and courtiers have no taſte: 
You never elſe had known the Dean ws 
But, as of old, obſcurely lain; e 
All things gone on the fame dar ec 99 
And Drapier's-hill * been ſtill Drumlack 3 
But now your name with Penſhurſt dies, 
And wing'd with fame ſhall reach the fries. 


Y 


7 PURI þ 14-4 9454.8 19 6 SOBTY j 4 
DAA FIA 8 KILL, 
E give the world to unde tt 70 


VV Our thriring Dean has —— oY 
A purchaſe, which will bring him clear 
Above his rent four — a year; ek 20K 


The b this name to oem gated. . © "0 

lack, which he rented of Sir Arthur Acheſon, whoſe ſcat 

lay between that and Market-hill; and intended e an 
houſe upon it, but: de changed his. mind, . 


NET % Provided, 


vpn ATR RS HILL, thr 
Provided, to improve the ground, oy SI, 
«He will but add two hundred pound; * BY 17 
| And, from his endlefs hoaxded ſtore, 
To build a houſe, five hundred more. 
Sir Arthur too ſhall have his will, 5 0 
: And call the manſion Drapier”s Hill: | 
That, when a nation, long enſlay'd, 
Forgets by whom i it once was ſay'd; _ 
When none the Drapier's praiſe ſhall 51 
His figns aloft no longer ſwing; 1 
His medals and his prints forgotten; 5 
And all his * handkerchiefs are rotten; 2 
His famous Letters made waſte-paper ; 
This hill may keep che name of Drapierz | 1 05 
In ſpight of envy, flouriſh ſtill, 
And 19 vie with 83 bin. 


7 


THE DEANS: REASONS 
'FOR NOT BUILDING AT DRAPIER'S . 


1 WILL not build on yonder mount: 
And, ſhould you call me to accounts 

Conſulting with myſelf, I oo A 

It was no levity of minc. 

Whate'er I promis'd or Ladd, 6 74 

No fault of mine, the ſcheme is ended + ** 


Medals were caſt, many figns hung ups and hand- 
kerchiefs made with devices, in honour of the Dean, | 
under the name: of M. B. Drapier. F. | 
Vor. II. 5 M : Nor 
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„e 
35 Ss 3 %e.4& 


Vor can you tax me as unſteady,” | W wag 
I have a hundred cauſes ready : 5 
All riſen ſince that Hatrering ti time, 
When Drapier 's-hill, appear d in Bot. 


= # « 
Frae* 4 ee 
1 n 
70 


1 am, as now too late T find, 155 i 
The greateſt cully of mankind : e 
The loweſt boy i in Martin- 8 ſebool Fe | * 


May turn and wind me like a Gel. | 
How tould I form fo wild a viſion, 
To ſeek, in deſerts, Fields Elyhan? | 
To live in fear, fuſpicion, variance, 
With thieves, fanatics, and barbarians 8 
But here my Lady will object; 
Your Deanſhip ought to recollect, | 
That, near the Knight of Gosford plac, , 1 
Whom you allow a man of taſte, mm 
Your intervals of time to ſpend 
I With ſo zonverſable b friend, r 
It would not ſignify a pin . 
Whatever climate you were in. 
Tis true, but what advantage comes 
To me from all a uſurer 's plumbs ;, | 1 
Though I ſhould fee him twice a . 
And am his neighbour croſs. the —_— 
If all my rhetoric. muſt fall 
To ſtrikæ. him for a pot of ale 3 3 
Thus, when the learned and the wiſe LG 
+ 5 Cooceal their talents from our eyes, Aube 
And from deſerving friends withhold 
.- Their gifts, as Miſers do their gold; 


* £ m * 
Their 


REASONS. FOR: NOT „ e. 20 


Their knowledge, to: themſelves. eng IT * 
Is the ſame avarice of mino +1 5 
Nor makes cheit converſation better. 1 U 
Than if they never knew A 1: eric) of 
Such is the fate of Se e, L tat ff 
Who keeps hit wiſdom out Adele; mn 545 ol 
Whoſe uncommunicative heat 1 
Will ſcarce one precious Word ier. * 
Still rapt in ſpeculations dees. 
His outward ſenſes faſt aſleep; oy -o18H 1 
Who, while I talk, a ſong will hum nB 
Or, with his fingers, beat the drum; 6: ot EI 
Beyond the ies tranſports his mind. tied 29 ni 
And leaves a lifeleſs corpſe behind. ce. 


But, as for: me, ho ne'er could cer ig 


To underſtand Malebranche or Cambray; 


Who ſend my mind (as Thelieve) less 


Than others do, on: errands; Heevelcls!; 1 0 
Can liſten to a tale hutnalrum, dir #9574 aH 
And with attention read Tom Thumb? 


My. ſpirits with my body proggin g. i 10 


Both hand ia hand weib ire 1-10 
Sunk over head and gars in Lala 93s wy T1 


Nor can of metaphyfics.ſmatter ; r 


Am more diverted with a quibble 


Than dream of worlds intelligible; a7 8 H 


And think all notions too abſtracted 5K 
Are like the ravings of aertheads 1 nad wok 
What intercourſe of uind can be A 
pac che Knight ſhblitae- ar 3 

5 M2 


* 


— 


. on S I T Oo 
| If when Lea as ral, N nud, he WN _ 


r is but prating to a buſt: ? Wy 21 
Where frienũhip is by Fare deigtd, 

* It forms an union in the mind 1 

But here I differ from the Knight." 1 a vi un 

In every point, like black en wt 0 


For none can ſay that ever yet au d 4 
We both in endeten: 0 el HOP? 
Not in philoſophy, Or ale; 9210 144 2 101 e 


In ſtate- affairs, or: planting rale, 4 Dine el 
In rhetorio,”bripcking ſtraus; r rc * 
In roaſting larks, or making * Wt 
In public ſchemes; or catching Ws. 9211 bung 1 
In parliaments, or pudqing-pies. 
The neighbours wonder why the "Knight wy 
010 in a country lite delight, 1 ban &T 
Who not one pleaſure entertains 
To chear the ſolitary ſcen es 
His gueſts are few, his viſits rare; 
Nor uſes time, hor time will "= | . 
Nor rides, nor Walks, nor hunts, nor fowl, 
Nor plays at cards, or dice, ot _ a. 
Bur, ſeated in an eaſy. Won 2a Any 
Deſpiſes exerciſe and air. 2 1 Re 105 263 10. 
His rural walks be ne'er wy art N 
Here poor Pomona ſits on thorns z s 
And there neglected Flora _—_ nA al bn 
Her bum upon a bed af nettles. . i 527, 
Thoſe chankkels-and/offcidus bus 225 yn ry 
bh us d to take in friends affairs, A 


S Wa. 


REASONS FOR NOT BUILDING, &c. 55 
From which I never could EPA OE 

And have been. often, chid i in van: 1 5 . 
From theſe I am recover d nee,, of . 

At leaſt in what regards the Knight. doo 
Preſerve his health, his ftore increaſe 71 ,... .. 
May nothing interrupt his peace! 


14 


But now let all his tenants une 
Firſt milk his cos, and after, Nu 0 
Let every cottager ee +, e 5 
To cut his hedges down for fire: 1 
The naughty boys about the village 198 


His crabs and ſloes may freely pillage 2. _ 

He ſtill may keep a pack of knaves _ 
To ſpoil his work, and work by. halyes : 
His meadows may be dug by ſwine, 


It ſhall be no concern of mine. 1 Et 
For why ſhould I continue ſtill © 
To ſerve a friend N his . ö 1 


i j x 


A AN ECTRICR ow THE- DBAN, 
In the PERSON ofa Lap in che Nox rn 55 1730. 


RE SOLVD my. gratitude to ſhow, 1 we 

| Thrice reverend Dean, for all 1 owe, 
Too long I have my thanks delay'd; * 1 
Vour favours left too long unpaid; 1 


But now, in all our ſex's name,” - Hey 
My artleſs Muſe mall fing your fame. | T 


* The gy of bir Arthur Ache 
M 3 | 
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Indulgent you ro female kind, 1 15 n 6 trie * 
To all their weaker fides are blind; 1 bal. ak. 


Nine more ſuch champions as the Den 


Would ſoon reſtore our ancient 0 " 
How well, to win the ladies hearts, 5 11 oh 
You celebrate their wit and parts! e 


. 


How have I felt my ſpirits rais d, 


By you fo oft', ſo highly praiv'd ! th alia fr i 
Transform'd by your convincing tongue e 


To witty, beautiful, and young, 3 wy 1 


| ; J hope to quit that aukward ame, 


To ſhew my face with feornful air; bn l 4 
Let others match it, if they dare. |; CAT. 7 


5» Wi 
$a 


Affected by each vulgar dame, 
To modefty a weak pretence; =» 
And foon grow pert on men of ſenſe S 


Impatient to be our of debt, . 
O, may I never once forget 
The bard, who humbly deigns to mult 


Me for the ſubject of his Muſe! 


Behind my back, before my noſe, 


es He ſounds my praife i in verſe and Oo. ; 


5 P * 
; « By Lady Anne of Market hill. 


To make you ſuitable returns: 


My heart with emulation burns 


My gratitude the world mall . 1 ap 
And fee, the printer's 8 boy below; 5 0 Hh 


Ve hawkers all, your voices lift; & 3 


«A Panegyrick on Dean, Swift!“ 
And then, to mend the matter Rl, 


A PANEGYRICK ay THE, DEAN. 167 


” 
4 _ n 


I thus begin My grateful _—_ 
Salutes the. Dean in, different views; = 5 e 
Dean, butler, uſher, Jeſter, tutor; 3 
Robert and Darby's coadjutor : | „ 
And, as you in commiſſion ſit. TI 
To rule the dairy-next to + Kit. rm piers | 

In each capacity I mean, © ©. 
To ſing your praiſe. . And firſt as Dean: 85 
Envy muſt own, you underſtand your 
Precedence, and ſupport your grandeur > _ _., 

Nor of your rank will bate an ace, 5 
Except to give Dean Daniel place. 
In you ſuch dignity appears 
So ſuited to your ſtate and years! 5 
With ladies what a ſtrict decorum 1 - . 

Wich what devotion: you adore em 
Treat me with ſo much complaiſance, 
As fits a princeſs in romance 15 
By your example and aſſiſtan ce 
The fellows learn to know their diſtance. 3 
Sir Arthur, ſince you ſet the pattern, 
No longer calls me ſnipe and flattern; 5 
Nor dares he, though he were a duke, 
Offend me with the leaſt rebuke. 
Proceed we to your t preaching. next ; 
How nice > you ſ 2 the hardeſt text! 


The names of two overſcers. „„ 50 5 
+ My lady's footman. 9 | & 
47 The author R white he was thaw F. 
M4 Her 


166 1 1 Tis » 9 *. 
How your ſuperior learning ſhines 
Above our neighbouring dull dibfncs ! #: | 
At Beggar's Opera not ſo full pit © 
Is ſeen, as when you mount our pulpit. 


Conſider now your converfation : e volt ö 
Regardful of yoùr age and ſtation, oF | 
You ne'er was known, by paſſion ſtirr' dz. 

To give the leaſt offenſive word: | | 605 


But fill, whene*er you filence „ K 
Watch every ſyllable you ſpeak : 
Your ſtyle fo clear, and ſo conciſe, 
We never aſk to hear you twice. 4k 
But then, a parſon fo genteel, 
So nicely clad from head to het; 4 
So fine a gown, a band fo clean, fig „ , 
As well become St. Patrick's Dean, e 
Such reverential awe expreſs, ee e, eee 
That cow · boys know you by your dreſs L657 af 
Then, if our neighbouring friends come om 
| How proud are we when you appear, jr 
With ſuch addrefs and gracefut port, 
As clearly ſhews you'bred at court! 
Now raffe your ſpirits, Mr. Dea, N 
I lead you to a noblerfcene; 
When to the vault you walk in ſtate, 
In quality of butler"s-mate ;- WO Wind 
You next to * Dennis bear the ſway : 
To you we often truft the key: . 


* 
a F 2 4 : 0 F 3 ; % . 1 1 * | * 
a 9 1 The butler. 4 * 7 8 1 
ü 4 . 4 N 7 925 . : 
ee gf 'EP 7 re | 
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A PANBGYRICK ON T DEAN. 


Nor can he judge with all his art 


So well, what bottle nme a 45 6 
What pints may beſt for bottles _ TH 
Juſt to give every man his'glaſs': - 

When proper to produce the beſt; / 

And what may ſerve a common a 
With Dennis you. did ne er combine, 
Not you, to ſteal your maſter's: wine * 
Except a bottle now and then, 

To welcome brother ſerving-neny- 

But that is with à good deſignn, . 


1 


: 


# 4% * 
. 
; » 
R 


; 7 
1 

1 1 

0 2 —ç 


To drink Sir Arthur's health and 1 1 3 


Your maſter's hanour to maintain 5 
And get the like returns again. 


Your * uſber's poſt-muſt next be + handled * 


How bleſs'd ani I by ſuch a man led! 
Under whoſe wiſe and careful guardſhip; 
I:now deſpiſe fatigue and rue kae * 0 
Familiar grown to dirt and wet, 


Though daggled round, I. ſcorn to . ae 
From you my chamber · damſels rid; * 1 


My broken hoſe to patch ps) 


Now as A jaſter I accoft you; t þ: 


Which never yet one friend has lo pa. 
Vou judge ſo nicely toſa hair, 


How far to go, and when to Sig "FT TEE 1. 7 48 
ny long experience grown ſo Wiſe." 0% wif. 4 
Gt: every u colin the ah; He 


'S He ſometimes uſed to walk vic he lay, v. 


as ; N | 


Whether with Dermot, or His Grace; 


une SWHPT!'S POEMS... 
There's none ſo ignorant or weak 71 
V o take offence at what you ek. d 
Whene'er you joke, tis all a caſe. 


With Teague O' Murphey, or an earl; 
A dutcheſs, ora def ae 
With ſuch dexterity you fit 8 
Their ſeveral talents with your ith . 
That Moll the chamber · maid can ſmoke, 
And Gahagan:+ take every joke. e 

I now become your humble ſuitor 

To let me praiſe you as my f tutor. 

Poor 1, ee 1/6 eee eng 2 


By you inſtructed every morn, 7 5 £ 9%, | 


- Already have improv'd fo 8 
That I have almoſt learnt to bell = ld 

The neighbours, who came here to ds rear 

Admire to hear me ſpeak ſo fipe.. 150 


How enviouſly the ladies lock, 


When they ſurprize me at my book 10 

And ſure as they re alive at nit 

As ſoon as gone will ſhow their ſpight: 

Good lord! what can my Lady mean, 
Converſing with that ruſty Dean!  _ 

* The r e RW were no . under 


: ſtanders of raillery. F. 


4 "The clown U u down the old den a 


4 ee See above, p. 59 


"IP I bad g che author uſed to ares my lady 


(2g + „„ NS 


She 's grown ſo nice, ad fo eee, 


With Socrates and Epicurius. en vil} 


How could ſhe fit the live-long day, 
Vet never aſk us once to play? 

But I admire your patience moſt ; 

Nor can the plaineſt word pronounce, 


You neither fume, nor fret, nor flounce; 


Are ſo indulgent, and ſo mild --.. 
As if I were a darling child 
So gentle is your whole proceeding, - 


That I could ſpend my life in reading. Fo 


You merit new employments daily: 


Our thatcher, ditcher, — eee | 


And to a genius ſo extenſive 

No work is grieveus or an 
Whether your fruitful fancy lies 
To make for pigs convenient ſtyes 
Or ponder long with anxious 8 


To baniſh rats that haunt our vault: TY x 


Nor have you grumbled, reverend Dean, 


To keep our poultry ſweet and clean ;- 


To ſweep the manfion-houfe they dwelt in; * y 


And cure the rank unſavory finelling. 
Now enter as the dairy hand-maid + 


Such charming © butter never man made.) 


Let others with fanatic face 
Talk of their milk for babes of grace;. 


*A way of making butter for breakfaſt, by fillin A 


dortle with cream, and making f it till the butter comes. F. 


Pan 


— 
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From tubs their ſnuſſting nonſenſe utter: 
Thy milk ſhall male us tabs of 1 e 
The biſhop with hie r may burn it , ps 
But with his hand the Dean can en ie "A | 
Ho are the ſervants overjoy'd d 4 1 


To ſee thy Deanſhip'tlius CP h 
Inſtead of poring on a book, 1 47134 
Providing butter for the cook. "Mp i it wot 
Three morning- hours ydu toſs and hk. 
The bottle till your fingers ake': - - ---- 1 wr; 
Hard is the toil;-nor ſmall the art, 

The butter from the eee fs 
Behold a frothy ſubſtance riſe; - - _ 


Be cautious, or your bottle flies. 1 5 10 my 21 
The butter comes, gur feats are ceas'd ;- . 
And out you ſquteze an ounes at leaſt. 
Your Reverence thus, with * 
(Nor is your kill or labour leſs), 
When bent upon ſome ſmart . 1 5 
Will toſs and turn your brain till non 
Which, in its jumblings round the ſkull, 
Dilates and makes the veſſel full 
While nothing cores but froth at firſt, 
Jou think your giddy head will burſt; 


But, ſqueezing out four eee 1 


Arc ee munen 
It is a common ſaying, when the Wilk burhs- to, | 


, that the devil or che biſhop has ſer his boot in 3 the 


nl haying been called biſhop of of hell. F. 


nns 7 A 
— 


* * * 4 1 a 


mol © 1 . vu 
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But you havę- ais d vf generous en 5 


To works of more exalted kind. er W hs af 


Palladio was not half ſo fkilld in 

The grandeur —— m0 gar; of 
'Two temples of magnific fize . 4 RSGO u 04 1% 
Attract the curious. traveler's eyes, 
That might be envy d by e "i 
Rais'd up by you in twenty Weeks: ou 


Here gentle goddeſs Cloacine b _—_ 4 * 


Receives all offerings at her ſhrine-. 5 
In ſeparate cells the he's and ſhe s 140 I 


Here :pay their vows. wich bonded ner: 1 N 
For tis prophane when ſexes mingle, 


And every ae eee 1 gr ; 


And when ſhe feels an inavard motions 1: 11"! 
Come fill'd with rewerente:and devotion. el 


The baſhful maid, to hide our blu. 75 


Here unobſery'd-ſhe. boldly goes 


3 
Shall creep no more behind-a-buſh;; .. daa 1 
; 
As who ſhould ſay, to pet A rg. 


Ye, who frequent this, Es: 212 - 


Be not ungrateful to the Deanz. |: a0 : 


But duly, ere you leave your: dation, 17 


Offer to him a pure Iiba tion rp | 


Or of his own or Smedleyꝰs lar, 
Or billet-doux,. or lock of ha: > T 
And, O! may all who 3 * K 
Return with unpolluted thumb! i b ga 
| Yet, when your lofty domes Era. 
Ar t Hh 


Permit 


er N 
N 24 


M SW Qi T'S" POEMS: 
Permit me hen to raiſe my — 704 { 7 34:67 
And ſweetly moralize a- while, - Le ot 

Thee, bounteous goddeſs Cloxine, 15088 
To remples-why do We confine ? 4 1D 
Forbid in open air to breathe; l J 
Why are thine altars fixt den: an 
When Saturn -rul'd the ſkies hots; 21 
{That golden age to gold . i beis n 

This earthly globe, to thee aſſign'd, en oi bt 

Receiv'd the gifts of all mankind. He £34194 
Ten thouſand altars /moaking round } 
Were built do thee with offerings — 

And here thy daily votaries . e 2 10 
Their ſacrifice with ⁊eai 3 2 U. 
The margin of a purling ſtream * bak 

Sent up to thee a grateful ſteam /// / |; 15 2005} 

{Though ſometimes thou wort bende | 

If Naiads ſwept them from the ue 72 : 

Or where appointing lovers ro, 37%} 

The ſhelter of à ſhady grove, Mae x neu 25 

Or offerd in ſome flowery vale,” , 

Were, waſted by a gentle gale, 20. 87 

There many u floWor ==. "<1: (10D 325; 

Thy favorite flowers of yellow pan 40 

The crocus and the daffodi l,, 

The cowſlip ſoft, and ſweet toc: b 10 lid 3 

But when «laſt uſurping Jove e 

Old Saturn from his empire Oy. a nuts} 

Then glwttorny'with-greaſy paws 851 

Her napkin Pinn d up her j Jawa, 2 o8 oft 1 
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With watery cliaps, and 


Wedg'd in a ſpacious elbow-chair, 
And on her plate'a treble ſhare, © 
As if ſhe neer could have enough, 
Taught harmleſs man to eram and r 
She ſent her prieſt in wooden ſhoes 


From haughty Gaul to make ragoos ;: 


Inſtead of wholeſome bread and — | 
To dreſs their oops and fricaſſees; ; 
And, for our home · bred _ _ 


| | Botargo, catſup, and caveerꝰ 1 
This bloated harpy, det ner, hath, 23 


Confin'd thee, goddeſs, to A cell?! 


Sprung from her womb that input Ung, 


_ Contemners of thy rites Avbines - : 
Firſt, lolling Aoth in woollen cap 


Taking her after-dinner naps ee 18" W 7427 N 
Pale dropſy with a ſallow face, ai 115 


Her belly burſt" and Now ere 2 

And lordly gout, wrapt up in furr 

And wheezing afthma, . 7 I 
Voluptuous eafe,the child of eka, me 
Infecting thus Our hearts pang d 
None ſeele ther now in open air, 


4444 ch in, ” 
Brac'd like a'drum her oily . 


yy 68-42 Fl * 
mw A * at 


To thee no verdant altars rear; bi 8 go DSS HI 


Bur in theirecHs and vaulrs obſcene | 
Preſent a ſacrifice unclean 139971 
From whenee unſavory vapour wo, 


_ Offenſive to thy nicer noſe. 


LY 


996 Ss u. . Y 
Ab! who, in gur degenerate days, 
As nature prompts, his offering pays e 55 7 
Here nature never-difference made Loew 
| Between the ſceptre and the ſpade. | 
Ve great- ones, Why will ye — Bo 
To pay Jour tribute on the plain? yu et 
Why will you place in Jezy. prise 
"Your altars, near your couches ſide :; 
When from. the homelie(t — b ln 
Are ſent up offering more ſincgre, 
Tan whare be haughty qucheſs foo 
Fer ſilver vaſe in cedar»box ?. c 
Vet ſome devotion n Walt og: 
A our harmleſs northern dos, i 
"Whoſe: qfferings,.plac'd in golden a. 
Adorn our eryſtal rivers banks; 
Nor ſeldom grace the flowery downs, 10 
With ſpiral tops and opple · c 
Or gilding in a ſunny mornn 2 
2 humble branches of a thorns. 
poets ſing, with golden n 
_ 5 hero paid his vow. 
Hither, by luckleſs error led, 


The crude conſiſtence oft I 8 
Here, when my ſhoes are out of a. 
Unweeting gild the tarniſh'd lace; 
Here, by the ſacred bramble ung dl. 
My petticoat is doubly fring d. i 
Be witngſs for me, nymph. divine, 
I never n i - 
{ ri. : "7 f | Nor 


© A PANEGYRICK ON: THE DEAN. wy 
Nor will the zealous Hannah pout 
To waſh thy injur d offering un. 
But ſtop, ambitious Muſe, in time,, 
Nor dwell on ſubjects too ſublime. a 2 lade 
In vain on lofty heels I tread, _ 
Aſpiring to exalt my head; Geer 
With hoop expanded wide and 4 Gl — 
In vain I 'tempt too high a a flight. "= 
Me Phcebus in a midnight dream 1. 10 
Accoſting ſaid, ** G0 ſhake your cream.” | 
Be humbly: minded, know your poſt: 
Sweeten your tea, and wateli your toaſt, - 
Thee beſt befits a lowly ſflyle:: oo © ll V7 
Teach Dennis how to ſtir: the + guies [ 
With t-Peggy Dixon thoughtful fit, 
Contriving for the pot and ſpit... | 
Take down thy proudly ſwelling fails, 
And rub thy teeth, and pare thy nails: 


þ od 


At nicely-carving ſhew thy wit; 
But ne'er-preſume'to'eatia bitt: 
Turn every way Wanne Au 1 
And every gueſt be ſure to ply: ke 

Let never at your board be knoun 


An empty plate, except your £ own. 
Be theſe thy arts; nor higher aim 
Than what beſits a rural game. | RE 


®* In the bottle, to ke dunes.) 110 | 
+ The quantity of ale-or beer MEWS: at one time. F. 
2 Mrs. Dixon, the houſe- -keeper, F Ferry 

9 II. NN 825 But, 


wi WIr POEMS, 
But Cloacina, gofldeſs right, - 
Sleek ——— claims her as his 46 6% 

And Smedley,: flower af all diemnes, OY 
Shall * e eee line, 


: ”_ i= 1 4 2 
. cas I K. 40 BE 53 57 


TWELVE) ARTICLES 


IL T EST i; may more quarrels hyped, © 
1 1 will never hear 3 you read. 
un. By Gfputings I will never, | r 
To conxince your. Oheg endeavqur,,.. wigs 
III. When a paradox you tick to, #2 
I wilt never contradit you. 
rv. When 1 tak, and 500 are hesdlefs, | 
I Will. ſhew no anger” needlefs. 50 1 
v. when your ſpeeches, are abſucd, 
I will ne er ohiect a ward. 
VI. When you furious argue wrong, 
I Will griene, eee ee 
VII, Not a jeſt ot humotrous torx 
Will I ever tell before ye : 
To be digen for explating, 8 
When you quite miſtake the weaning. 
VIII. Never more will I ſuppoſes, = - 
You can taſte my vorſe or proſe; 
. You no more at me mall fret, 
4 ». nd you Torger. | NOW 
55 | "I You 


* 7 » "I 


TWELVE ARTICLES: 249 


1 You ſhall never hear me chunder, 
| When you blunder on, and blunder. xi 
XI. Shew youripoverty of ſpirit, 
And in dreſs place all your merit; CO 
Give yourſelf ten thouſand airs; 
That with me ſhall break no ſquares. 1 
XII. Never will © give advice, . 3 55 
Till you pleaſe to alk me r | 
Which, if you in ſcorn 9 
Twill be zuſt as L expect. Pm 
wenge. 
M e e 53A. 


N 
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AT er e Mer 


; 19 Slim? © | 
RON diftang regions --1 > "pp 
Where Phebs pas «Guy u 50 048 ; 
a ab 3 
Hither the frantic. goddeſs. draws 0 
Three ſuffere in u ruin d caufe: hs as As e 


A Dean ® Saſh eee, 

* Dr. Swift, ©! 

+ Col. Harry Leflic, who ſerved | nd bred Jong 
in Spain. See p. 189. . 

4 Sir Arthur Acheſon. | 


Ne Duaite, 
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Unite, but on conditions ere f/) 
The Dean and Spaniard find it too, = 
Condemn'd to live in ſervice. hard 3 1 
On either ſide his honour” guard; al bak 

The Dean, to guard his hondur's el, } 

Muſt build a caſtle at Drumlagk';i.. -.. $i 
The Spaniard, ſore againſt h in, 1 
Muſt raiſe a fort at e 5 
And thus the Pair of humble: eviry 
At north and ſoulh are poſted, ER „ 
While, in his lordly caſtle Hat, 8 
The Knight ee betwixt : 
And, what the wretches moſt reſent, 

To be his ſlaves, muſt pay him rent; 
Attend him daily as their chief, 5 
Decant his wine, and carve is beef. 
Oh, Fortune l tis a ſcandal for then: 
To ſmile on thoſe who are leaſt worthy : : : 


— 


Weigh bus the merits et dhe dre, 
His ſlaves have ten times more when b. | ih 
Proud Baronet of Nova Scotia! Y _ 


The Dean and Spaniard' muſt weck ye: 44888 20 
Of their two fames the world enough 7 bh ED 
. Where are thy ſervices and ſufferings 8 b 
What if for nothing once you kiſt, 
Againſt the grain, a monarch's fiſt: 
What if, among the courtly tribe, 
You loſt a place, and fav'd.a, betbe. * 
And then in ſurly mood came here 
To 2 hundred — a . 


And 


REVOLUTION AT MARKET-HILL. 181 
And fierce, againſt the Whigs ” view Hank At 
| You never ventur'd.to be hang 4. Lþ 
How dare you treat, your betters thus? * 
Are you to be compar d with us? 7 
Come, Spaniard, let us from our farm 
Call forth our cottagers to arms; | 
Our forces let us both unit, 
Attack the foe at left and right; __ 
From Market-hill's exalted head. 
Full northward let your troops be led; 
While I from Drapier's-mount deſcend, 
And to the ſouth my {quadrons bend. 
New-river-walk. with friendly ſhade. 
Shall keep my hoſt in ambuſcade ; . _ 
While you, from where the baſon 3 
Shall ſcale the rampart with your bands. 
Nor need we doubt the fort to win; 
I hold intelligence within. | 
True, Lady Anne no 5 fears, : 
Brave as the Upton fan ſhe wears | | 
Then, leſt upon our firſt attack | 
Her valiant arm ſhould; force us bel, 
And we of all our hopes deprivd; 
I have a ſtratagem contriv! . by 
By theſe embraider'd: high-heel'd ſhoes. 7.4 
She ſhall be caught as in a nooſe; _ 
So well contriv'd her toes to pinch, | 
She Il not have power to ſtir. an inch: 
Theſe gaudy ſhoes muſt Hannah Ju ny 
Direkt before her lady's face; 
N g- „„ The 


— TD Bn 7 
** + doe put ot, our faithful „ 
Admits us in, to ſtm the fortreſs ;. 
White torturd Madath bound: ering. 
Like Montezunie, in golden ene, 1 91 

Or like # cat with. walnuts ſhod;. 1 IT 
Srumbling at every fiep the trod. A 
Sly hunters thus, in Borneo's: , 
To catch a monkey by a wy | 
The mimic animal amuſe; - 7 
They place before him wa — Te 
Which when the brute e 2270 
All his agility is gone 
In vain to friſk or climb he tries; 
The huntſmen ſeize the grinning prize... 

But let us on our firſt aſſault 
Secure the larder and the vault : 
The valiant Dennis you mult fix on, 
And I'll engage with Peggy Dixon 2 
Then, if we once can ſeize the key 
And cheſt, that keeps my lady's tea, 
'They muſt furrender at diſcretion ; 
And, ſoon as we have gain'd poſſeſſions. 
We Il act as other conquerors. do, | 
Divide the realm between us two; : 
Then (let me ſee} we Il make the Knight 
Our clerk, for he ean read and write; 
But muſt not think, I tell pg . ke 


». 4 


Like Lorimer 1 to wear bs hat: 
* The butler. wy The boule keeper. 
1 The agent. 


Vet, 


___ REVOLUTION AT'MARKET-HILL. x83 
Yet, ben we dine without à friend. . 

Wie l place him at the lower end. 
Madan, ell 

May ſerve to wait on Mrs. Leflie; 

But, leſt ir might not be ſo proper 

Thar her own tnaid ſhould over-top her, 

To mortify the creature mores 

We el take her heels five inches lower. 
For Hannah, NN Me ne be her, 


1 8 5 Tuill be our intereſt to get rid of her: 


And, when we execute our plot, 

*Tis beſt to hang her on the ſpot; 

As all your politicians wife 

Diſpatch the rogues by whom they riſe, 


T AA I V 8 
A DIALOGUE 


. © BETWEEN 
TOM AND ROBIN. we 


THE FIRST FART. 


| Im. Av, Robin, what can Traulus# nn 
1 By bellowing thus againſt the Dean? 
Why does he call him paltry ſeribbler, 
Papiſt, and Facobite, and Libeler; 
Yet cannot prove a ſingle fact 
Robin. Forgive him, Tom: his head is ci 
| 4 Lord Allen. D. S. | 
N 4 T. Whar - 
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7. What miſchief can the Dean have done na. 


That Traulus calls for vengeance on him? 
Why muſt he ſputter, ſpawl, and ver þ it. 
In vain againſt the people's, neurite? wb ved 
Revile that nation-ſaving paper, ad 

Which gaye the Dean the name of Drapier 5 
ER. Why, Tom, Ithiok che caſe is plain . 
Party and ſpleen have turn'd his brain. 

T. Such friendſhip never man profeſt, 
The Dean was never ſo careſt; 

For Traulus long bis rancour nurs d, 
Till, God knows why, at laſt it burſt. 
That clumſy outſide of a porter, 

How could it thus conceal a courtier? 

R. I own, appearances are bad; 

Yet ſtill inſiſt the man is mad. 

T. Yet many a wretch in Bedlam knows 
How to diſtinguiſh friends from foes ; ; 
And, though perhaps among'the rout 
He wildly flings his filth about, 

He till has gratitude and ſap'ence, _ 
To ſpare the folks that give him ha pence ; ; 
Nor in their eyes at random piſſes, 

But turns aſide like mad Ulyſſes : 

While Traulus all his ordure ſcatters 7 
To foul the man he chiefly flatters. 
Whence come theſe inconſiſtent fits? * 

R. Why, Tom, the man has loſt his wits. 

T. Agrecd : and yet, when Towzer ſnaps 
At * heels with Barby * 2 


Hang: 


2 TRAULUS. Parr. 3g 

Hangs down his head, and drops a. They 
To ſay he 's mad, will not avail;- + „ 
The neighbours all cry, Shoot bim r N 
Hang, drown, or knock him on the head.“ . 
So Traulus when he firſt harangu'd, 3 55 
I wonder why he was not hang'd ; 
For of the two, without diſpute, 
Tower 's the leſs offenſive brute. 

R. Tom, you miſtake. the matter quite; 
Vour barking curs will ſeldom bite; 
And though you hear him ſtut· tut· tut ter, 
He barks as faſt as he can utter. 
He prates in ſpite of all impediment, 
While none believes that what he ſaid he meant 3 
Puts in his finger and his thumb | | 
To grope for words, and out they come. 
He calls you rogue; there 's nothing 1n it, 
He fawns upon you in a minute: 
<< Begs leave, to rail, but, d—n his blood !. 
« He only meant it for your good: 3 
His friendſhip was exactly tim d, 15 
6e He ſhot before your foes. were prim'd. we 
« By this contrivance, Mr, Dean; hs 
By G- I'll bring You. off as clean — “ 
Then let him uſe you Cer ſo rough, 
« *Twas all for love,” and that 's enough, 
But, though he ſputter through a ſeſſion, 
It never makes the leaſt impreſſion: 


* This is the uſual excuſe of Traulus, when he 
_ abuſes you to others Without provocation. F. 


What- 
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Whate er he ſpeaks for madneſs g 
With no effect on friends or foes, * 
J. The ſerubbieſt tur in all the b 

Can fer the-maftiff on your back. | 

I own, his madneſs ig a jeſt; | Dy, 

If that were all. But he s poſſeſt, | 

Incarnate with s thouſand imps, 

To work whoſe: ends his madneſs. pitnps * 

Who oer each firing and wire prefide, 

Fill every pipe, each motion guide; p 
Directing every vice we find 1 

In Scripture, to the devil affign'd 3 

Sent from the dark itifernal region, | 
In him they lodge, and make him lion. | 

Of brethren he s a falſe accuſer, © 

A flanderer, traitor, and ſeducer ; 

A fawhing, baſe, trepanning liar; 
The marks peculiar of his fire. 
Or, grant him but a drone ar beſb; 

A drone can raiſe a hornet's neſt. ' 
The Dean had felt their ſtings before: 
And muſt their malice ne er give oer) 
Still ſwarm. and buzz about his noſe? 

But Ireland's friends ne er wanted foes. 
A patriot is a dangerous poſt, 5 
When wanted by his country moſt; 
Perverſely comes in evil times, - 
Where virtues are imputed crimes. 
His guilt is clear, the proofs are pregnant 
A traitor to the vices regnant. 5 . 


Anu, Par,” — hy 
What ſpirit, finde che World beg m, 
Could alcuays bear to mur with mY 

Which God pronounc'd, he never ra 

And ſoon convitie'd ther by « flood. 

Yet ſtill the Dean on freedom: raves ;_ 

His ſpirit always ſtrives with lars. 


Tis time at laſt to ſpare his , 


And let them rot, or hang; of fibk.. 


r 
THE- $EooND- PART. | 


AULUS, of amphibious broad; 
1 fruit of mungtil feed ;- 

By the dam from lordlings ſprung, 
By the fire exhal'd from dung: 
Think on every viee in both, 
Look on him, and fee their ee 

View him on the mother's fide, | 
Fill'd with falſehood, fpleen, and prides: 
Poſitive and over-bearing,. 
Changing till, and ſtill adhering; 
Spiteful, peeviſh, rude, untoward,. 
Fierce in tongue, in heart a.coward;: 
When his friends he moſt is hard on. 
Cringing comes to beg their pardon . 
Reputation ever tearing; 

Ever dearedt friendſhip ſweating; © | 


Judgment 


% — 
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Judgment weak, and paſſion Gs 00 +. 
Always various, always. wrong; 
Provocation never waits 
Where he loves, or where he ee . 
Talks whate er comes in eee . 

5 Wiſhes it were all unſaid. 25 | 
Let me now the vices wk. Ms 

From the father's ſcoundrel N 
Who could give the looby ſuch airs 5 
Were they maſons, were they butchers? . 
Herald, lend the Muſe an anſwer . 

From his ata vus and grandfire : 

This was dextrous at his trowel, « : 

That was bred to kill a cow well : Rs 

Hence the greaſy clumſy mien 
In his dreſs and figure ſeen;  _ + 
Hence the mean and ſordid ſoul, | 
Like his body, rank and foul; 

_ Hence that wild ſuſpicious peep, - 

Like a rogue that ſteals a ſheep; 

Hence he learnt the butcher's guile, 
How to cut your throat and ſmile ; 
Like a butcher, doom'd for life 
In his mouth to wear his Es. | 
Hence he drays his daily 1 
From his tenants vital blood. 

1 Laſtly, let bis gifts be try'd, 
Borrow d from the maſon's ſide : 
Some perhaps may think him able 
In the 250 to bla a Babels, | 


\ 


Could 


As. 
(vn 


Spaniſh ſervice. See * P- 179. N. 


TRAPEVS Pink,” ot 


To deer A old — e proiblcth 4. 
True indeed, T'ſhould be eladder, Ka 21% 1 1 17 


2 
Could he learn to mount a —_— 9 1 
| May he at his latter end ae 5 ha 


— 
* 


Mount alive, and dead Aelcend't 9 80 

In him tell me which — a aA 
Female vices moſt, or male ths £ 871 pokes 
What produc'd* him, can you — e I 
Human race, or imps 6f bel? D BiLth. 


F * 
4 9 kx + FE *g 8 
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ROBIN AND. HARRY 


Rem to beggars, with a curſe,” wel Os 
Throws' the laſt ſhilling i in his purſe; 75 
And, when the coachman comes for pay, i e 

The rogue muſt cal another day. _— e. 
Grave Harry, When the x AER 
Gives them a penny, and God's' bleſſing; + Þ Ty 
But, always careful of the mainj ;; 
With two pence left, walks home in bad 1 
Robin, from noon to night, will be, 
Runs- out in tongue, as in eſtate: 4. * „10 4 
And, ere a twelvemonth and a day, . 281 
Will not have one new thing to — blog dA 
Much talking i is not Harry S 
He need not tell a ſtory eie: dis 
And, if he always be ſo thrifty, 
His fund may laſt to five and fifty. nick 


* Sons of Dr. Leſlie. Harry was a "colonel in the 


re 
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It ſo fell out, chat cautious Harry, 1 17 
As ſoldiers uſe, for love muſt WAIT 4. - 
And, with his dame, the ocean croſt; a 
(All for Love, gr the e eee 12 8955 
(Repairs a cabin gone to um 
Juſt big enough to melter o in; 
And in his houſe; if any body come, 0 
Will make them welceme to his adic 
Where Goody Iulia milks the cows, 25 
And boils potatoes far hex ſponſe; o 
»Or darns his hoſe, or mends his breeches, * 
While Harry 's fencin his ditches. _ 

Id Hubs ne'er 22 wh a could fix” 
To hve without 2 coach and fix, | 4 
To parch. his broken fortunes, . 
A miſtreſs worth five houſand dend. 
Scars Be cold Hb . 
If Gaffer Harry would endoy, coi rn 
And ſell, tc paeify his wrath, . 
A birth · right fox a meſs. of . 
4 Young Harty ao e knows. . 

Was Jong the quinteſſence of «ou 

But, when eſpous ad, he ran the fate 
That muſt attend che marry d Hates, | 
From gold brocade and Mining @rmours wa £1 
Was metamorphos d to à farmer; 
His grazier's coat.with, dirt beſmeards.. 
Nor twice a week will ſhave his beard. 

Old Robin, all his youth a ſloven, 
At fifty- two, when he grew loving, 


Ron AND HARRY, 


Clad i in a coat of paduaſoy, : 
A flaxen wig, and waiftcoat gays 


Powder'd from ſhouldes down. to flank, P 


In courtly ſtyle addteſſes Frank s 


Twice ten years older than his Wife, 0 


Is doom'd to be a beau for Hfe: 
| Supplying thoſe defeſts hy dreſs, 


Which I muſt MOT Cal's | by 


10 BETTY THE GRIZETTE, 


U EER ef uit and beauty, Rey! 1 

Never may the Muſe forget ye: 
How thy face charms eg oe 
Spotted over like a leopard'1 i | 
And thy freckled neck, rte, 
Envy breeds in every maid, 
Like a fly-blown cake of tallow, _ 
Or on parchment ink turn'd Owe" 


Or a tawny ſpeckled pippins + - 


Shrivel'd with a winter's keeping. 
And, thy beauty thus difpatch'd, 

Evermore thy tongue ſupply. 
And thy memory is loaded 
With old ſcraps from plays exploded : 
Stock'd with repartees and gokes, _ 

| Suited to all chriſtian folks: - 
Shreds of wit, and ſenſeleſs rhymes, 

| Blunder'd out a thouſand times. 


5 


* 


Nor 
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Nor wilt thou of gifts be ſparing, LN 
Which can ne er be worſe for weg. a 
Picking wir among collegians, tn D777 ft 
In the play-houſe upper regions; ec u Fi 
Where, in eighteen- penny fe, r 
Iriſh nymphs learn Triſh 1 1 Footy ot 
But thy merit is thy failing, TL 
And thy raillery is railing.” - Bag Edge af 
Thus with talents well dives - | 
Jo be ſeurrilous and rude; HT YTT1Y 0! 


When you pertly raiſe your ſnout, © 
Fleer, and gibe, and laugh, 1 Al 
This among Hibernian aſſes 


0 


For ſheer wit and humour 8 4 WS 


Thus indulgent Chloe, bit, en 70 ben * 


mne v.. * 


bir 5 FY 911 2 =—_ Z 


CEE 


DEATH AND 517 KE. 
70 AN AGREEABLE YOUNG LADY, 


IL, $4: 


BUT BXTREMELY, LEAN, 3 LEY 


EAR went upon x ſolemn r 
At Pluto's hall his court to oe 3 


2 


7 he phantom, having * ki aan, 


His griſly monarch's ſooty fiſt, 

Preſented him the weekly bills © 
of doors, fevers, plagues, and r. 5 

Pluto, obſerving fince the peace - 

The burial-article decreaſe, _ 


i, 


N 


And 


AR 4b DAPHNE. 3 


"Vow'd he no 10 
„Old batchelors about bis | cpurt j 
The intereſt ef his realm had need Wo 
That Death ſhould get a numerous breed ets 
Woung Deathlings, who, by practice made 
Proficient i in their father's trade, 
Wich colonies might ſtock around 
His large dominions under ground. 
A conſult of coguettes below | 
Was call'd, to rig him out a beau: 
From her own head 5 
A periwig of twiſted ſnakes ; 
Which in the niceſt faſbion curl'd 
(Like toypers of this upper world), 
With flour of ſulphur powder'd 2 
That graceful on his thoulders fell; 
An adder of the fable kind 
In line direct hung down behind; 
The- owl, the raven, and the bat, 
Clubb'd for a feather to his hat; 
His coat, an-uſurer's velvet pall,, 
Bequeath'd to Pluto, corpſe and all. bs 
But, loth his perſon to expoſe 
Bare, like a carcaſe pickt by crows, 
A lawyer o'er his hands and face 
Stuck artfully a parchment-caſc. 
No new-fluxt rake thew'd fairer in; 
Ne etl TONER 8 es, 
Vox. II. 0 With 


* 


os 219 
E 94 ban 


a f 6 1179 \— Ad 15 781 
Of ſhin-bones rotted þ ; 25 a 
155 . of d b'wow 


Nine ſpirits of me 
With aconire, anbint 1 1 5 8580 1s lis ot 
Aud ive him words of dre df funds," 4 1 . 
e ef 
; This furviſh'd out, be Fae bis train pag ah 
To take a houſe in Warwick- lane: Ry" 
The faculty, his humble friends, "pony my n ü 
A complimental meſſage. fene Is: 10 850 _ A 
Their preſident in ſcarlet —__ TT” 
Harangued, and welcom' FR him | to own,” © 


$2 
1871 N01 


But Death had buſineſs to Aiparch ;. . 


Yb 


iq A 

His mind was a. 4. his 1 wy 
And, hearing much al 8 Ale apa 
£1417 70 3% Mei Vt as 


His maje/ty.of . terrars dame FW 


544 5 Wi 


20 10 tint 7% 


Fine as a colonel 8 the arts, _ 
* 1 * 6 FRA PL 3 fs i 
To viſit where ſhe fare.a "At cards 3 5 
1 1K 282 7898 1 


She, as he came in o.the rc rom, 
Thought him Adonys in his Vloo ad wk 
And now her heart with N fangs 583 
She ſcarce reme pbers what 1 18 trumps; ay 
For ſuch a ſhape of Kin auf bone e 
Was never ſeen, except Ber on: 98 pefl 
Charm'd with his eyes, ank chin, ihe fibut,” 
Her pocket=glafs drew le n en 
And grew enamour'd Wirft lief le, woywal A. 
As juſt the counterpart of _ ns 2 
She darted many a private glance, Sik ahi 92 
And Ireely | made the firſt 6 e 
wa 


= 34 5 SHH 61 


r 
1 1 
2 oy i" 4 


Ft Ty a 
4. gt 


\ 


# 
wo 
#3 [1 1 


f 


* 


2 TH AND. DAPHNE. 2335 - 


Was of hee beauty grown fo, vain, 13 
She doubted not to win the cht. j 
Nothing ſhe thought could fooner gain a 
Than with her wit to entertain him. 
She aſk'd about her tri ends below ; = 

This meagre fop, 5 batrer'd beau: 


Whether ſome late departed toaſts Nr 
R AA 


Had got gallants among an „ 
If Cloe were a ſharper ftill. . 8 
As great as ever at quadrille Ss n 


(The ladies there muſt needs be 7a 1 
For cards, we know, are Pluto's books 0 ue” 
If Florimel had found her love, 3 
For whom the hang d herſelf ed. 3 1 
How oft' a week was kept a ball 170 a 
By Proferpine at Pluto's hall? 
She fancied thoſe Elyſian ſhades. | 
The ſweeteſt place for maſquerades: 
How pleaſant, on the banks of- Sr. 5 
To troll it in a coach and fix 1 . 

What pride a female heart joflames! | 
How endleſs are ambirion's aims! 
Ceaſe, haughty nymph; the Fates decree . 
Death muſt not be a ſpouſe for the: 
For, when by chance the meagre ſhade "ri k 


Upon thy, hand his, finger laid, r 
Thy hand as dry and cold 23 lead, - 3 2 
His matrimonial ſpirit fled; 5 
He felt about his heart. A damp, _ 8 0 2 0 3 
That quite A Cupid's lamp: De 


O 2 ; | Away 


8 


| ths 381 11 ˙1 * oK TY 


Away the frighted Ipectre feuds, | 
And leaves my RY the File. e 0 


* 


„ e 


Drau ae wich equal . 8 7 
How to vex aid how to oue$? 9 
But the folly of her'ſex ' 
Makes her ſole delight ws . 0 25 
Never woman mere devisd 411142 
| Surer Ways to be delpir'd: 
Paradoxes weakly wielding, 
Always conquer d, never yielding. 
To diſpute, her chief delight, 
With not one opinion night: 
Thick her arguments the lays on, | 
| n e 
Anſwers in Beciſiye Way, . 
Never hears what you can ſay: 
still her odd perverfeneſs ſhows 
<Chiefly where the nothing knows; 
And, where ſhe is moſt familiar, 
Always peeviſher and fillief : 
All her fpirits in a Ame 
When the knows the *s moſt to tlie. 
Send me hence ten thouſand miles, 
Frem a face that always ſmiles ; 
None could ever act that * 
: Nuts Fary her heart. 


DATE VE 
Ye vhs kite ſuch 3 


Fo be eaſy, keep. your diſta 
: big in fo forty in hd Yea her, 


But have no-concera ito IR | - 
Loſe not time to contraditt her, 
Nor endeaveu ta convict her. 
Never take it in your Abf.]. 
That ſhe U own, ov cure it. 

Into contradiftion warm ; 

They, perhape, you may com 

Only . ts ral lt,” po, 

Always to adviſe her 72 

And reprove her when ſhe's 

She ow. then grow wile for ff . 
No — that cond: wilt ne 


Nh I, 


She 's too cunning, 3 I . ED OY = 


When to yield, and when be wilful. | 
Nature holds her forth. two Mirrors, 
One for truth, and one for errors: 
That looks hideous, berce, and frightful;, | 
This is flattering and _ * 
That ſhe throws away as foul; - 
Sits by this, to dreſs her ſoul. | 
Thus you have the caſe i in. view, 
Daphne, 'twixe che Pean and you, 
Heaven forbid he ſhoyld delle © thee? 
= will never more ayiſe © 
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THE PHEASANE AND Tk LARK. 
A FABLE. "BY DR. DELANY.: 4730. 


2 oO en em on: 51000 

: 6 Quicinique e | 
«4 Tam patiens urbis / tam ferreus, wenne n 
ett 3103 e a i ©; Juv. 


1311 Me £ 1b ec 0708 


N. aneient 8s b ards jndit ite, AT 
8 ings 


© If clerk — the records rig ht) 3 
A Peacock reign'd, whole e glorious ſway 


TS 0 CATS 


His ſu bjects with delight bey: 1911 vote 5 þ 
His tail was beaittepys.to.b hol d. e =, 
Replete with goodly eyes and gold, 
(Fair emblem of 1 at Mo narch's Sul... 
935 K sn 
Whoſe train at ONCE 18 rich, and wile). 5 
And princely ul 10 1 regions, 580 5 1 7 
n And ſtareſmen Wi d va liant I A 5 
A Pheaſant Lorc [*, 1 844 reſt, ET 
With eyery grace 1 talent bleft, p ; 2 
Was ſent to fray, .w Wich all his Kill, r 
The ſceptre of a nejghbouring hill 1% 55 2 
No ſcience was to him. unknown, X 
For all the arts were all bis o on; 3 
In all the living Tearned 1 read, f 2 "ron a6 ; 
Though more delighted with the dead: 7 
For birds, if ancient t. tales fay true, 


Had then their Popes and Homers too 


3 
* . 
Ty ” 
"HE 


# * 

* 

1 7 2 
ii 


22411 IN ER 
TT IS A RE TEE 


Lord Carteret, lord lieutenant of Ireland. 
Could 


* "+ Leland, 2 


BHEASANT AND. F, 
Could read and write in proſe and verſe, 5 
And ſpeak like? w— and bujld like Pearce *. of 
He knew their votes, 210 their wings, 3 = 
Who ſmootheſt ſoars, who” ſweeteſt lings; 3 5 


Who toils with Ut- N ns to limb,” * 
And who attain'd the true unde EP d> 204 


Their mers . 980 1d well deſety, Naggorg if 
He had ſo e xquifice ad" of. $31 0 Wan in 
And when 5 = | 0 5 chem e Wear, 

He had as exq quiſtre BEI 4 on s Api 


It chanc'd, * on Tp We (2 Hand! of ng 


Bene f a1 cide ile tha . Si b*y . ha 
He, lik q, 7 7 a eee My 1d 1 25 
T*. ets BP e e , 
And ſearch'd, and YG, nd ſeiz⸗d vis ww 4 
And took him hovie, and made him tame * 
Found him on tha) | true and able, . " 


80 cheer'd and fed hit bt alle, oh ee 


Then jeſts on game + ak key and rn uk Au 5 
And jeſts, and ſo my tale p Wecedls 

Long had he ſtudy d in — - ic oT 
Converſing . NA dr 
His ſbul with har tony inſpir d. 
With love of truthi and virtue fd. vice 6 £ =P 
His Brerhren's good and Makers pre b 
Were all the fudy' of "his wys; ie wy x 


1 IIa voor ted pro 


* A famous modern architeft, Hort 121 V7 
! + Dr. Delany as 4 bn CH 79 aid 160 ny 


Were 


mY PET RP vous 


2 1 be 7 251 blo | 

Were alt bis Rudy in | oy _ 4 08 

And now AE: 116 him with the „ 

_ W was the ſure reſort e . 5 | 
N 


* 27 * 


— Is ly merit in Ae 1 
His greateſt bleſſing was 70 10 — 

This fix'd him in hig Patrone b cal " KH 
ee eee 
I mean that noiſy craving grew, 3 
Who round the Curt i 


"0 26 bei 8 
And prey'd like rdoks, by pairs and dozen , 
To fill. the mays of ſons and coufmns: [ 8 25 
4 Unmov'd.their heart, and chill d their 604. 
Jo every chought of: common * 
„ Conßning every hope and care 

To their own low-contrabted 9 
Theſe ran him down with cealeleſs cry . 
But found it hard to ell you he, = Fo: Le 
Till his o.] worth and wit ſupply'd: Cori” 
Sufficient matter to deride: 


3:5 SA 0 9 * % 0 K 1 4 al + bs 
£ ok , «3 
8 * » 
* To hide her rage in ridieule : 1 
9 i Is 


The vulgar eye the beſt be . 

« When all her ſnakes aa | 755 $2? 

Satdonic ſmiles, by xancous rais'd 11, 

« Tormented moſt when. ſeeming pleas d 1 

Their ſpight had more than half expir d), poke 

Had he not wrote what all admir'd ; 

What morſels had their malice wanted, 

But that he built, and planm d, andiphvirnd : 
* 5 EP 3, hs How 


— ing gr n ö 
But that his charity belie vd them? nk 
« At higheſt Worth duft Mafice — 
„dat pour rhe faireſt peaches : 
&« Envy defames,” av Harpies ls 257 70 0 xt A 
* Dereuf UE Wed they Erk debe. * 15 r 


Now m Wer fruit of all his fivour . 
4 He was-not Wheito a er:: 
What when Send make their rage us A 
hy ht be epd, nov white He d. 
What ryratit Ser fired Es, 0 
«Or racks; br rods ee eee 2 80 
— of Hops and Fame. 5 

Is ſeldom Barth! bee e, 

« Or, if it were, 45-nor'f6 Tniall;- 8 
@ But there 18 — beth 


1f r mee 3 
(He ſeldom Hugs umd never long) : 
The noiſy, rude, malignant croudy,” © 

Where it Was high, . | 2 


Plain Truth was Pride; and hit N | 
Eaſy and Vflendly was Familiar.” ' 5 
Or, if he tun'd his Tory lays, 5 
With ſolemn: an W ans Bl 
Alike abuſive and; erroneous, mg ET 
They call d it hoarfe and tharmoni 
Yer ſo it was to Touls like theirs, ö 
Tunelefs 48 Abi © the Bears ? Vicks 2340 # £03 
A Rook * with harſh malignant ca 
Began, was foltow'd by a Df oo 


Fits 6. 


* Dr. . + Right Hon. Rich. Tighe. 
e (Though | 


1 
3 
te : ; 


SM is MK 


erhebe who. would be thought to know, 


Are poſitive it was a Cr w-; ty id 


28017 116 


Jack Daw was ſeconded h Pin de 


Tom Tit * could, write, and Ae herirz A2 
A tribe of tunels(s praters follow, ..-..;, aA » 
The Jay, the Magpie, and: the ib 
And twenty, more their throats, let, __ 
Down to the Weh wading Bore. 1 9H 
Some pichꝭ d at him, ſome flaw, ſomes. f utter'd , 


1 Some hiſs d, ſome ſcream d, and vthers, wuuer d x 


The Crow, on garrion wont to feaſt. 


The Carrian Crom gandemn d his zaſte;s.. 0 


The Rook in, Erneſt too; mob king */ | 
Swore all his ſinging. was bug Greek al 
Some thoughe they r Dem, thewe s 
Might think fo ill ren bt that they writ” — 
Could it be ſpigh nE i 4 Nog... || 


« Who did 50 fl, end have p. em 5150 
80 Wiſe Sim ty eſteem a "8 O71 54 05 


Quite otherwise True Wiſdom, veer); 


| This queſtion zightly un 


| 4 A ſoul ennoble, and ref n'd 


dann iq 
« What more provokes.1 FA e, MR 


8 5 $ 
4 s N# 


aun 21 2 


4 Reproaches ; very |  baſer mind ; ee 


, As ſtrains exalted and melodious "ev 


66 2 55 MEAT muſick odjous. 


. N 


BOS 3 


Nightingale - .* 


= 
| Faro voice and wildem e wy * 


* * * 
* ENA * 
wt = a 


 Eſfteem'd of all. the wiſe and good, > 5"! 
The Guardian Genius of the wood | and! 26 

- He long in diſcontent retir'd, | 11 

Yet not obſaur d, hut more adinie's, 

His brethren's ſervile ſouls diſdaining, - -- 
He liv'd indignant and complaining *« 

They now afreſh provoke his:choler '' 

(It ſeems the Lark had been his (hialar, 26 

A favourite ſcholar always near hin, 

And oft' had wak'd whole nights to har x him) 1 

Enrag'd he canvaſſes the matter, 

Expoſes all their ſenſeleſs RI 

Shews him and them in ſuch. opt 


As more enflames, yet-quells/their fpight 


They hear his voice, een 18 bac 
For rage had rais'd it very high: 

Sham'd hy the wiſdom of his Notes 
They hide own nr and a hee unn. 
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ANSWER 70 DR. DELANY' FABLE 


. s or THz” 
PEASANT AND THE LABK. 


P ancient times, the wife were able 

In proper terms to write = fable: 
Their tales would always juſtly fir ts 

The characters of every brute, He. 10 a7 | 
The afs was dull, the lion brave, 
The ſtag was fwift, beer User 17 


„ SWIFT'S POEMS 


The daw a thief, the ape a dralll, 
The hound would fernt, . mak gs 
A pigeon would, if. ſhown by Aſop, 2 

Fly from the hawk: or pick hix eaſe or. 

Far otherwiſe a great Divine us 
Has learnt his Fables to . id 5 74 a1 
He jumbles men and birds together. 
As if they all were of a feather x | one | 1 80 1 
You fee him ſirſt che peacock: being, 1 
Againſt all rules, to bea king; 23 1 A 
That in his tail he wore his ehe, 
By which he eee 

Now, pray, obſerve the Doctor's . 

A peacock choſe for flight 1 

Did ever mona ſec à peacock 

Attempt a flight dbove er 

And for his ſinging, Doctor, you knows - | 
Himfelf .complain'd of it to Juno. F 
He ſqualls in ſuch a helliſh noiſe, $ 

It frightens all the village boys. 

This peacock kept a Nanding fore: 

In regiments of foot and horſe ; 

Had ſtateſmen too of every kind, 

Who waited on his eyes behind 
(And this. was. thaugh the 1 

For, rule the rump, you. rule the =>. 

The doctor names hut ane at _ 

And he of all birds was # pheaſant, 

This pheaſant was a man of Wit, + S116: 
Could men uit, Wa ; 

* 


24 5 8 


ANSWEK To DHE ASANT AND LARK. 265 
And, when umong ompanions privy, - 
Could quote yen Cicero and . e dark 
Birds, as de fays, and I allo, K 
Were ſcholars then, as we ure no e 
Could read all volumes up td foliot, 
And feed on fritcaſſees and oliοj,uen. 
This Pheaſent, by the Peacock%s will, 
Was Viceroy ef e e ese Mg 4 
He chanoW us {oy n tg Lan; 

Was taken with his perſon outward, 

So prettily he:pick'd a cow-t=d + | 
Then zin a bat the Phoalane eaught him, 
And in his palace-fed and taught tim, 


E 
3 


Tke moral of the Tale is pleaſutity 


— Himſelf the lark, my Lord the pheafantz 
A lark he is, and ſuch a lark 

As never came from Noalys ark : 
And thaugh he had no other notion, 
Bur building, planning, ard devotion; 
Though tis a maxim you muſt know, 
Who does no ill, can have n 

Yet how ſhall J expreſs in words 

The ſtrange ſtupidity of birds? 

This Lark was hated in the wood, 
Becauſe he did his brethren good. 

At laſt the Nightingale comes in, 

To hold the Doctor by the chin: 

We all can find out what he means, 
The worſt of ee Deans Ke” 


N 


1 A 


WIRNR TIE POEMS U. 


Whole wit ar belt Was, next 92 W bot * | 
And now that little next is gone. 
Againſt the Court is always blabbing, nll | 
And calls the Senate -houſe a Cabin 

o dull, that, but for ſpleen and — 1 bf 

We ne'er ſhould know that he could me, da 

| Who thinks the nation always err d. 
Becauſe himſelf is not preferr'd d: 
His heart is through bis Libel ſeen,n, 
Nor could his malice {pare the Queen; | 
Who, had ſhe known his vile bahaviouts. . 

oy Would ne'er have. ſhown him ſo much ou. 

A noble Lord “ hath told his pranks, N ee 
And well deſerves the nation's thanks. 

Oh! would the Senate deign , a 
Reſentment on this public Fe; 
Our Nightingale might fit a cage, 
There let him. ſtarve, and vent e, 1 
Or would they but in fetters diu, Kb 8 
This enemy of humap- . 

Harmonious Coffee +, ſhow thy zeal, . 

Thou champion for the common-weal P 2 1 
Nor on a theme like this repine 

For once to wet thy pen divine 
Beſtow that Libeler a-laſh,..._. _- e 
Who daily vends ſeditious. traſh : 

Who dares revile the natlon' 8 — T1 
But in che praiſe of virtue is l . in my 


* L, Allen, the ſame who ; is meant by Traulus. D. F. 
5 That 


4 8 * # «3 


+ 9 er. 


ANSWER/TO PHEASANTIAND DARK. * 


That Scribler lab; ho neither knows: 

The turn of verſe, nor ſty le of proſe: 41 4 

Whoſe malice, for the worſt: f ends, ; 2 

Would have us loſe dur Engliſh trendy. tot 

Who never had one public thought, 

Nor ever gave the pohr a groat. 

One clincher more, and 1 ae are + 

I end my labourt with a pun, Stada 2h 44 

Jove ſend this Nightingale may Fall, * 

Who ſpends his day and»Night 2677 . 

So, Ni ghtingale and Lark, adiau ß? mY we 

I ſee 1 greateſt owls 1 in you „„ 3 ; 
That ever ING ever peg N 


: een + K 


oN THE 1 — H-OLUB. 


* % 8 # 8 
Y E paultry 1 of ave, „ + *. « 

| Ye ſenators, who love to prate z 

Ye raſcals of inferior note, 


- "Who for a dinner ſell a voten; 


Ye pack of penſionary We 


, 2 17 CRE * * # 3 
Fern 


Ye biſhops far remov'd from: ar : 
Why all this rage? Why theſe complaints? 
Why againſt printers all this noiſe? 
This ſummoning of blackguard rol 
Why ſo ſagacious in your gueſſes I 

Your . and tees, and arts, and er? 


— 


dee a new „age on a fedixious pamper vol. L . 193. 
Take 


* 
. 
* 


: Take my :advice . i= T 
J know a ſhorter way by: half. Jo $153 97 
"The point is plain: remove: the cauſe; - 20 1 YF 
7Defend:your:liberties and la... 
Be ſometimes to your. country true, Wr 12 
Have once the public: good in vοww- ee 
-Bravely deſpiſe Champagne at Cent. 
And chuſe to dine at home with Port: 0 1 60% 1 
Wet Prelates, by their gaod e. _ 5 
Convince us hey believe a Saviour.z 

Nor ſell Whar they ſo-dearly bought, 


ö This country, now their om, HY 


Ne“ er did a true ſatirie Mule ar 

"Virtue or Innocence abuſe e 

And tis againſt-poetic rules | 

To rail at hien by nature foals: 

But ® 9 0 35 . Ea F ad 9 | 
T NE ergy! 3088 


THE PROGRESS or MARRIAGE. 


ITATIS.SUR fifty-two, 5 
Aich Divine began to-woo - 
N young, kc at? 
Nearly related to an Earl. 
Her parents and her friends conſent, 
The couple to the temple went: 
They fixſt invite the Cyprian queen; 
'T was anſwer d, « She would nor be fn: » 


($006 (88 Ki ew" Gl you wr 


| TH PROGRESS OP MARRIAGE. | ns" 


The Gracez.ziext; and all che Muſes, q 
Were bid in forms! butſenc'exenſes; |; -- - 28 
Juno attended at the parcbh, . * r 
With famhing· candle for aπõj,ja f - 1 
While miſtreſs Iris held her train, 8 8 Ds BK 1 
The faded bow diſtilling rann | | 
Then Hebe came, and took her place, el | 
But ſhew'd no more than-halt- Mer face. | 
| Whate'er thoſe dine — - DM 
In mirth the wedding-day-was gent: 141 
The wedding- day. PRs 1 1 
I promiſe nothing fox the night... 07 
The Bridegroom, dreſt co wake a figures TA 
Aſſumes an; ertißcial vignur; HS eee of 
A flouriſht night: cap on, d greg : 
His ruddy, wrinkled, fniliog , erf bu 
Like the faigt red upan & Pippin. ieee eee 
© Half wither'd by a Winter's — ob 212 3 
And thus ſer gut this happy pair, 
The Swain ig zich, the Nymph Nr, wo 45H 
But, what I gladly would forget, 
The Swain is * the „ Un 21 
| from the together - enk 
one run a ſtep before they, PAI 5! + Ae. 
No common ligament that. binds, (124 cblodsd{ 
The various rexrureowl their mind, 
Their thoughts 3 and aQions,, hopes 50 r. | 


— 


911 
Leſs correſponding than their ne 2271 
Her ſpouſe deſires his coffee Os" 1 aH : 
the, riſes to her dea at non. | ov i iy 14 


ve SWI TS POEM 
While he goes out toicheapen books:: 
She at the glaſs conſults her looks ;/. {bil 2127 
| While Betty 8 buzzing in her Gar, in ood 
Lord, what a dreſs theſe parſows wear! | 
80 odd nm U 417 
Wiſh'd him a colonel for her ſake. tr 
Then, on ber fingers ends, ſhe counts, 


Exact, to what his age amounts. it 3 FL 
The Deany the beard ter uncle ar, | 

Is faxty, if he be u day: „„ 

. His roddy deen ae ue Gſtuiſe'; _ t 


You ſee the crows· feet round Sp 1160 3 
At one ſhe rathbles to the hops, f! | 
| To cheapen tea, and talk with __ 6 ant 11d - 
Or calls a couneil of her maids, nu 4 
And tradeſmen, to compare dete, 21 50 
Her weighty morning - Duſineſs oder, 
| Sits down to dinner juſt at four; 44 17285 80 35 4 
Minds nothing chat is done or * 7 be. 
Her evening-work iſo fills her head; "Wh 
The Dean, who'us'd to dine at one, 55 505 06 
Is maukiſh, and his ſtomach gone; 
In thread-bars gown, would fearce a louſe hola 
Looks like the chaplain of his houſhold ; | | 
Beholds her, from the 'chaplain's place, 
In French brocades, and Flanders lace; 
He Wonders what employs her brain, 
But never aſks, or As in Vain: 
His mind is full of other cares, 
- And, in the ET Tg * Fe e 
* "Ga utes, 
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Computes, char half u Peri dus 
Will bardly nd län wits in hes. 

| 
Twill gain her love, wo make her fine? 
Hath ſhe no other wants beſide > "7 — 
You — Let e 
| * in her coach ſhe II — a0 
To place him at the hinder end, 
Her hoop is hoiſt above his noſe, 0 
His odious gowti would ſoil her cloths, 1 
And. drops him at the church, te pray,” e 
mann — 1 156 
He, like an orderly Divine, 
Comes home a quarter after nine, 
And meets her haſting to the ball? & nad ; 
Her chairman pl ful hs wat. e 
He enters in, and walks up ſtairs, W i e 
And calls the family to prayers; 
Then goes alone to take his reſt | 
In bed, where he can ſpare her beſt. 
At five the footmen make a din, 
Her Ladyſhip is juſt come in; 
The maſquerade began at two, 
She ſtole away with much ado 
And ſhall be chid this afternoon, 
For leaving company ſo ſoon: 
She Il ſay, and the may truly ſay 'r, wy 


| She can't abide to ſtay our late. ho 
5 P 2 ; But 


And muſt my Lady flip her ſeaſon? ? 


a SWI T2921 0EMS. 


But now „though {carge 4.twelvemanth marry d, | 
Poor Lady Yes has thrice 1 RAR od „ 
The cauſe, alas, is quickly gueſt: | 
The town has whiſper'd;round the jeſt. T 
Think on ſome remedy in tim, 11 


You find his Reæyerenge paſt orgs 1 0 
Already dwindled to a lab; 80 A117 


No other way but try the Batß. | Bak, 
For Venus, riſing from. che wers, 4 at it 
Infus'd a ſtrong; prolifig, potion 2aply Er 


That mix'd with Acheloys' nes, i 20H 
The horned flood, as poets: ſing, bo eit! 
Who, with an 1 ub bn 
Ran under - ground from Greece to Britain 
The genial virtue with lum brought, _ | 
And gave che Nymph a plenteous SEAT z. i 
Then fled, and left his horn behind, Nat tors X | 
For huſbands paſt their youth;to. find. tal 
The Nymph, who {till with paſſion Want. ok 
Was © a boiling fountain turn d. 
Where childleſs wives croud r nor, 
To drink in Acheloũs“ horn. n 154 
And here the father often gains „ n 56 
That title by another's pains. | +434 
Hither, though much againſt Xs 1 40 * 
The Dean has carry'd Lady OR OT OO (7 
He, fora while, would not conſent, Lack & 5 
But vow'd his money all was ſpent: 
His money ſpent ! a clowniſh reaſon! 10 


* 1 \ 
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Here all diverſions of the place © N k 
Are proper in my Lady's caſe: : 3 5 nk 
With which ſhe patiently . W 

17 74 6 


Merely becauſe her friends adviſe; 
His money and her time employs 
In muſick, raffling- rooms, and toys 
Or in the Croſs- bath ſeeks an heir, 
Since others oft' have found one there: 
Where if the Dean by ee appears, ö! 
It ſhames his caſſock and his years. 

He keeps his diſtance in the gallery, 
Till baniſh'd by ſome coxcombꝰs railleryy 9 
For *twould his character expoſe 
To bathe among the belles and beaux. 


$0 have L ſeen, within a pen,. 


Young ducklings foſter d by a hen 
But, when let out, they run and muddle, 
As inſtinct leads them, in a puddle; 

The ſober hen, not born to ſwim, 


With mournful note clucks round 1 EX 8 


The Dean, with all his belt endeavour, 
Gets nat an heir, but gets a feyer. 
A victim to the laſt ellas 6" 
Of vigour in declining day yS,. : 
He dies, and leaves 16 moutning m 8 bs 3 
What could he lefs ?) his whole fits "Map 
The widow goes through, l Fer f lone: 


1 A * 


New lovers now will come i in e g 


. 
uy = 


. 2 42 
1 *. TE 4.4 ke 
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Ferm 136 
* 
* 


1 
81 


213 
The Doctor, with a double fee, $2} 1 yarn e 
Was brib'd to make the Dean 71 nt 12 KH 


** 
4 


12 


U — 73 TOSS buy 9 $55 F & 4 £ 2 © a 5 ? 80 . * Oh 
f | Ss + Ks % , 


* by þ [ 
» þ * * 1 


* 


e : 344 F 
Her favours to ſome. broken enſign 1 45 WRT 
And only coat of tamifh'd are; 

To turn her naked out of doors, | 
And fpend her zointure on his waged 
But, for a parting preſents leave her 
eee, 


* 


AN pxCELLENG new nai kD; 
_ © OR TUE . n 7 
TRUE ENGLISH van 


TO BE HANGED ron A RAPE. 1730, 


Oe an 
And in all they de for us ſo kindly do mean, | 
(A bleſſing upon them!) have ſent us this year 

For the good of our church, wer Engliſh Des. 
A holier prieſt ne er was wrapt up in crape, 
The work you can ſay, 1 x12 mates; of 

„„ I. * 

Ia ks journey e Ne glad hates, | 

And there he grew fond of another man's wife; 
n and would have careſs'd her ; 


FY * Sawbridge, Dean of Fernes, F. 
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m EO IE RAY 

And now to attack her again he prepares : 
But the company ſtgod in defence of the dame, © 
Tha ang! Gs: ad kick's him down 

ſtairs. 
His Deanſhip was navy in n ſcrapes 
And this was no time for yin a _ 
e E 
And orders the landlord to bring him a whore; 
No ſeruple-catne on him his gown to expoſe, 7050 
»Twas what all his life he had practis d before. 
He had made himſelf drunk with the juice of the grape, 
mn i e 
5 * 5 
The Dean; na his landlord 27 comrade, 
Reſoly'd for a fortnight to fwim in delight ; 
For why, wn ry aA, wen, I xg 
Of drinking all day, ang agg part gt . 
His landlord was ready his Deanſhip to ape 
man men 
* r ; 

This Proteſtant dale, this Englith 8 ch] 891 

In church and in tre was of principles found; 'T 
Was truer than Steele to the Hanover line, —— 
. bs | 
| Shall a ſubjeC fo loyal be-hang?d-by the nape, WA 
n nmitting a rape? 


i & 


VII. * 


B ene 
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hs old Popith:eanginy(aw wit hne havin pag ork, + 
Each prieſt had a ebficubinez jus rcelgis ;; 


Who d be Dean of Fernes without u co—ſ” adam 


And precedents we can produce, if it pleaſe ye: 
Then why ſhould the Dean, when whores are ſo cheap, 
Be pet to the peril eee Nr 20W eee e 


1285 VIIt. on 7445 Bei? 


If fortune ſhould we but to take ſuch a crotchet 


(To thee I apply, great Smedley's ſucceſſor/ 
To give thee lanum flenver, a mitre, and vocbet, W HN 
Whom wouldft thou reſemble ? I. leave thee #gueſſer, 
But I oaly-behold thee; in-Atherton's # hape, 
Fer ſodomy Wege as 2 for a rape. i mt ball e 15 


* 3 1 * 1 # * * _ Gf * 1 
r # + 1 3 Xo" 4 45 5 6 FF 


Ah! doſt hol not envy the brave colonel "TIES | 


Condemn'd for-thy-etime at threeſcore-and-ten-27 + 


To hang him, all England would lend him their garters, 


Vt the lives, and is ready to raviſh again... 


Then throttle thyſelf irh an ell of ſtrang . ' 


For * haſt not a wee arone for a be. 


N A Big ee uupdob yious of 


| The 1 be was 1 therthls whores were ſo willing: 


He long'd for a girl chat would ſtruggle: and ſquall; 
He ravith'd her fairly, and ſav'd a good ſhilling ;'> 1 | 

But here was to pay the devil and al. 
His trouble and ſorrows now come in a heap, . 


7 
A biſhop of . N. 
biſhop F . . 
& -TY*7 q | 
* - S XL 7 : 
© 2 * [1 
* 2 £ "8 
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If maidens are raviſh'd, it is their own choice : 

Why are they-ſo-wilful to ſtruggle with men? 1 
If they would but lie quiet, and ſtifle their voice, 

No Devil/tior Dean could raviſi them then. oſs | 
Nor would there be need of a ſtrong hempen cape © 
Ty'd round the Dean's neck aer a echt | 

ee ee ed ace | 

Our Church and our State dear England maintains, a 

For which all true Proteſtant hearts ſhould be is g 
She ſends us our Biſhops and Judges and Pets 

And better would give us, if better ſhe had. 
But, lord ! how the rabble will ſtare and will ape 6 
When the good A Dean! is 0 WF Fa a rip ? 


7 Tad... FLY 
xo. 14 ; 124 FP 


ON TITTY DV,” 
THE THRESHER AND FAVOURITE/ POET, 


2 3. 1 


A ene EPIGRAM. —_ 

| "THE threſher Duck ul 7 er 7 . pron, 

The proverb ſays, no fence againſt a fail. 

From threſbing corn he turns to threſb lis brains ye 

For which her Majeſty allows. him grace 

Though *tis confeſt, that thaſe, who ever ar 

His poems, think them, all not t wortha Ara ny 
Thrice happy Duck, employ'd i in threſhing Hubble [ 

he toil. is is len and thy Profits double. 
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TRE LADY'S DRESSIN 


1 In 


The Goddeſs from ber chamber iſſues, 7 


* 
* 


: oy 8 4 5 
4 9 A Vo 'i FLU 45 27 . W 5 e 73 2 
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Fa hours (end be can a leſs. in). 
By haughty Cælia ſpent in drefling; 


Array'd in lace, brocades, and tiſſues, 
Strephon, who found the room. Was void, 
And Betty otherwiſe employ'd, 
Stole in, and took a ſtrict furvey _ 
Of all the litter as it lay: ; 


'Whereof, to make the matter A” | = 


enn follows here, _ 
And, firſt, a dirty {mock appear's, | 
Sw ic arm-pits well befmear'd ; 


| Strephon, the rogue, prop: tak = 


ee eee 
„ 
But fwears, how damnably the men lie 
* calling Cælia ſweet and cleanly. *Y 
Now liften, while he next produces 


The various combs for various br, Mn 5 


Filrd- ap with dirt fo clofely ft, 


voran coo fs «wap e, Fl 


Fahey ng 1 


4 4 N 


an. 175. 


** 
? 
e 


+ 4 


weat, dandriff, powder, lead, Sid hate, + . 
| Aer clot wie upon t, WG 


* 
„ 
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Here alum- flower, to ſtop the ſteams | 
Exhal'd from ſour unſavory ftteams; | 
b There nght-goyes made of ee, 
Bequeath'd by Tripfey when M, 

Wich puppy- water, beauty help, 

Diſtill'd from Tripfey's caring whelp. | 1 
Here galley-pory and vials Pla d, ad; ln 
P ———— þ 
And ointments good for ſeabby' chops. | ; 
Hard- by a filthy bafon ſtands, 

= with the feourig of her hands + 

The biſon takes whatever comes, *. 
nene ch 

A naſty compound of all hues, - 

For here ſhe ſpits, and here the ſpues. 1 
But, oh! it turn! d poor Stre won bowels: 
When he beheld and ſmelt the tüv ws, ene; ot” 
| Begumm'd,. bematter d, and beim d. 
Wick di, en den nenen, 
No object Strephon's eye eſtapes; - 
Here petticoas in frowny Teaps f:? 1 n — 
Nor be the handkerchicfs forgot, auric 
All varniſlvd "ver with Inuff and for. 5 
The ſtockings why ſhould Texpoſe, * ' = 
Stain'd with the me r Ber des pi dud abt 
Or greafy coifs, or pinners recking, N l 
Which Cul GEE REI  « A 
A pair of tweezers next he fond, n N 


— 
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Or hairs that fink the foibead ow; 
Or on her chin like briſtles grow. od 
| ee eee e e 


or Czlia's magnifying-glaſ zj: 


When frighted Strephon caſt his 7 ng 0 
It ſhew d tlie viſage of a giant: 


A glaſs that can to ſight diſcloſ.e wh | 
The ſmalleſt worm in Czlia's noſes... 


And faithfully direct her nal! 3 


To ſqueeze j it out from head to tails, nie 


For, catch it nicely by the head, ae > fd oy 


It muſt come out, alive or dead. 
Why, Strephon, will you tell the * 


And muſt you needs deſeribe the cheſt? 
That careleſs wench I no creature 3 


To move it out from yonder corner! 


But leave it ſtanding full in fight,” | 


i $f 
b dl QF 


For you to exerciſe your ſpite? bf 
In vain the workman ſhew'd his "48 | f 
With rings and hinges e ee 75 
To make it ſeem. in this diſguiſe - 190 He 
A cabiner to vulgar n 
Which Strephon yeatur'd to WY in, 
Reſolv'd to go through thici and . we 13A 
He lifts the lid: tore ee 
He ſmelt it all the time before. Wil 160 
As, from within Pandora's ht, 1 
| When Epimethcus)op'd the $a iv 
A ſudden univerſal cr . ax; / 
Of human evils. upward flew mn. 


83 
Ke” 
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He ſtill was. comforted do find $4 5 
That hope at laſt remain d — | WR *i'F 
_ Strephon, lifting up-the lid, . £54. as 2 * 
To view what in the cheſt > | . 
The vapours ſſew from out the vent: 
But Strephon, cautious, never meant xa? 
The bottom of the pan to grope, me hina 1 418 
And foul his hands in ſearch of bopes 181 
O! ne'er may ſuch a vile machine 
Be once in Czlia's'chamber/ſeent' 
O! may ſhe better learn to keep 
Thoſe ſecrets of. the-boary deep boo 
As mutton-cutlets, + prime of meat," 


Which, though with art you falt and en, 
As laws of cookery require, „„ 
And roaſt them at the cleareſt fires | * a7 
Af from adown the hopeful chops 2 
The fat upon a cinder drops, AGE 0 a3: 5 4457 


To ſtinking ſmoke it turns the flame, ' 
Poiſoning the fleſn from whence i it A 1855 
And up exhales a greaſy ſtench, 2 
For which you curſe the careleſs h., 

So things which muſt not be expreſt, 

When plumpt into the e Raj 

Send up an excremental ſmell „ 
To taint the parts from whence they falls | 
The petticoats and gown perfume, + +, + 
| And SC OY PRONE © N 


— nk aways FR 


Repeating in his amorous fits, 
« Oh 1 Calis, Celia, 'Culia - 


But Vengeance, goddeis neuer W . 


Soon puniſrd Strephon rede i $14tf 
His foul imagination J }o mono 


Each dame he ſees with all her inks; q | 


And, if unſavory:edours fly, 


Conceives a lady ſtanding by. 3 | 


All women his deſeription 3 


And both ideas jump ee, 


| Such gaudy tulips rais d from dung. 


By vicious fancy coupled faſt, 
And Fill appearing in cant. 

I pity wretched Strephon, blind. 
Jo all the chontdvief weman-king.- 


| Should I the Queen «f Lone e, 


Becauſe ſhe roſe from ſtinking ooze ? 


To NIE, 
Statira's hut ſome pocky quean. 


When Czlia all her glory hows, 
Tf Strephon auld but ſtop his noſe, 
Who now ſo impiouſliy hlaſphemes a, 
Her ointments, daubs, and pains, and creams 
Her wathes, flops; and every clout, . _ 
With uch be makes fo foul a rout : 
He ſoon would learn to think like me, 
And bleſs his raviſh'd eyes ta ſee _ 
Such order from confuſion ſprung, 


THE 


4342 
in flit aid Hg nnd HT 


THE POWER: OF ILM E. 12736. * 
F neither braſs nor Su in withſtand | nd 17 


r C1 2 


The mortal force of Tür de deſtructive hand and; 11 


be 6 x 


If mountains fink 1 0 ales, if cities die, ge 


And leſſening rivers mourn their fountains ay: xt 
When _ old caſſock 1051 Wen vine) 5 1 


BEING PUT our or THE-COUNCIL., : 2 


IR Robert, weary'd by Will Phlteney's 5 FE 
Who interrypred him in all his leafings, 
Reſol d chat Will and he ſhould meet to more Fu * „ 
Full in his face Bob ſhuts the council- door; de | 
Nor Jets him fit as juſtice on the bench, , 8570 1 
To puniſh thieves, or laſh a ſuburb-wench. ” 
Yer till St. Stephen's chapel open lies 
For Will to enter, What ſhall I adviſe ? 
Ev'n quit the Housx, for thou too long baſt ſat in d 
Produce at laſt thy dormant ducal patent; 5 
There, near thy maſter's throne in ſhelter plac'd, 5 
Let Will unheard by thee his thunder waſte. 
Yer ſtill I fear your work is done but half: 9 
For, while he keeps his pen, you are not b. 1 
Hear an old fable, and a dull one 0 eee 
It bears a moral, When apply'd to yo. 1 
A hare had long eſcap'd purſuing L a 
r 1 "4p 
II, 


——— 


Sirius, the ſwifteſt of fag heavenly pack, 
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Till, finding all his artifices vain, _ 

To:ſave his life hei lead into ine main. 57 14 7 
Bur there, alas 1 he could no ſafety find, 3 

A pack of dig-fib had him in the wind. ard. 
He ſcours away and, 'to avoid the foe, To 
Deſcends for ſhelter. to the ſhades EL & nog ” ms 10 
There Cerberus lay watching : in his den e = . 
(He had not ſeen a loft d knows when). Happy ” 
Out bounc'd the Welli e 0 50 Ch Headz 
Awa the bare wi double ſwiftneſs fleds. 

Hunted! from ed! le b and 5 he Hie 

Fear lent him wings) för ſafery to the lies. 


How was. the fearful animal d ſt ! HPO 
Behold a foe. more. fierce We e det: 3 2 56 2 


job 7 aw ed fa 


eize him by the bac 4 


Fail'd but an inch co p | 
ex 1147 


He fled to earth, [but rd! it coſt him 1 5 
He left his ſeut behind, and half ©” a 
Thus was the hare purſyed, Though free at; ; 
Thus, Bob, ſhalt thou maul'd, fly where tho! 100 wilt, 
Then, honeſt Robin, of thy corple bewate ; 3 he's 
Thou art not half ſo nimble as 4 hare: : te 188 
Too penderous 1 is thy bulk to mount the My; 
Nor can you go to bell, before you die. 3 
$0 keen thy Hunters, and thy ſcent ſo ſtrong, pg 
Thy turns and doublings c canuot fave thee tongs. 7. 


* This hunting ended in che promotion both of Will 
and Bob. Bob was no longer firſt miniſter, but earl of 


— * 
* * 177 * . * 
8.4 1 
174 


n 
ry ge 5 


* 


Orford; and Will was no longer his Coke but 
| earl of Bath. H. 1 
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* r r 25 1 
5 4 „„ © 17 | 
FREDERICK. DUKE OF SCHOMBERG*, 


Hic infra ſitum eſt corps 
FREDERICI DUCIS DE SCHOMBERG, 
ad BUDINDAM occifi, A. D. 1690. © 
DECANUS & CAPITULUM A * | 
| atque etiam petierunt,  , 
ur! HEREDES DUCIS monumentum 
In memoriam PARENT1s crigendum curarent + 
Sed poſtquam per epiſtolas, per amicos, 
diu ac ſæpꝭ orando nil profecere ; 
Hunc demum lapidem ipſi ſtatuerunt, . 
I + Saltem ut ſcias, hoſpes, 
Ubinam terrarum SCONBERGENSES ber 
deliteſcunt. 
* Plus potuit fama virtutis apud alienos, 17 
9 9 ſanguinis n apud ſuos. 
| A. D. 1737. 


* The duke was unhappily killed, in — the 
river Boyne, July 1, 1690; and was buried in St. 
Patrick's cathedral; where the dean and chapter 
erected a ſmall monument to * $257 6g pee 
expence. 

+ The a thatT Dr. _”_ fit e us epi- 
taph with, were Saltem ut ſciat viator indignabundus, 
** in cellula ranti ductoris cineres deliteſcunt-” | 
Von., . Q. CASSINUS 
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CASSINUS AND. PETER, 


. "AV PEAGICALIBLEGY: 1731. 


o college lis 6F Cainbri 
We. 12 ſpecial E "and a 
1 Conferring a8 they us d to meet IF tn x 
"On fove, and! books, in rapture . eh 
(Muſe, find me names to fit my ee 5 
Caſſinus this,” and © other Peter); 
Friend Peter to Caſfinus r 
To chat à While, and warm his noſe: 
But ſuch à fight was never ſeen, 
The lad lay ſwallow'd up in ſpleen. 
He ſeem'd as juſt crept out of bed; | 
One greaſy ſtocking round his Wend, 
The other he fat down todar 
With thieads' of different. colour d 8 
| His breeches torn expoſing wide b 
| A ragged ſhirt and tawny hide. | 
-- + Sedfeh'd-were his ſhins, his legs were bare, 
But well embrown'd with dirt and hair. 


8 4 


4 A rug Was, Oer his ſhoulders thrown 
145 rug; for pight-gown, he had . 
His jordan ſtood in manner fitting 

| Between his legs to ſpew or ſpit in; 

| His ancient pipe, in ſable dy'd, 


=: ET 


5 4 1 * 
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CASSINUS AND PETER. «229 
Him thus accoutred Peter found, N 
With eyes in ſmoke and weepi g drown'd 
The leavings of his laſt night's pot 3 
On embers plac d, to drink it hot. Ie 
Why, Caſſy, thou wilt doe thy pate 
What makes thee lie a- bed ſo late? £ 
Ki The finch, the linnet, and the thruſh, 97 
Their mattins chant in every bum 
And I have heard thee oft ſalute 129 8 
Aurora with thy early flute. 4 
Heaven ſend thou haſt not got the hype! 
How! not a word come from thy lips? 
Then gave him ſome familiar gt, 8 
A college joke, to cure che dumps. 
The ſwain at laſt, with grief oppreſt, | 
Cry'd, Czlia! thrice, and figh'd the 3 TY 


ag * 


Dear Caſſy, though to aſk I dread. 

Yer aſk I muſt, Is Czlia dead ? l aet'h 
How happy I, were that the worſt! 

But I was fated to be curſt. 

Come, tell us, has the play'd . A. 
Oh, Peter, would it were no more! 75 
Why, plague confound her ſandy bela 

Say, has the ſmall er greater pox 4 

Sunk down her noſe, or ſeam d her be: 

Be eaſy, tis a common caſe, K 


Oh, Peter! beauty 's but a varniſh, 
Which time and accidents will tarniſh : 
But Cælia has contriv'd to blaſt 
Thoſe beauties that might ever laſt, IO 
; 2 Ff 
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Nor can imagination gueſs, | 25 
Nor eloquence divine expreſs, . 1 
How that ungrateful charming maid 1 
My pureſt paſſion has betray C0. 


Conceive the moſt invenom'd dart 
To pierce an injur d lover's heart. 
Why, hang her; though ſhe ſeem ſo co, 
1 know ſhe loves the barber's boy. 
Friend Peter, this I could excuſe; 
For every nymph has leave to chuſe; 
Nor have I reaſon to complain, 
She loves a more deſerving ſwain. 
But, oh! how ill haſt thou divin'd 
A crime, that ſhocks all human-kind; + 
A deed unknown to female race, . 
At which the ſun ſhould hide his face: 
Advice in vain you would apply— _ 
Then leave me to deſpair and die. 
Ye kind Arcadians, on my urn WA 
Theſe elegies and ſonnets hun ; 
And on the marble grave theſe rhymes, 
A monument to after-times : 
Here Caſſy lies, by Celia ſlain, 
« And dying never told his pain.” +- 
Voaln empty world, farewell. But hark, 
The loud Cerberian triple bark. 2 
And there —behold Alecto ſtand, 
A whip of ſcorpions in her hand. | 
Lo, Charon from his leaky wherry 
Beckoning to waft me oer the ferry. 
I” 5 5h | 1 conte, 
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CASSSINUS AND PETER. 


I come, I come, Meduſa! ſee, _ 
Her ſerpents hiſs direct at me. 
Begone; unhand me, helliſh fry : 
« Avaunt—ye cannot ſay tis I.“ 1 2 
Dear Caſſy, thou muſt purge and bleed 3 3 « * 


I fear thou wilt be mad indeed. 


But now, by friendſhip's ſacred <4 _ 


I here conjure thee, tell the cauſe; _ 


And Cælia's horrid fact relate: c 
Thy friend would gladly ſhare thy fate. 


To force it out, my heart muſt rend: _ 


Yet when conjur'd by ſuch a friend®= - 
Think, Peter, how my ſoul is rackt! 


Theſe eyes, theſe eyes, beheld the fact. 


Now bend thine ear, fince out it muſt; 
But, when thou ſeeſt me laid in duſt, 
The ſecret thou ſhalt ne*er impart, - 


7 


Not to the nymph that keeps thy heart; 


(How would her virgin ſoul bemoan 


A crime to all her ſex unknown!) 


Nor whiſper to the tattling reeds 
The blackeſt of all female deeds ;_ 
Nor blab it on the lonely rocks, 


| Where Echo fits, and liſtening mocks ; 


Nor let the Zephyrs' treacherous gale _ 
Through Cambridge waft the direful tale; 
Nor to the chattering feather'd race 71 


Diſcover Cælia's foul diſgrace. 
» See Macbeth, 
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Bur, i if you Pg my 1 dread, ig! 

. Attending nightly round your bed? 

And yet I dare confide in'you: 

So take my ſecret, and adieu. e | 
Nor wonder how} lot ni ME ont 
Oh ! f 18 . e 8 814% „% 1 


A BEAUTIFUL i NYMPE 
GOING. TO BED. » | 


WRITTEN FOR THE HONOUR or THE FAIR SEX. 


| Cana, pride of Drary-lane, | 


For whom no- ſhepherd fights i in oY iT 
Never did Covent- garden boaſt Bur wad 
So bright a harter d ſtrolling us! 


No drunken rake te pick her up; 


No cellar, where on tick to ſu : 
Returning at the midnight hour 


Then, ſeated on a rhree-legg'd cis 
Takes off her artificial hair, 


Now picking out a cryſtal eye, 


She wipes it clean, and lays it by. 91 
Her eye-brows from a mouſeꝰs nde 11 1 15 


Stuck on with art on either ſide, 


Pulls off with care, and firſt ae tm, 
Then in a play-book ſmoothly lays em. 


Now dextroufly her pl umpers draws, 
That ſerve to fill her hollow 3 Jaws. 


Untwiſts 


A NYMPH GOING FQ _ 233 


Untwiſts a wire, and from her. an 
A ſet of teeth completely comes. 


Pulls out che rags, contiv'd. te prop — i 5 


Her flabby dugs, and doyyn they drop. 
Proceeding on, the lovely Goddeſs | 


Unlaces next her ſteel· ribꝰ d bodice, 3 118 
Which, by the operator's AL _ 5 


Preſs down the lumps, the hollows a. 
Op goes her hand, and off ſhe lips. 
The bolſters that ſupply her hips.; 
With gentleſt touch the next — 
Her ſhankres, iſſues; running ſores; 
Effects of many a ſad diſaſter, 


And then to each applies a plaiſter : | 2 5 , 8 


But muſt, before ſhe goes to bed, 

Rub off the daubs 1 
And ſmooth the furrows in ber front... 
With greaſy paper ſtuck upont. 
She rakes a bolus ere ſhe fleeps ; 


And then between two blankets 2 ei 1 


bay © 


With pains of love tormented lie 0 | i 


Or, if ſhe chance to cloſe her eyes, 


Of Bridewell and the Compter . | jt 


And feels the laſh, and faintly * 


Or, by a faithleſs bully drawn, 3 5 


At ſome hedge-tayern ! lies in pawns, 
Or to Jamaica ſeems tranſported 

Alone, and by no planter courted ; 
Or, near Fleet-ditch's oozy brinks, 
"OTE with a hundred ſtinks, 


Q 4 


Bclated, 
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Belated, ſeems on' watch to lie, 


: And ſnap ſome cully paſſing by ; | 4 | 


Or, ſtruck with fear, her fancy runs 


On watchmen, conſtables, and duns, 


From whom ſhe meets with frequent . 1 
But never from religious clubs, 
Whoſe favour ſhe is ſure to find, 


„„ 


Becauſe the pays them all in kind. 


Corinna wakes. A dreadful fight! 
Behold the ruins of the night! 
A wicked rat her plaiſter ſtole, 


Half eat, and dragg'd it to his hole. 


The cryſtal eye, alas ! was miſs d; 

And puſs had on her plumpers . 

A pigeon pick d her iſſue - peas: . 

And Shock her treſſes filPd with fles. 
The nymph, though in this mangled plighs, 

Muſt every morn her limbs unite. _ 


But how ſhall I deſcribe her arts 


To reeollef the ſcatter'd parts? 


0 Or ſhew the anguiſh, toil, and pain, 
Of gathering up herfelf again? 


0 The baſhful Muſe will never ber 


In ſuch à fcene to interfere. 
Corinns, in the morning dizen'd, CY 
Who ſees, wil ſpue; who 2 885 de pil, 
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S TREPHONR AND CHLOE, 1750 


O F Chloe all the edn has rung, 
By every ſize of poets ſung : 

So beautiful a nymph appears 
But once in twenty thouſand years; 3 
By Nature form'd with niceſt care, 1 
And faultleſs to a fingle hair. „„ 
Her graceful mien, her ſhape, and face, rae 
Confeſs'd her of no mortal race: 
And then ſo nice, and ſo genteel ; 
Such cleanlineſs from head to heel: 
No humours groſs, or frowzy "veer 
No noiſome whiffs, or ſweaty ſtreams, 
Before, behind, above, below, _. 
Could from her taintleſs body flow: 
Would ſo diſcreetly things diſpoſe, 
None ever ſaw her pluck a roſe. 
Her deareſt comrades never caught her 
Squat on her hams, to make maid's water 1 
Vou d ſwear that ſo divine a creature | 
Felt no neceſſities of nature. 
In ſummer had the walk d the town, 
Her arm - pits would not ſtain her gown: . 
At country-dances not a noſe | 
Could in the dog-days ſmell her toes. 
Her milk-white hands, both palms and backs, 

Like; Og dry, and folk „ OO OAT: 
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Her hands, the ſofteſt ever felt, j 
| Though cold would burn, though dry would Geog 
Dear Venus, hide'this wondfous maid, - 
Nor let her looſe to ſpoil. your trade. 
While ſhe ingroſfes every ſwain, 4 % 
You but oer half the world can reign. 
Think what a caſe all men are now in, 
What ogling, fi ighing, toaſting, vowing! Perks 
What powder'd wigs ! what flames and darts! 
What hampers full of bleeding Hearts 
What ſword-knots } What poetic firains ! 
What billet-doux, and clouded canes ! 
But Strephoh figh'd fo Toud and ſtrong, 
He blew a ſeitlement along; 
And bravely drove his rivals down 5 
With coach and fix; and houfe in town, © 
The baſhful nymph no more withſtands, | 
Becauſe her dear papa commands. 
The charming couple now unites = 
Proceed we to the ene, 
Imprimis, at the temple-porch 
Stood Hymen with a flaming torch : 
The ſmiling Cyprian Goddeſs brings ; jo TE 
Her infant-loves with purple wings: 
And pigeons billing, ſparrows treadi . 
Fair emblems of a a fruitful weddin; ing, 92 80 
The Muſes next in order n TH | 
Conducted by t their  {quire, rea Dd 2 5 
| Thien Mercury with hlver 8 lM 8 
? af * Hebe, goddels ever yoi ng. NE WRT ih 
" | Behold, 


4 f 
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Behold, the bridegroom r Far- 4 nk 
She Þby the tender Graces, dreft, . e oth 
But he by Mars, in ſcarlet veſt. 3 
The nymph was cover'd with her — x 
And Phoebus ſung th' epithalamium, RT 
And laſt, ro make the matter ſure, 
Dame Juno brought a prieſt demure. 1 
Luna was abſent, on pretence BER; 
Her time was not till nine months hence... 

The rites perform'd, the parſon paid, 
In ſtate return'd the grand parade; _ 
With loud huzza's from all the boys, 3 
That now the pair muſt crows their jaa 

But till the hardeſt part remains: 
Strephon had long perplex'd his brains, 
How with ſo high a:nymph he might 
Demean himſelf the wedding-night : 
For, as he view'd his perſon round, 
Mere mortal fleſh was all he found! 
His hand, his neck, his mouth, and 8 
Were duly. waſh'd,. to keep them ſweet 
(With other parts that ſhall. be nameleſs, _. - 
The ladies elſe might think me ſhameleſs). 1 
The weather and his love were hot: 
And, ſhould he ſtruggle, I know What * 
Why, let it go, if T1 maſt. tell i it . CE 
He Il. ſweat, and then the nymph may ſmell ĩ an 
While ſhe, a goddeſs dy'd 1 in grain.  wol- 
Was unſuſceptble of ſtain, 1anTowkl wo bid 01 
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And, Venus-like, her fragrant ſkin ö ge 
Exhal'd ambrofia. from within. | 1 
Can ſuch a deity endure N 
A mortal human touch impure ? 785 7 
How did the humbled ſwain deteſt 9 0 
His prickly beard, and hairy breaſt ! 3 
His night · cap, border d round with lace, | 
Could give no ſoftneſs to his face. 

Vet, if the Goddeſs could be kind, 
What endleſs raptures muſt he find =» 


And Goddeſſes have now and then 


Come down to viſit mortal men 
To viſit and to court them too: 
A certain Goddeſs, God knows >, 8 
(As in a book he heard it read) 15 
Took Colonel Peleus to her bed. 
But what if he ſhould loſe his life 
By venturing on his heavenly wife? 
(For Strephon could remember well, 
That once he heard a ſchool- boy tell, 1 
How Semele of mortal race DN 
By thunder died in Jove's embrace.) 
And What if daring Strephon dies 
By lightning ſhot from Chloe's eyes? 
While thefe reflections fill'd his head, 
| The bride was put in form to bed: a 
He follow'd, ſtript, and in he crept, - 
But awfully his diſtance kept, ; 
Now ponder well, ye parents dear; © 
Forbid your daughters guzzling beer; 


rr 5 | | | And 


And make them every afternoon ' 32 
Forbear their tea, or drink it ſounn 
That, ere to bed they venture u, 


They may diſcharge i it every —_ +2168 
If not, they muſt in evil plight 2 
Be often forc'd'to'riſe at night. EOF”, 


Keep them to wholeſome food Are e 
Nor let them taſte what cauſes wind 4 
('Tis this the ſage of Samos mens 
Forbidding his difciples'beans,) 0 1 
O! think what evils muſt enſue; ; 
Miſs Moll the jade will burn it bluee 
And, when ſhe once has got the art. 
She cannot help it for her heart: 
But out it flies, even when the meets 
Her bridegroom in the ers nets, f n 
Carminative and diuretic © i ee ee 
Will damp all paſſic on ſympathetic „ 
And Love ſuch nicety requires 
One blaſt will put out all his fire. 
Since huſbands get behind the ſcene, © © 
The wife ſhould ſtudy to be clean; ee ; 
Nor give the ſmalleſt room to gueſs © 
The time when wants of nature mY e 
But after marriage practiſe more | b 
Decorum than ſhe did before; 
To keep her ſpouſe deluded ſtill, 
And make him fancy what ſhe Gill, * 2 
In bed we left the . 4 
7 time to ſhew now things v went Jonas 2 
| fte 


s SWI T'S$/ 70 as. TR 
Strephon, who chad been ofieg told 


That fortune ſtill aſſiſts the bold, ge . N 1 


Reſol vd to make the firſt artack.; | 0 Dy 4 
But Chloe drave him fiercely back. 
How could a nymph ſo chaſte as Cie, 
With conſtitution cold and ſnowy, 

Permit a/bratiſh man to touch her? 


Ey'n lambs by-inſtin&-Aly the * 1 5075 


Reſiſtance on the wedding · night 
Is what our maidens claim by right 1 


And Chloe, tis by all agreed, "hg 
Was maid in thought, and. wont, 2 deed. - 


Vet ſome aflign-a different reaſon ; - 
That Strephon choſe no proper foo... 
Say, Faix- ones, muſt I make a pauſe, 
Or freely tell the ſecret cauſe? 
Twelve cups of tea (with grief 1 150 
Had now canſtrain d the nymph to;leak. 
This point muſt needs be ſettled firſt: 


The bride muſt either void or burſt... And - 


Then ſee the dite effects of peaſe; 
Think what ean give che <olic caſe... 
The nymph, oppreſsid before, behind, = 
As ſhips are toſs d hy waves and Winds. 
Steals out her hand, by nature . 
And brings a veſſel into bed; ig 
Fair utenſil, as ſmooth and hs: - 
As Chloe's ſkin, almoſt as bright. 
Strephon, who heard the fuming rill 
As from a moſſy l. | 


[1 $355; 


Cry'd 


$TREPHON AND CHLOE. 1 


Cry'd out, Ye Gods! what e 

Can Chloe, heavenly Chloe, ?:? 5 | 
But when he ſmelt a moat; 123 a w , x 
Which oft' attends-that, lukeonary team 5 
(Salerno both together j Joins, PG e 870 
As ſovereign medicines for the loins ;) 


And though contriv'd, e may beer, 


To ſlip his ears, yet ſtruck 155 noſe= 
He found her, while: the ſcent in Cas . Ys. 
As mortal as himſelf at leaſt. e 
But ſoon, wich like occaſions prof THAT 
He boldly ſent his hand in queſtt 
(Inſpir'd with courage from his bride) £00 
To reach the pot on t other fide; 
And, as he filld the reeking vaſe,” 
Let fly a rouſer in her face. eee. 
| The little Cupids hovering round, of "2 4 
(As pictures prove, with garlands crown why 
Abaſh'd at what they ſaw and OR, Bac mY 4 
Flew off, nor ever more appear'd. IS 
Adieu to raviſhing delights, ' | * 
High raptures, and romantic fighs; 4 | 
To goddeſſes fo heavenly Where, „5 
Expiring ſhepherds at their feet; 0 
To ſilver meads and ſhady 8 „ 
Dreſs'd up with amaranthine flowers. ; 
How great a change ! how quickly made t 
They learn to call a ſpade a ſpade. © 
They ſoon from all conſtraint are freed 4 
Can ſee each other ds their need. ER, Ib, 


| 1 


And makes . Fi 3 
And, by the beaſtly way of e yy wi 
Find great ſociety in ſtinking. | 

Now Strephon daily entertains 50 

His Chloe in the — W ta: 

And Chloe, more experienc'd grown, 

With intereſt pays him back his own. 

No maid at court is leſs aſham'd;, 


| Howe'er for ſelling bargains fam'd, - 


Than ſhe to name her parts behind, 1 


1 Or when a- bed to let out wind. 


Fair Decency, celeſtial maid ! 
Deſcend from Heaven to Beauty's aid ! 
Though Beauty may beget defire, 

"Tis thou muſt fan the Lover's fire; 

For Beauty, like ſupreme dominion, 

Is beſt ſupported by Opinion: _ - 

If Decency bring no ſupplies, Lips 2 th 

Opinion falls, and Beauty dies. 
To ſee ſome radiant nymph appear FA 


| In all her glittering birth-day-gear, _ 


$47 


You think ſome Goddeſs from the ſky _ 
Deſcended, ready cut and dry:  _- 


But, ere you ſell yourſelf to laughter, 


Conſider well what may come after; 

For fine ideas vaniſh faſt, 0 

While all the groſs and flcby laſt. 
O Strephon, ere that fatal day 


When Chloe ſtole your heart aways +» 


3 | : 6 5 Had 


ri tb K86 AD ch 6x. 


40 Det 100 2% EF 72 7 engf77 
Had you 12 rou gh a crapny. Py, KY: jeg * 


On houſe of eaſe. your future bride, N ba 
In all the poſtures of her. face, tr 10010 IA 
Which nature gives: In, LEE A 1 I 
Diſtortions, groaniggsz { pings, Þ 

*T were Vetter you had, lieb g her; 3 202 


Ur 


Des | 


Than from experience find doo lte aq N mt 


Your goddeſs; de Mar 2 Mi Smoot 
Your fancy then had always. dwelt... 1 


On what you Taw,, and what you ime OM 

Would till the ſame; e-adeas Aye Wen, lis 10 2 

As when you { py d her op. the ENI „ 

And, ſpite of Chloe 's charms d iving, l. = 

Your heart had been a whole as mine. 
Aurhorities, bath: old.and. recent, 20 

Direct that women mt, be. decent; 41 vel 10 


And from the ſpoule tach blemiſh. hide, 1 


More than from: ne NH 
Vnzuſtiy al [our ys complain... . 77 
Their empire hol 8 H evra? 
Is after marria loſt e f Wee: oi fo bak 
I: hardly bolds the hege ingen 1. 
For, if they keep, A MATE, ca n i} 
It is — their 2 
N ke, ogg oi a 


5 Ani? then 9 


EE 


:  SIOWNs 61701. 
Fir geapony downs 


Though, by the, 0 Ae 1 * 0 
Whoe'er arrives at power 1 * ily lows fc A 


'Thoſe arts, by whic arfarſt © v3 they gain, We 


; rey __ muſt practiſe to maintain it. 
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i ways our females . 
To paſs for wits before s rake! 2 
And in the fruitleſs ſearch purſue 
All other methods but the true! 

Some try to learn polite behaviour 
— ey 
 Some'call i witty e reflect © | 


On ur natural actes 1 


To contact a — e 
But ſure a tell tale out of ſchool 


ae, FIT 
* 5 1 ax 


Is of all wits the greateſt fool; 


Whoſe rank imagination fills 

Her heart, and from her lips diſtils; * 

' You'd think the utter d from behind, © 
Or at her mouth was breaking wind. 

Why is a handſome wife oval 

By every coxcomb but her lord? 
From yonder puppet-man inquire, | 
Who wiſely hides his wood and wire; 


| Shews Sheba's queen completely dreſt, 8 10 47 


And Solomon in royal veſt: 


But view. them litter; d on the oy, ” 1 ppt 


Or ſtrung on pegs behind the door; 
Punch is exactly of a piece | 


| With Lomi üs and Pünder of: Greece, | 


A prudent builder ſhould forecaſt _ 


| How long the ſtuff is like to laſt; - e 0 


And carefully obſerve the ground, 
To build on ſome foundation ſound. | 


«TS C47 


STR res awd ente 


What houſe, wheh its materials eri | 
Muſt nor et cmn heres | wm ie, 
Raid ON 2 bun . : Hg wy g 
Raſh mortals, ere one ten ee 
Conttive your pile to laſt for lifez 
| Since beautyſcarce endures a day, | 
And youth ſo ſwiftly" glides wa: Do 
Why will you make yourſelf a bubble, 
To build on ſand with'hay and ſtubble? 
On ſenſe and wit your mee 0g, «- 5— 
By decency cemented roun n; 
Let prudence witli good - nature Arive, ” 
To keep eſteem and love alive. 
Then, come old age whene'er it n, 
Your friendſhip ſhall continue _—_ 1 
And thus a mutuab gentle fire 1 
Shall never but wich lifo epi. aan 
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A PROBLEM SOLVED. via 


POLLO; god of ug and wit, 
Could verſefinſpire, but ſeldom wiitz © 
Refin'd all metals with his looks, | 
As well as chemiſts by their books; 
As, handſome as my Lady's page ; 
Sweet five-and-twenty was his age. 7 
R 2 Ris 
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His is Wig Ma Nas made gf funny ga, oi zen 


He crown'd his yopthil h wich bs. 
Not all the court gf M Nö. Md Dam: -o.1' 17 


$0 nice and fo complete a, b ent = no bis 
No heir upon big, ft hae, -en Me 
| rynds: a7 FEAT , 0 
Eier drove, 'before he ſold. bis. Hand, 45712930 92632 
80 fine-a coach, pg che Sprang; 
The ſpokgg,, we are N Orig told. 7 lle, vil W's 
Were fvery anch the axle gold;:. 1 -- 1 2 
(Town, "as bus a coach and faut, 515 * 20 
For Jupiter allows nd Wore} 15m” Nene vi 
Vet, with bis Muti Walch, and pars 
Enough to win ten, thonſenad hearts, ts Ne 
No vulgar, deity above {177 Sq: blo 5! 7762 con T 
Was fo unfarttifin In: levellrc! G1: Fatt 700 
Three weighty cauſes word af d, 2d bn 
That mov d the n]i,α⁰ͤ]⁰ν,u kl unkidd. » ad 
Nine Muſes always waiting round Ms 
He left them virgins as he found 
1 
For he could reach to. in alt: 
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THE Pl. Ack Of n 
Baan 4 4 1 . __ OY 4 
LL folks. w 0 1 7750 to: e and graces 
Allow there's a ; HELE, but diſpute of. the 'he plies 
But, if HELL may by logical rules be defin d K 
The place of the damn —1 l te L's you; my mind. 
Where-ever the damp'd, 0 chi abound, 

Moſt certainly there 1 185 [ELL 515 foy BE: 4 hol 
Damn'd poets, damn' d erltics, damn' d b, lar damn 
knaves, ; & 536m et anos 4 
Damn'd ſenators brib'd, damn'd pr roſtity ute auen; 1 
Damn'd lawyers : and Judges, Tan hots and damn'd- 


fquires; g 1 24. 4 4 2 +434 1 1 43 $f N. 
Damn'd ſpres: and anf in Ormers,. damn d in, and * | 
Hars ; * 46404 56 1 8 * & x 


 Dammn'd villain, corru ped 0 eye. | 

Damn'd Hite fervin pric 5 all ove er TG 

And into:the bargain FI readily gf giv you... 

Damn'd ignorant drelates and counſella rg Brivy. £5 
Then let us no: longer by parſons be fl flamm' 1 
For we know by theſe 225 the place, of the « Jamo ds | 


And HELL to be ſure is at Paris, or Rome... 
How happy för us that i it 616 not A7 


3 
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Y the ruſt vengeance ofinecnted ſkies, 
Poor Biſhop Judas late repenting dies. 


B 


Te Jews engag d him with a paltry bribe. 


* 


Amounting Hardly to a crown a tribe; 


Which though his conſcience forc'd him to reſtore 1 


(And, parſons tell us, no man can do more); 


Yet, through deſpair, of God and man accurſt, * 


He loft his biſhoprick, and hang'd or burſt. 
Thoſe former ages differ'd much from this; 

| Judas betray'd his maſter with a kiſs.: 

But ſome have kiſs'd the goſpel fifty times, 

Whoſe perjury 's the leaſt of all their crimes ; 


Some who can perjure through a two-inch board, ; 


Yet keep their biſhopricks, and ſcape tlie cord: 


like hemp, which, by a ſkilful ſpinſter drawn 
To flender threads, may ſometimes paſs for lawns. 5 


As ancient Judas by franſgreſſion fell, 
And burſt aſunder ere he went to hell; 
So could we ſee a fet of new Iſcariots 


Come headlong tumbling from their mitred chariors;,. 


Each modern Judas. periſh like the firſt ; 


Drop from the tree, with all his bowels burſt; i 
Who could forbear, that view'd each guilty face, 


To try, „Lo! Judas gone to his own place, 
His habitation let all men forſake, 


And let his biſhoprick another take “ 
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AN EPISTLE TO MR. GAY*, 4755. 


Ho. c you, Gar; FP" TY the Muſes? train, 
To ſerve a taſteleſs Court twelve years in vain 1 
Fain would I think our female friend + fincere, 
Till Bob, the poet's foe, poſſeſs'd oy ear. 
Did female virtue e'er ſo high aſcend, 
To loſe an inch of favour for a friend? 
Say, had the Court no better place-to chuſe 
For thee, than make a dry-nurſe of thy Mule ? 
How cheaply had thy liberty been ſold, 
To ſquire a royal girl of two years old; 
In leading: ſtrings her infant · ſteps to guide, 
Or with her go- cart amble fide by fide!  _ 
But princely Douglas and his glorious dame 2 
Advanc'd thy fortune, and preſfery'd thy fame. 
Nor will your nobler gifts be miſapply'd, | 
When o'er your patron's treaſure you preſide : 
The world ſhall own, his choice was wiſe and "* 
For ſons of Phœbus never break their truſt: 
Not love of beauty leſs the heart inflames 
Of guardian eunuchs to the Sultan's dames : 


*The Dean, having been told by an intimate friend, | 
that the Duke of Queenſberry had employed, Mr. Gay 
to inſpe& the accounts and management of his Grace's | 
receivers and ſtewards (which however proved to be 
a miſtake), wrote this Epiſtle to his Friend. | 

4 THY counteſs of Suffolk. N. 

8 4 | Then 
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Their offiing not more impotent and — vw 
Than thoſe of poets to the 1% of gold. [ | 
With Pzan's pureſt fire his fayourites glow, _ BE 
„%% 
His meaneft work : for, had, he thought i it fit, 5 f 
That wealth ffiould be che -appennage of wit, Wo = | 
The god of light could ne'er have been ſo blind © 
To deal it to the worſt of hyman-kind, * 
But let me now, for I can do it "well, 
Your conduct in this new employ forete). 
And firſt : to make my obſervation right, 
J place a Aatefman full before my fight, 1 
A bloated miniſter i in all his geer, 
With ſhamelefs viſage and perfidious leer; 
Two rows of teeth arm each devouring j Jaws 
And oftrich-like bis all- -digeſiing maw. m9 
My fancy drags this monfler to my view, 
To ſhew the x #orld his chief reverſe in you. 
Of loud unmeaning ſounds a rapid flood 
Rolls from his mouth in plenteous ſtreams of mud; 
With theſe the court and ſenate-houſe he plies, 
Made up of noiſe, and impudence, and lies, 
Now let me ſhew how Bob and you agree : 
You ſerve a potent prince, as well as he. 
The ducal coffers, truſted to your charge, 


Your. honeft care may fill, perhaps enlarge: 
His _yaſlals eaſy, and the owner, bleſt; 
Then pay a trille, and enjoy che reſt. | 
Not ſo a nation's. revenues are paid: 
| ** ſervant” $ kale. W maſter;laide, 5 
ge 7 a Th 


r 8 + 880 


TO MR. GAT. 

The people with a 75 their taxes bags... > -..7- uf | 
And, curſing Bob, forget to bleſs che. Ring, | ah 

Next heapken, , Gay, t to what thy charge requires, 
With ſervants, tenants, and the 1 Obs: 
Let all domeſtics feel Jour gentle NN. 7 7 
Nor bribe, inſu t, nor flatter, nor bet 3 | 
Let due reward to merit be aloe, 8 1 9 
Nor with your kindred balf the palace cr 
Nor think yourſelf, ſecure 3 m S Hans. 
By telling noſes quith 4 party frong. 

Be rich; but of y your wealth. wake no pure 
At leaſt, befare Jou maſter's debts are paide.. 


Nor in a palace, built wth charge immenſe, 
Preſume to treat him, at his own expence., 


Each farmer in the neighbourhood. can count 

To what your lawful perquiſites amount. 

The tenants poor, the hardneſs of the times, 

Are ill excuſes for a ſervant's crimes. 

With intereſt, and a Premium paid beſide, 

The maſter's 'prefling wants muſt be ſupply d 3 

With haſty Zeal behold the feauard com 

By his own credit to adyance the ſum; _ 

Who, while th unrightepus mammon is his friend, 

May well conclude his power will never end. 

A faithful treaſurer ! what could, he do more ? 

He lends my Lord "what was my Lord's bifore. 
The law ſo ſtrictly guards the Monarch's h 


That no phyſician dares preſcribe by ſtealth 1 5 
The council ſit; approve the doctor's Kill; 1 
* give ner, befors he gives the . — 
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But the fate empiric acts a ſafer part: 
And, while he p0:/ors, wwins the royal heart. 
But how can I deſeribe the ravenous ou ? 
Then let me now by negatives proceed. 
Suppoſe your Lord a truſty feryant fend _ 
On weighty buſineſs to ſome neighbouring friend "4 
Preſume. not, Gay, unleſs you ferve a drone, I 
To countermand his orders by your own. 5 
Should ſome ';mperious neighbour fink the boats, | 
And drain the f/-ponds, while your naſfer dotes ry £ 
Shall he upon the ducal rights intrench, 
Becauſe he brib'd you with a brace of tench 75 
Nor from your Lord his bad condition hide, 
To feed his luxury, or footh his pride. | 
Nor at an under-rate his timber ſell, 
And with an oath aſſure him, all in —" 5 
Or ſevear it rotten; and with Bumble airs 
Requeſt it of him to complete your flair 
Nor, when a, mortgage lies on half his lands, 
Come with a purfe of guineas in your hands. 
Have Peter Waters always in your mind; 
That rogue, of genuine miniſterial kind, 
Can half the yeerage by his arts bewitch, 
Starve twenty lords to make one ſcoundrel rich: 
And, when he gravely has undone a ſcore, | 
Is humbly pray d to ruin twenty more. | 
A dextrous ſteward, . when his tricks are found, 
Huſb- money ſends to all the neighbours round; 
His maſter, unſuſpicious of his pranks, | 
* and gives the villaia thanks. 


And, 


TO MR. Ar. 


And, ſhould a friend attempt to ſer him Ache, "OT fs 
His Lordſhip would impute it all to ſpire; ©, 
Would love his favourite better than before, e 
And truſt his honeſty juſt fo much more. 

Thus families, like realms, with equal fate, 

Are ſunk by premier miniſters of fats. 

Some, when an heir ſucceeds, go boldly on, 
And, as they robb'd the father, rob the ſor. 

A knave, who deep imbroils his lord's affairs, 
Will ſoon grow neceſſary to his heirs, - | 
His policy conſiſts in ſetting traps, 

In finding ways and meant, and flopping geber 

He knows a thouſand tricks whene'er he pleaſe, 
Though not to:cure, yet palliate each diſeaſe, 

In either caſe, an equal chance is run; 

For, keep or turn him out, my Lord's anda” 
You want a hand to clear a filthy fink ; e de e 
No cleanly workman can endure the ſtink. 

A ſtrong dilemma in a deſperate caſe! 

To act with infamy, or quit the place. 

A bungler thus, who ſcarce the nail can hit, 

With driving wrong will make the pannel ſplit : 
Nor dares an abler workman undertake 
To drive a ſecond, leſt the whole ſhould break.. 

In every court the parallel will hold ; 
And kings, like private folks, are bought and ſolds 
The ruling rogue, who dreads to be caſhier'd,, 
Contrives, as he is hated, to be frar d: 
Confounds accounts, perplexes all affairs; 
For vengeance more imbroils, than ſkill repairs. 


93 


80 
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80 robbers (and their ends are juſt the ſame), | 
To ſcape inquixivs, leaue tbe houſe it flame. 
| I knew a brazen miniſter of ſtate, . i 5 
| 'Who bore for twice ten years the public hate. | 
In every mouth the queſtion moſt in vogue 
Was, When will they dumm out this odious „ 
A juncture happun d in bis higheſt pride: 
While be wen robbing on, old maſler dy d. 
We thought, there'now retndin'd no room to doubt; 
His «work is done, the minifler muſt out. | 
The court invited more than one or two; 
Will you, Sin Spencer? or, Will.you, or you # 
But not a foul his office durſt accept: 
The ſubtle, kn@ve had-all-the plunder ſwept : 
And, ſuch was then the temper of the times, 
He od his preſeryation to his crimes. 
The candidates abfery'd his dirty paws; _ 
Nor found it diffigule-'to- gueſs the cauſe; | 
But, when they ſmelt. fuck fool corruptions round him, 
Away they fled, and left hink as they found him. | 
Thus, when a greedy ſloven once has thrown 
His /not.into\the. meſes. tis all bis on, “ 
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D Latimer preaching FI = ww 3 W334 * 
O0 biſhop, who. raed ol the: rot fois ales. #7 
And who, 5 biſhop ? and, where docp be gw) 
Why truly tis Satan, arch-biſhop of. hell. * 
And HE was a primate, and HA wore A mitre 
Surrounded with z jewels of. fulpbys, andre, 9⁵ 3445 

low nearly this bithop, our biſhops reſembles ! . we 
are de d e d e f bete, 
Could you ſee bis grim. grace, for. 2 by 9 do a Rh 
You.'d ſweax it myſt; be che baboen.of Kilken b 
Poor S4 will think the. compariſon eng z, hun 
1 wiſh I cquld find him out one mare. ee | 
But this Lam. ſures, the moſt reverend.o/4 ar - + 46g 
Has Sent the bench many. biſhops. foffragana.. e104 
And all men beheve be, reſides there tte BY 
To give them Cor A ee F axes e ide 


Our biſhops, p pp, with wealth. ans eee 
= bay on the þ 2 the £) Ky, "37h 


mount 1 4 ae age ſpurs - 
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On here 34.975 fide, like 4 witch 6 1 bre Ms... ... 


* Occafioned by their endeavouring 40-get rt 
divide che church-livings: n mo —— 


Though 
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| em, * 
And have left os but three out of twenty bebibd “ em, 
Lord Bolron's good grace, lord Car, and lord Howard, 
In ſpight of the devil, would ſtill be untoward: | 
They came of good kiddted, and could not endure 
Their former companions fhould beg at their door. 
When Chriſt was betray d to Pilate the prætor, 
of a dozen apoſtles but one prov'd a traitor : „ 
One traitor alone, und faithful eleven 
But we em xo 90d tix tHalebts in ſeven. wet, an | 
What @churter withtlippings; dividings, and cleavings! 
And the elergy forſodch muſt take up with their Teavings, 
Af: making dioifions was all their intent, | 
They *ve\tione it, wethank them, but not as 1 Sod 
And To may ſuch biſhops for ever divide, G 4 5 
Tha no honeſt heathen would be on their ſide. 
How ſhould we fejolte;"if, like Judas the fir 
"Thoſe ſplitters of Pale in ſunder Would burt! 
Now hear an Utufion : — A mitre, you . 
15 divided above; Sur wiited below.” © | 
If this yon conſider, our emblem is tight; © 3 . FT 
The biſhops divide, bot the clergy wnite. . ge 
Shötild the bottom be ſplit, our biſhops would dread 
That the mitre would never flick faſt on their head: 
And yet they have learnt the chief area ſovereign, | 
As Machiavel- taught them ; ; divide, and d ye govern, 5 5 
But courage; my Lords; , chough i it cannot be! lad | 
That one clowes tongue ever ſat on your bead; 
I hold you a groat (and I wiſh I could ſec Md, 6k 
r 1 were off, you could fhew-cloves;fat. 
But 


Fl 


* 
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But hold, cry the biſhops ? and give us fair play : 
Before you condemn us, hear what we can ſay... 1 
What truer affections could ever be ſhewn, | 
Than ſaving your ſouls by damning our own Ke, 
And have we not practis' d all methods to gain vou: 
With the tithe of the tithe of the tiche to maintain vou: 
Provided a fund for building you ſpittals! 3 
You are only to live four years without victuals. 

Content, my good lords; but let us change hands; SE 
Firſt take you our tithes, and give us your lands. > 
80 God bleſs the Church and three of our 950 


oN THE DEATH or DR. wirre 


Occafioned by reading the following Maxin in 
RockhEroucaul r. Dans Padverſite de nos 


« meilleurs amis, nous trouvons nn,. 


< choſe, qui ne nous deplaiſt'pa 8. "LE 
95 111 fo . 44 
. In the adrerfity of our beſt friends, we. avs fd 
|  * ſomething that doth not diſpleaſe us,” | 


S Rochefoucault bis maxims drew 
From nature, 1 bekieve ther t true * 
They argue no corrupted ming 


928 7 8 


In him; the fault! is in banks. weg en 


Written in November 173 1.— * are © two- dif 
tint poems on this, ſubject, one of them containing 
many ſpurious lines. In what, is here printed, the 
genuine parts of both are preſerved. . 11 

ä L 


we 


: „rb rb ne” 
* "YPhid'matits more than all the ret 47 


Is thought too baſe for human breaſt: 3 
5 In all diftreſſes of our friends, Obs 
We firſt conſult our private ends; 5 2 5 L 
TH 4 a7 While nature, Kindly bent to eaſe u | 
oe 5 8 circumſtance to ple 8 . 200 4 


1 your patience move, 

1 Let * a ſerience prove. = 8 
We lt beköld Fah envious eyes obs leg 
Our equals rais'd above out ſize, | wo 1 e 

Who would nt at a crowded W mY 54.14 


Sund Rigl hitnſelf, keep others . £ | 
I love my friend as well as you: 
ae howlheabſinaSmy view : 
Wn if Then let me have the higher poſ ; 
. Swppe it but am nett ell. n 86 
No en #bardebyourtiuld find! hos bn 
e love of eee e 
Had ſome herae fion den, 
A champion killed, or trophy won; 5 . 
een bse over A 72 
. Dear honeſt Ned in the.gout > +, 


i 


© Lies race d wich gain, and you 9 


How patiently you heaz.him, gran 
How glad, the gaje is not your on l. 74 30 
Ek 3 What poet would not grieve to foe £ | 0 2005 
dan brodiee wriceras well as he 
1 Botz racher than chey Woche eee, | ee . 
Wool wuäfr us wirt alk f. help 25 ooo {860 
| 2 6 ANY 8 2s 1s 560 17 Se Fig Her 
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Heer end when emulation miſſes, 2 < + I 
She turns to envy, ſtings, and hiſſes: 825 IF : 

The ſtrongeſt friendſhip. yields to pride, 

Unleſs the odds be on our ſide. 5 

Vain human-kind ! fantaſtic race! 3 8 

. Thy various follies who can trace ? * 

; Self. love, ambition, e envy, pride, | 

Their empire in our hearts divide. 

Give others riches, power, and ſation . 

Tis all to me an uſurpation. 5 1 

I have no title to aſpire "OD | 5 

Vet, when you ſink, I ſeem the higher | 

In Pope I cannot read a line, 

But with a figh I wiſh it mine : 

When he can in one couplet fix As 

More ſenſe than I can do in fin: . 

It gives me ſuch a jealous gt, 3 | | 

I cry, « Pox take him and his wit” _ 

I grieve to be outdone by Gay 

In my own humourous biting way, 85 

Arbuthnot is no more my friend, PT, 

Who dares to 1rony pretend, 0 a 3 

Which I was born to introduce, Tg : 

Refin'd at firſt, and ſhew'd i its _ 

St. John, as well as Pulteney, knows 

That I had ſome repute r 


And, till they drove me out of date, 


Could maul a miniſter of Kate. 
If they haye mortified my pride, 
And made me throw my pen aſide; 
Vor. II. 4 8 If 


SWIFT POEMS.” 
It with ſuch talents Heaven hath blefs'd T n 


Have I not reaſon to deteſt *em? | 
To all my foes, dear Fortane, ſend - 

Thy gifts; but never to my friend : eas 

I tamely can endure the firſt: ff DA a, 


But this with envy makes me . 3 


Muſt by the courſe of nature die; 


Tet thus, methinks, 1 hear them ſpeak ; 


Thus much may ſerve by way of proem; x 
Proceed we therefore to our poem, 
The time is not remote, when I 


bat” 


When, I foreſee, my ſpecial friends 
Will try to find their priFate ends: 

And, though {tis hardly underſtood 
Which way my death can do them FO! 2 


% 4 W 4 
F v0 q 3 
i ; 4 95 
F * J 


* _ 
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« See, how the Dean begins to break! 5 : 7 do 
« Poor gentleman; he droops apace! . 
« You plainly find it in his face. 
« That old vertigo in his head 


% Will never leave him, till he 8 dead. | . | 


„He recollects not what he fays; 


„ How does he fancy, we can fit 5 


„ But he takes up with younger folks, ; oy 


« Beſides, his memory decays : 150 5 pot 7 bs 


« He cannot call his friends to mind 
« Forgets the place where laft he din' d; | 
« Plies you with tories o'er and o er; 

« He told them fifty times before. | , 90 


© To hear his out-of-faſhion Wit? 


40 Who for his wine will bear his jokes. 15 
FM Faith ! 
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Faith f he muſt make his ftories ſhorter, 95 
« Or change his comrades. once a quarter « 
« In half the time he talks them round, 
There muſt another ſet be found. 
For poetry, he 's paſt his prime: | 5 
5880 « He takes an hour to find a rhyme; 100 
4 His fire is out, his wit decay'd, 
« His fancy ſunk, his Mufe a jade. 
Id have him throw away his pen; 
But there s no talking to fome ment” 
And then their tenderneſs appears «7 - oh 
By adding largely to my years : | | 
He 's older than he would e Jer" 
« And well remembers Charles the Second. 
« He hardly drinks a pint of wine; Wo 
And that, I doubt, is no good fig.  - 110 
His ſtomach too begins to fait: 
Laſt year we thought him ſtrong and hee: 
„But now he 's quite another thing: 
„ I wiſh he may hold out till fpring ! 2 | 
They hug themfelves, and reaſon thus: 125 
« It is not yet ſo bad with ns!” * 
In ſuch a caſe, they talk in tropes, 
And by their fears expreſs their hopes. 
Some great misfortune to portend, 
No enemy can match a friend. bie 120 
With all the kindneſs they profeſs, 
The merit of a lucky gueſs 
(When daily how-d'ye's come of . 
And ſervants: anſwer, * Worſe and worſe 1 
8 8 Would 15 
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Would pleaſe them better, than to tell, 


That, © God be prais'd, the Dean is well.” 


Then he, who propheſy'd the beft, 
Approves his foreſight to the reft : 


And often told you ſo at firſt.” 
He d rather chuſe that I ſhould die, 
Than his predictions prove a lye. 
Not one foretells I ſhall recover; 
But all agree to give me over. 


Juſt in the parts where I complain; 
How many a meſſage would he fend! 
What hearty prayers that I ſhould mend! 
Inquire what regimen I kept; _ _ - 
What gave me eaſe, and how I flept ? 
And more lament when I was dead, 
Than all the ſnivelers round my bed. 
My good companions, never fear ; 

For though you may miſtake a year, 
Though your prognoſtics run too fait, 
They muſt be verity'd at laſt. 

Behold the fatal day arrive! 


« How is the Dean? He :s juſt alive.” | 


Now the departing prayer is read; 


. He hardly breathes — The Dean is dead. D 


Before the paſling-bell begun, : 
The news through half the rown is run. 
„Oh may we all for death prepare 
6 What has he left ? and who 's his heir ? 


« You know IT always fear'd the worſt, 


\* Yet, ſhould fome neighbour feel a pain 


125 


140 


145 


150 


& I know 


# 


ON THE DEATH OF DR. SWIFT. 


I know no more than what the news is; 

<« *Tis all bequeath'd to public uſes. 

« To public uſes ! there 's a whim ! 

« What had the publick done for him? 

Mere envy, avarice, and pride: 

« He gave it all — but firſt he dy'd. 

% And had the Dean, in all the nation, 

« No worthy friend, no poor relation ? 

« So ready to do ſtrangers good, 

«« Forgetting his own fleſh and blood 1“ 
Now Grubſtreet wits are all employ'd ; 

With elegies the town is cloy'd : 

Some paragraph in every paper, 

To curſe the Dean, or bleſs the Drapier. 
The doctors, tender of their fame, 

Wiſely on me lay all the blame. 

« We muſt confeſs, his caſe was nice; 

« But he would never take advice. 

«© Had he been rul'd, for aught appears, 

« He might have liv'd theſe I years: 

« For, when we open'd him, we found, 

« That all his vital parts were ſound.” 
From Dublin ſoon to London ſpread, 

*Tis told at court, The Dean is dead.“ 

And Lady Suffolk *, in the ſpleen, _ 

Runs laughing up to tell the Queen. 


The Queen, ſo gracious, mild, and good, 


Cries, © Is he gone! tis time he ſhould. 


160 
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130 


* Mrs. ond at one time a . * the 
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« He 's dead, you ſay; then let him rot; 
_ « 1 'm glad the medals were forgot. 
55 « promis ' d him, I own; but when? 2x85 
only was the Princeſs then: | 
% But now, as conſort of the King, 
c You know, tis quite another thing.” 
Now Chartres, - at Sir Robert's levee, 


Tells with a ſneer the tidings heavy: 190 
& Why, if he dy'd without his ſhoes,” 4 
Cries Bob, 6m ſorry for the news: 5 
4 Oh, were the wretch but living ſtill, 
3 e And in his place my good friend Will 1 
« Or had a mitre on his head, as. Þ 


„Provided Bolingbroke were aid ** 
Now Curll his ſhop from rubbiſh drains :- 
'Three genuine tomes of Swift's remains ! 
And then, to make them paſs the glibber, 
Revis'd by Tibbalds, Moore, and Cibber. 200 
He ll treat me as he does my betters, | 
Publiſh my will, my life, my letters; 
Reviye the libels born to die ; | 
Which Pope muſt bear, as well as I. | 
| Here ſhift the ſcene, to repreſent . 
How thoſe I love my death lament. | 
Poor, Pape will grieve a month, and Gay 
A week, and Arbuthnot a day. | 
St. John himſelf will ſcarce forbear - 
To bite his pen, and drop a tear. 210. 


Which the Dean in vain expected, in return for a 
ſmall prefent he had ſent to the Princeſs. . 


The 
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The reſt will give a ſhrug, and cry, 
I'm ſorry = but we all muſt die! 
Indifference, clad in Wiſdom's guiſe, - 
All fortitude of mind ſupplies : | 
For how can ftony bowels melt 2215 
In thoſe who never pity felt! | 
When we are laſh'd, they kiſs che rod, 
Refigning to the will of God. 
The fools, my juniors by a year, 

Are tortur'd with ſuſpenſe and fear; 220 
Who wiſely thought my age a ſcreen, 
When death approach'd, to ſtand between : 

The ſcreen remov'd, their hearts are trembling z 
They mourn for me without diſſembling. 

My female friends, whoſe tender hearts 225 
Have better learn'd to act their parts, 
Receive the news in doleful dumps: | 

« The Dean is dead: (Pray what is h 

«© Then, Lord have merey on his foul! __ 
Ladies, 'I *H venture for the vole.) .. 230 
« Six Deans, they ſay, muſt bear the pall: 
« (IT wiſh I knew what king to call.) 
Madam, your huſband will attend 
« The funeral of ſo good a friend. | 
No, madam, tis a ſhocking ſight; - 235 
And he 's engag'd to-morrow nights 
% My Lady Club will take it ill, 
If he ſhould fail her at quadrille. 
He lov'd the Dean - (I lead a heart.) 

v hs hates deareſt friends, they ſay, muſt part. 240 

EA S 4 « His. 
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„ His time was come; he ran his race; 
« We hope he 's in a better place.“ ] 
Why do we grieve that friends ſhould die? 
No loſs more eaſy to ſupply. ' "21.9 
One year is paſt; a different ſcene | int ies, 
No farther mention of the Dean, | 
Who now, alas! no more is miſs'd, 
Than if he never did exiſt, 
Where 's now the favourite of Apollo? 
Departed : — and his works muſt follow; 250 
Muſt undergo the common fate; 
His kind of wit is out of date. 
Some country ſquire to Lintot goes, 
Inquires for Swift in verſe and proſe. 
Says Lintot, © I have heard the name; — "355 
« He dy'd a year ago.” — The ſame.” . 
He ſearches all the ſhop in vain. | 
44 Sir, you may find them in Duck-lane : 
« T fent them, with a load of books, 
Laſt Monday, to the paſtry-cook's, 
« To fancy they could live a year! 
6% find you 're but a ſtranger here. 
“The Dean was famous in his time, 
« And had a kind of knack at rhyme. 
« His way of writing now is paſt: 7 6s 
% The town has got a better taſte, 
* T keep no antiquated ſtuff; _ 
« But ſpick and ſpan I have enough. 
« Pray, do but give me leave to ſthew em: 
& Here 's Colley Cibber's birth · day poem. 27 
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| < This ode you never yet haye ſeen, ._.__ 
« By Stephen Duck, upon the Queen. 
Then here 's a letter finely penn d 
« Againſt the Craftſman and his friend : | 
It clearly ſhews that all reflection 275 
« On miniſters is diſaffection. | 
4 Next, here 's Sir Robert's vindication, 
« And Mr. Henley's laſt oration. 
«© The hawkers have not got them yet: 
_ « Your Honour pleaſe to buy a ſet ? 280 
« Here 's Wolſton's tracts, the twelfth edition; 3 | 
6 Tis read by every politician : 
«© The country-members, when in town, 
To all their boroughs ſend them down; 
% You never met a thing ſo ſmart; | 285 
«© The courtiers have them all by heart: 
ec Thoſe maids of honour, who can read, 
Are taught to uſe them for their creed. 
„The reverend author's good intention 
„ Hath been rewarded with a penſion“: 290 
& He doth an honour to his gown, 
« By bravely running prizf-craft down: 
„% He ſhews, as ſure as God 's in Glouceſter, 
« That Moſes was a grand impoſtor; 
% That all his miracles were cheats, 295 
4% Perform'd as jugglers do their feats: | 
« The church had never ſuch a writer: 
A ſhame he hath not got a mitre !“ 
Suppoſe me dead; and then ſuppoſe _ 
A club affembled at the Roſe; _ „ 


Wolſton i is here confounded with Woolaſton. N. 
| Where, 
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Where, from diſcourſe of this and that, 
I grow the ſubject of their chat. { 
And while they toſs my name about, - 
Wich favour ſome, and ſome wow," | 
One, quite indifferent in the cauſe, ene 
My character impartial draws: . 
« The Dean, if we believe report, 
4 Was never ill-receiv'd at court. 
« Although, ironically grave, £ ag 
« He ſham'd the fool, and laſh'd the knave: 310 
& To ſteal a hint was never known, 5 
% But what he writ was all his own.” 
« Sir, I have heard another „ 
4 He was a moſt confounded Tory, | 
+4 And grew, or he is much bely'd, EE 
« Extremely dull, before he dy'd.” 
1 Can we the Drapier then forget? 
4 Is not our nation in his debt? 
« »Twas he that writ the Drapier's Letters!“ — 
« He ſhould have left them for his Garters; 320 
4 We had a hundred abler men, 
« Nor need depend upon his pen. — 
Say what you will about his reading, 
« You never can defend his breeding ; 
Who, in his /atires running riot, 1 
“Could never leave the world in quiet ; . 
Attacking, when he took the aim, 
« Court, city, camp — all one to him. 
* But why would he, except he abber d, 
44 * Offend our n great Sir Robert, 330 
| 5 5 % Whole 


a” 


i 
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% Whoſe counfels aid the ſovereign power 
« To ſave the nation every hour! 
« What ſcenes of evil he nen 
« In ſatires, Abels, lying travels; | 
1 Not ſparing his own'clergy 4 Ts 
« But eats into it, like a moth ]“ TRIS 
Perhaps I may allow the Dean 
Had too much ſatire in his vein, 9 TU, 
« And ſeem'd determin'd not to ſtarve it, 
*< Becauſe no age could more'deferve it. 340 
« Yet malice never was his aim; 25 
« He laſh'd the vice, but ſpar'd the name. 
« No individual could reſent, „ 

« Where thouſands equally were meant: | 
His ſatire points at no defect, ö 
« But what all mortals may correct; 1 

For he abhorr'd the ſenſeleſs tribe 

« Who call it humour when they gibe: 

“He ſpar'd a hump, or crooked noſe, | 
% Whoſe owners ſet not up for beaux. 3 50 
« True genuine dulneſs mov'd his pity, © 

« Unleſs it offer'd to be witty. 

* Thoſe who their ignorance confeſt, | 

« He ne'er offended with a jeſt; | : 
But laugh'd to hear an ideot quote "356 
A verſe from Horace learn'd by rote. 

« Vice, if it Cer can be abaſh'd, 

« Muſt be or ridicul'd, or laſb d. 

« If you reſent it, who 's to blame? : 8 
He neither knows you, nor your . 360 
* . | ce Should 


* 
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« Should vice. expect to ſcape rebuke, 
« Becauſe its owner is a duke f nd 
« His friendſhips, ſtill to few dd. 
« Were always of the middling kind; 
4 No fools of rank or mongrel breed, 365 
« Who fain would paſs for lords indeed : 
4 Where titles give no right or power, 
< And peerage is a wither'd flower; 
« He would have deem'd it a diſgrace, 
„If ſuch a wretch had known his face. 37. 
4 On rural ſquires, that kingdom's bane, | 
« He vented oft' his wrath in vain : | 
ee ###®**## {quires to market brought; 
« Who ſell their ſouls and“ * & for nought; 
% The #* ## K go joyful back, - 498 
& To rob the church, their tenants rack, 
Go ſnacks with * * ® ® juſtices, 
* And keep the peace, to pick up fees: 

« In every jobb to have a ſhare _ | 
«© A gaol or turnpike to repair; 380 
And turn ##**### to public roads 

& Commodious to their own abodes. 

He never thought an honour done him, 

« Becauſe a peer was proud to own him; 
« Would rather ſlip aſide, and chuſe | 385 
* To talk with wits in dirty ſhoes ; | | 
And ſcorn the tools with ſtars and garters, 
4 So often ſeen careſſing Chartres. 
« He never courted men in ſtation, n 
% Nor perſons beld in admiration ; ””_ 

| i «O 


ON THE DEATH OF DR. SWIFT. 26, 
„Of no man's greatneſs was afraid. 
« Becauſe he ſought for no man's ad. 
« Though truſted long in great affairs, £7 
% He gave himfelf no haughty airs 1 
„Without regarding private ends, 393 
« Spent all his credit for his friends? 
* And only choſe the wiſe and good; 
« No flatterers ; no allies in blood: 
4 But ſuccour'd virtue in diſtrefs s, 
And ſeldom fail'd of good ſucceſs; 400 
« As numbers in their hearts muſt own, © * 
% Who, but for him, had been unknown. © 
« He kept with princes due decorumz ' 
Vet never ſtood in awe before em. 
& He follow'd David's leſſon juſt; 425 
In princes never put his truſt: - F523 
„And, would you make him truly ſour, 
„ Proyoke him with a ſlave in power.. 
„The Iriſh ſenate if you nam d, 
With what impatience he declaim'd! 410 
Fair LIBERTY was all his cry; 2 
„For her he flood prepar'd to die; 
&« For her he boldly ſtood alone: 
For her he oft' expos'd his own. vi 
Two kingdoms, juſt as faction led, 471g 
« Had ſet a price upon his head; _ - a 
4 But not a traitor could be found, 
« To ſell him for fix hundred pound. 
Had he but ſpar' d his tongue and pen, 
He might have roſe like other men: 4420 
. g « But 
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« But power was never in his thought, 
And wealth he valued not a et: E 
« Ingratitude he often found, © : Wan 
C And pity'd thoſe. who meant the hs gi i 
But kept the tenor of his mind. 425 
« To merit well of human- kind. 
Nor made a ſacrifice of thoſe 
« Who ſtil} were true, to pleaſe his foes. 
« He labour'd many a fruitleſs hour, 5 * 
„ „ To reconcile his friends in power; 2330 
„ Saw miſchief by a faction brewing, - er 
4 While they purſued each other's uin. * 
But, finding vain was all his care, 5 
66 He left the court in mere deſpair. * 

„ And, oh] how ſhort are human ann! ! 43 5 
_ & Here ended all our golden dreams. 

„ What St. John's'{kill in ſtate affairs, 

«© What Ormond's valour, Oxford's cares, 
6 To fave their finking country lent, ; 

2: 24 Was all deſtroy'd by one event. 440 
cc Too ſoon that precious life was ended, N 
On which alone our weal depended. 

« When up a dangerous faction ſtarts, 
4 With wrath and vengeance in their hearts; 

44 By Jolene league and covenant bound, *445 
« To ruin, flaughter, and confound; © 

: « To turn religion to a fable, ; 

bo „ And make the gavernment a Babel; 

| ec Pervert the laws, difgrace-the gown, - - 
* Corrupt the ſenate, rob the crown; 4350 
1 « To 
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« To ſacrifice Old England's glory, 
* And make her infamous in ftorys _ 
« When ſuch a tempeſt thook the land, 
How could unguarded Virtue ſtand! 
With horror, grief, deſpair, the D 455 
46 Beheld the dire deſtructive ſcene: 
« His friends in exile, or the n 0 
« Himſelf within the frown of power; 
« Purſued by baſe-invenom'd pens, 
_ 6 Far to the land of ſ—— and fens; © 
A ſervile race in folly nur d, 
% Who truckle moſt, when treated worſt. 
By innocence and reſolution, | 
« He bore continual perfecution; . 
While numbers to preferment as 46g 
« Whoſe merit was to be his foes; FET 38 
When en his own familiar friends, 
1 Intent upon their private dg Oh 5 
Like renegadoes now he feels, 
Againſt him lifting up their — 470 
« The Dean did, by hs pen aber he. 
An infamous deſtructive cheae: 
« Taught fools their intereſt how to\know, - 
*« And gave them arms to ward the blow. 
Envy hath own'd, it was his doing, 2476 
« To ſave that hapleſs land from run ß / 
« While they who at the ſteerage ſtood, net 
« And reap'd the profit, ſought his blood. 
4 To fave them from their evil fate, 
In him was held a crime of ſtate. 480 
e « A wicked 
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« A wicked monſter on the bench, 6 
«© Whoſe-fury blood could never . 
As vile and proſligate a villa, 
4 As modern Scroggs,. or old Treſiiian; bp 
„Who long all juſtice had diſcarded, 485 
« Nor. fear d be God, nor man regarded; © 
6 Vow'd on the Dean his rage to and 
« And make him of his zeal repent : 
But Heaven his innocence defends, - | 
.4 The grateful people ſtand his +2465 490 
-« Not ſtrains of law, nor judges frown, 5 
c Nor topics brought to pleaſe. the crown, 
« Nor witneſs hir'd; nor jury i i 
4 Prevail to bring him in convict. K 
+24 &« In exile, with a ſteady heart, | 4593 
He ſpent his life's declining ee pas . 
“ Where folly, pride, and faction mg N 
Remote from St. John, Pope, and Gay. ID 
« Alas, poor Dean I his only Ps: - 5 
Was to be « held a miſant brape. 560 
« This into general adium drew him 
« Which if he-hk'd, much good may 14 do him. 
« His zeal was not to laſh our crimes,, ö 
« But diſcontent againſt the times « p 5 
„For, had we made him #:mely offers 5 +5" $05 
To raiſe his poft, or fill his coffers, 10 
« Perhaps he might have truck led down, . 
c Like other brethren of his gown; __ 
« For party he would ſcarce have bled: — 
as more - becauſe he 's dead, — TEST 1 on 
What 


et What woritings:has he leſt bebind 3” e 

« J hear they're of «different kinds 
4. A fewiin verſe; but moſt in aa. 

« Some highlown pampblets, I ae. — 
All ſeribbled in the a of times, "IS 
To palliate his friend Oxford's-crimes:; 

4 To praiſe queen Anne, nay more, defend bot 
As never favouring the Pretender: 
1 « Or libs yer conceaP4 from fem. 
« Apainſt the court to ſhew #4, — 81A 
'« Perhaps his travels,” part the third; © . - 
„A. het at every ſecond word — . gr et 
_ *« Offenſive to a lyyal ear: , 
But — not one ſermon, you may ſaocar”” 
He knew an hundred pleafing ſtories, . | 525 
With all the turns of Whigs and Tories: x, ; 
12 Was chearful to his dying- day; : 13 
40 And friends would let him have his way. | 
| 40 As for his works in verſe or proſe, 
1 40 5 own myſelf no.judge of thoſe. e = 830 
I Nor can I tell what criticks thought them; l 
But this I. Know, all people bought them, 
« As with a moral view defign'd, 
To pleaſe and to reform mankind: | 
1 And, if he often miſs'd his am, _ 8332 
4% The avorld muſt own it to ets Ms FE 
The praiſe is bis, and, theirs the blame, 
He gave the little wealth he hade 
ere eee 15 
a e ot VI T1297 re 
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« To ſhew, by one fatiric/ touchy. 57 34. 
4 No nation Wanted it ſo much. N af D 
4 That kingdom he hath Jef e. A» 
6 wih it ſoon may have: a better. 
„And, fince you dead no fanther-{afhes, | . 
« Methinks you ONO _ 107 15 5 
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TO DR. MESA. 
Sin, n Mis, ne " 17 
Wu N. J left 30%, T found er of che be prope 


Juice fick * 
I'm ſo full of. ity, I [ ne) abuſe fick; wg 
And the patienteſt patient that ever you knew 1 
Both when 1 am purg ge- ick, and when 1 am fpew-ſick. 
I pitied iny cat, whom I knew BY her mew fick; 

She mended dt 1 but now the” $ a-new fick. 


cw * 


7 


| fick ip 1 
Dean Croſs, 10 11 ee ears have made us all 
pew-ſick. e 
Are not you, in a crowd when you ſwear and ſtew, fl ck? 
Lhdy Bantry got o our of We hören when the Sew fick, 


* This mestey (for it catihot' be extted ned a poem) is 
given as eee a gs {Wiles ' for which the 
which were ſtill morSatcoptioiiable are Toppreſled. N. 

| And, 


AN prorLa.ro, _ FRIENDS. | 
And, as faſt as ſhe could, to the deanry flew «ac. 
Miſs Morice was (I can you affure tis true) fick : 
For, Wko would not be in that numezouk cr ck ? 
Such muſick would make a fanatick or Jew tick, 
Vet, ladies" are ſeldom” at ombre or lur fick > : 
'Nor is old Nanny Shales, whene'er ſhe does brew, f ck. 
My. footman came home from the church of a bruiſe ſick, 
And look d like rake, who was made'in the flews ck; 
But you learned doctors cat make whom you chuſe ſick : 2 
And poor 'T myfelf was, when I withdrew, fick; 
For the ſmell of them made me like garlick and wedek, 
Ang he through he "cod; Ar not Ago by a ns 


"You! 1 8 to find many (or that was your Ken gebe | 
Burt there was not a dozen (to give them their due) ſick, 
And thoſe, ro be ſure, ſtuck together like glew, fick. 
So are Hdies in crowds," whee, {ney ſqueeze and mw 
ſcrew, fick; 5 
You may find they are all, By their yellow pale inks gck; 
Zo am I, when tobacco, 2580 . de _ | 
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1 1 more, it will make my poor Minh beck. 
This night I came home with. a yery cold dew lick, 
And I with I may ſoon, be not of; an ague ſiek; 
But I hope I ſhall nc'er be, like you, of a ſhrew 72 5 


Who often e we, * by look in e 
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; THE Doctors Grſt . . make e Jow bel 
I know it has made a fine lady in blue fick, 
For which ſhe is gone in a coach to Killbrew 8 
Like a hen I once had, from A fox when: ſhe flew | 1 
Laſt Monday a lady at St. Patrick's did ſpew beck, .. 
And made all the reſt of the folks i in the pew beks f 
The ſurgeon who bled her his lancet out drew ſick, 
And ſtopt the diſtemper, as being but new ſick. 
The yacht, the laſt ſtorm, had all her whole crew "= n 
nn r 

13 you fick.: 5 
A lady that Jong'd, 5 is by eating of glew | fick. yy 
Did you ever know one in a very good Qfick? 

Im told that my wife is by winding a clue fick ; 46 
The doctors have made her by rhyme and by rue ſickx. 

There s a n in e for a throw that he 
chrew fick, 
And yet the old Wade of his dice he II worth fick 3 
I've known an old miſer for paying his due ſick; 
At preſent I 'm grown by a pinch of my ſhoe ſick, 
And what would you have me with verſes to do fick ? 
Send 2 and 1 Il ſend you ſome ochene in Few lick. 
Of rhymes I ve a plenty, 

And therefore ſend twenty. : 

Anſwered the ſame day when ſent, Nov. 23. . 
| I defire you will carry both theſe „ 
ther with his own; and let him know we are not 8 
do de inſulted. | 


« Can 
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a Can you match wi ich me, 
0 Who ſend thirty-chree? 
«© You muſt get fourteen more, 
« To make up thirty- four: 
* But, if me you can conquer, 
Il own you a ſtrong cur b. * 
This morning I'm. growing by ſmelling of yew bel, 
My brother 's come over with gold from Peru fick ; 
Laſt night I came home in a. ſtorm that then blew fick * 
This moment my dog at a cat I halloo fick ; 
I hear, from good hands, that my poor couſin Hugh's lick; 
By quaffing a bottle, and pulling a ſcrew fick : 
And now there 's no more 1 can write ( you U excuſe} 
fick ; 
You ſee that TI ſcorn to mention word muſick, 
I II do my beſt, " 
To ſend the aa, e 
r e 
1 II ſtand the teſt. 

Theſe lines that I ſend you, T hope you ll peruſe kick; 
I'll make you with writing a little more news ſick; 
Laſt night I came home with drinking of booze ſick; 
My carpenter ſwears that he Il hack and he 1 hew ſick : 2 
An officer's lady, I'm told, is tattoo · ſick; | 
Im afraid that the line thirty-four you will view ets 2 

Lord! I could write a dozen more; 4 

You ſee, I ve mounted thirty- four. 55 

*The lines © thus marked“ were written by Dr. 
Swift, at the bottom of Dr. Helſham's twenty lines; 
and the following fourteen were afterwards added on the 
_ fame Paper. N. 
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' ON THE Bus rs“ in. RICHMOND. HERMITAGE, 1732. 
| Sic fibi lætantur Docti.i . 
7 T H honour:thus by Carolina lags; - 
How are theſe venerable buftoes aur: 
O Queen, with more than regal title crown'd, 
For love of arts and piety renown'd ! 
How do the friends of virtue joy to ſee 
Her darling ſons exalted thus by thee! 


1 Nonhe g be fe ca ow be aided mor, 


Rerer'd by her whotr all-tvankind adore, | 
r 


LEWIs the living learned fed, 
And rais'd the ſcientific head: TY 
Our frugal Queen, to ſave her meat, 
Exalts the heads that cannot eat. 


A CoxcLus1on drawn, from the Won Erie Aue, 
| and ſent to the DrariER. 1 ? 
SINCE Anna, whoſe bounty thy merits had fed, 

1 was laid low, had exalted thy bead; | 

And ſince our good Queen to the wiſe is ſo juſt, 

To raiſe heads for ſuch as are humbled in duſt, | 

I wonder, good man, that you are not enyaulted ; 

Frythee, go and be dead, and be doubly exalted. 


Da. SWI T's ANSWER | 
HER majeſty never ſhall be my exalter; 
And yet ſhe would raiſe me, I know, by a halter? 
Newton, Locke, Clarke, and Woolaſton. 70 
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ON HIS BIRTH PAL vevpzunes 30, 1732. 


BX JOHN EARL OF ORRERY, 


Pane, dear Swift, theſe ſpotleſs leaves I fend ;- 
Small is the preſent, but ſincere the friend. 
Think not fo poor a book below thy care: 
Who knows the price that thou canſt make it bear? 
Though tawdry now, and, like Tyrilla's face, 
The ſpecious front mines out with borrow'd grace; 
Though paſte- boards, glittering like a tinſel 3 of 
A raſa tabula within denate : | 
Yet, if a venal and corrupted age, $0 Mg 
And modern vices, ſhould provoke "OF rage ; 1 
If, warn' d once more by their impending fate, 3 
A ſinking country and an infur d ſtate 3 
Thy great aſſiſtanck Would again demand, 
And call forth reaſon to defend the land; f 
Then ſhall we view thele ſheets with glad ſurprize 
Inſpir'd with thought, and ſpeaking to our eyes x. 
Each vacaiit ſpace Tait then, enrich d, di . | 


True force of eloquence, and neryons fen 
Inform the judgement, animate the heart, 
And ſacred rules of policy i impart. 
The ſpangled covering, bright with ſaledid o ores. 
Shall cheat the laght with empty ſhow no more : 

T + But 


2% 8 WI FTS POE MS. 
But lead us inward to thoſe golden mines, 
Where all thy ſoul in native luſtre ſhines. 

So when the eye furveys ſome lovely fair 9 
With bloom of beauty grac'd, with ſhape and air 3+ 
How is the rapture heighten'd, when we find * 
| Her * wn * LEAD 
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VERSES LEFT WITH A. SILVER STANDISH 


| ON THE DEAN OF ST, PATRICK'S DBSK, 
ON pub BIRTHDAY.» „ 


qqrennn 6 from Mexico L came, oſs FR 8 Sol 
To ſerve a proud Iernian dame: Cs 

Was long ſubmitted to her will; 
At length ſhe loſt me at 8 2 

Through various ſhapes I often paſs d, 
Still hoping to have reſt at laſt; 5 
And ſtill ambitious to obtain 
Admittance to the patriot dean; ;- 

And ſometimes gat within his Roe > S 
But foon turn'd out to ſerve the we + 
Not ſtroling Idleneſs to aid, | 
But honeſt Induſtry decay d. 


1 * 


1 » > x 5 4 4 4 
1 
1 : i 


* Alluding to $061; A yearlent by the Dea ntiou | 
intereſt, er tradeſmen, I | 
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VERSES ON: A'SILVER'STANDISH.. 23% 
Art length an artiſt purchas'd me, | 
And wrought me to the ſhape you ſee. 
This done, to Hermes, I apphy dss 
« O Hermes 1 gratify my pride; | 
« Be it my fate to ſerve a ſage, 
* The greateſt genius of his age; 
6 That matchleſs pen let me ſupply, 
«© Whoſe living lines will never die!“ 
I grant your ſuit; the God reply, 
And de e eee : 


— : . 


v E R 8 R 85 
do OCCASIONED BY- 
THE POREGOING PRESENTS. 


' PAPER-BOOK i is ſent by Boyle, 

Too neatly gilt for me to ſoil, _ 
Delany ſends a filver ſtandiſh,  _| 
When I no more a pen can brandiſh, . | 
Let both around my tomb be plac de 
As trophies of a. Muſe deceas'd: _ 5 
And let the friendly lines they writ. 
In praiſe of long · deꝑarted wit 
Be grav'd an either ſide in columns, 
More to my praiſe than all my volumes 
To burſt with envy, ſpite, and . 
The Vandals of the preſent * 
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THE BEASTS CONFESSION 
To TAE „ © x 5 al 


oN OBSERVING: . MOST. MEN MISTAKE 
CITED OWN TALENTS». 272. 


WII EN beaſts could freak (che learn . 
They ſti ſtill can do ſo every day), 
It ſeems, they had religion then, 
As much as now we find in men. 
It happen'd, when a plague broke out 3 
(Which therefore made them more devout), 
The king of brutes (to make i it Fn, 2 
f quadrupeds I only mean) 11 
By proclamation gave command, 
That every fubject in the land 1 
Should to tlie prieſt confeſs their mT 3 
And thus the pious wolf "begins. 5 
Good father, I muſt own With A pg 
That often T have beth to une: ; 
I muſt confeſs, on Friday ER, TRY 
Wretch that I Was! I broke my fit 1 
But I defy the baſeſt tongue 
To prove did my neighbour. wrong ; To 
Or evef went to ſeek my food | 
By rapine; Mieft, or thirſt of blood. 
The aſs, approaching next, confels'd, 
| That AK — a jeſt: 
AT A wag 


ThE UBRS TG e aeg * 


A wag he was, he needs muſt c. 
And could nor Kt a dunte alone: 


Sometimes his friend he would not ww 


And might perhipsbe tos ſevere: + - 
But yet, the worſt that could de _ 

He was a quit both born and bred ;” 

And, if is bes fm or mm, 
Nature alone muſt bear the blame? 
One fault he hath, is forty for t, 

His ears are half a foot too ſhort ; 
Which could UA Aman U 
He 'd ſhew his face before the king : 


Then for his voice, there s none diſputes 


That he 's the nightingale of brures. 


The ſwine with contrite heart Ho d, 


His ſhape and beauty made him en 
In diet was perhaps too nice, 
But gluttony was ne er his vices | on 
In every tarh of life content, | 
And meekly took what fortune Pn I» 
Inquire through all the pari round, 
A better neighbour ne er was round : 2 
His vigilance might ſome diſpleaſe; 
Tis true, he hated floth He peaſe. 
The mimic ape began his chatter, | 
How evil totigues his life beſpatter = 


Much of the cenfuring world comp, 


Who ſaid, his gravity Was feign'd: 5 19 
Indeed the ſtrictneſs of his morals 45 
: Fogas d him in an hundred quarrels: 


F 
5 * 


284. "SWI F:T"S- 2 O E *. 
He ſaw, and he was griev'd to ſee *th. - 
His zeal was ſometimes indifcreet :. 
He found. his virtues too ſevere IE 
For our corrupted times to bear: 
| Yer ſuch a lewd ligentious age 
Might well excuſe a Stoic's rage. 
The goat advanc'd with decent pace „ 
And firſt excus'd his youthful face; 
Forgiveneſs begg'd,. that he appear d 
(Twas nature's fault) without a beard. 
*Tis true, he was not much inclin'd: ed 
To fondneſs for the female kind 
Not, as: his enemies objece, 
From chance, or natural defect; 
Not by his frigid conſtitution 
But through a pious reſolution-: 
For he had made a holy vor 
Of chaſtity, as Monks do no -m) 
Which he reſolv'd to keep for ever bac. 
And ſtrictly too, as doth his Reverence. 
Apply the tale, and you ſhall find, 


Hou juſt it ſuits with human -kind. 


Some faults we own: but, can you gueſs? 

p, virtues carried to exceſs, | 

| Wherewith our vanity endows us, 
Though neither foe nor friend "age us. 

The lawyer {wears (you may rely on > 

He never ſqueez'd a nr a Hs 


* The prieſt his Saft. 


a 45 


THE BEASTS CONFESSION. 2 


And this he makes his conſtant rule: 
For which his brethren call him fool: 
His conſcience always was ſo nice, | 
He frbely gave the poor advice ; N 
By which he loſt, he may affirm, 6 e 
A hundred fees laſt Eaſter term. 
While others of the learned robe 
Would break the patience of a Jabs 
No pleader at the bar could match 
His diligence and quick diſpatch ; 
Ne'er kept a cauſe, he well may boaſt, 
Above a term, or two at moſt. 

The .cfinging knave, who ſeeks a plies 
With6ut ſucceſs, thus tells his a: 
Why ſhould he longer mince the matter? 
He fail'd, becauſe he could not flatter; 

He had not learn'd to turn his coat, 
Nor for a party give his vote: | 
His crime he quickly underſtood ; 

Too zealous for the nation's [ "rad S 
He found the miniſters reſent i . 

Vet could not for his heart repent it. 

The chaplain, vows, he cannot fawn, 
Though it would raiſe him to the lawn « 
He paſs'd his hours among his bock: 
You find it in his meagre looks: 
He might, if he were worldly wiſe, 
Preferment get, and ſpare his eyes: 
But own'd, he had a ſtubborn a, 
That made him truſt alone to merit: 


Would 


286 3:08 EF. ** * 0 ** ” 
| Would riſe by merit to promotion ys 
| Alas ! a mers chämeric notion. 
1 | The doctor, I you-will believe him, 
B 2 a ſin; (and God . 3 a ; 

ld up at midnight, ran to fave, |, 
by blind old beggar from the graye: 
But ſee how oe nf his n., A 

He quite iy ca toifay his e 
He cannot help it for his heart FRE 4 
Sometimes to act —. 3 8 Part: : "AH FM i 
Quotes from the, Bible many a ſentence, - 
That moves his patients to e 1 
And, when, his medicines d 0 mg 0 
Supports their minds with, heaven food, 
At Which, however. well PET” "Hy ul ep 
He hears the clergy are offended ; 1 1 
And grown fo bold, behind his * 
To call him hypocrite and quack. 
In his own church. he keeps a ſeat; 3 
Says grace before and after meat . 
And calls, without affecting ars, — 
His houſehold twice.a day to prayers. 5 b 8 
. He ſhuns apothecaries ſhops ; 3 1 
And hates tg cram. the ſick with Hl # 
He ſcorns to m ze his art a trade; ; 2; 
Nor bribes my ly's favourite maid. GY Gee 
Old nurſe-keepers would never tare, | „ 
To recommend him to the ſquire; 3. 
Which others, whom he will not * 


Have often praftis'd to their ſhame, 
E. PRs, | 5 "Tho 
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THERE AST'S CONRBESSION, 


The ſtateſrgaiitells vou, OO 
His fault is to be tom fn e 
And, having ing ſiniſtex ends 
Is apt to diſoblige his kriands. 


The nation's god, his 8 11 
Without regard ta Whig or Tory, bay 490 


Were all thesfehemes/be-had in vier of 


Vet he was;{adanded/by few 2/1 oft | 
Though ſome had ſpread ee 
»Twas be defeated the Exciſe. 

Twas known, though he had ome afar, 
That. fauting-troops were amn $i: 
His practice was" in every ſtation, - 
To ſerve the king, and pleaſe the ae. 
Though hard to find in 1 1, 


The fitteſt man to fill Apleve-s | ip its 5 4 


His promiſes, he ne?er fergot, 720 al HT 
But took memorials on che {pot - 1 7 
His enemies, ſor want of chars, 5 
Said, he affeQted popularit) ?: . Toa, of 
*Tis true, the people underſigog,... 


That all he did was for . Wy 


Their kind-affgQions he aaf, #5 ha 


"; * 
3 
by 
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No love is loſt on either de. 


He came to court with fortune clear, » 
Which now he runs gut every . 
Muſt, at the rate that he um 
Inevitably be undone: 


Oh! if his majeſty would n, 


To give him ut ia writ of caſe, ' |; A. 
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Would grant him licence — r 
As it hath long been his deſire, 1 1 wit 


By fair accounts it would be Gat | bath. 
He's poorer by ten thouſand — nat 
He owns, and hopes it is no ſin, nr 


He ne ler was partial to his kinn 


He thought it baſe for men in ſtationngn 
To crowd the eourt with their relations 2 
His country wat his deareſt mother, ene 
And every virtuous man his brother; 
Through modeſty or auk ward ſhame 

(For whieh he owns himſelf to 1 wich 

He found the wiſeſt man he could, 

Without reſpett to friends or blood; | 
Nor ever acts on private views, 1 


When he hath liberty to chuſe. 


The ſharper fvors, he hated play, * 
Except to paſs an hour away 
And well he might; for, to his coſt, 
By want of ſkill, he always joſt ; 


He heard there -was a club of cheats, 5 


Who had contrivid a thouſand feats 3 


Could change the ſtock, or cog a 7 


And thus deceive the ſharpeſt eye: 
Nor wonder how his fortune ſunk, | 
His brothers fleece him when he ' drunk. 1 
I own the moral not exact; e 
Beſides, the tale is falſe in fact | 


From fields Elykan, fabling Alop;' 
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THE BEASTS/CONFFSSEON. 23, 


I would: accuſe him to his- face © cg o 2DOIDLN N 
For libeling che four · foot races] I 
. Cxeatures of every kind but ours 
Well comprehend their natural donating bY 
While we, whom rea/on ought to N 

Miſtake our talents every day. 

The aſs was never known 10 ſtu pill 

To act the part of Tray or a / OT ER. 
Nor leaps upon his maſter's tap,” 3 
There to be ſtroak'd, and fed with pap,” = 
As ZXſop would the world perfuade; 
He better underſtands his trade 
Nor comes, whener his lady whiſttes; 
But carries loads, and feeds on AUG” . 
Our author's meaning, I preſume, is 1 
A creature biþes ef implant __ 
Wherein the moraliſt defign'd 

A compliment on human-Kin&: 

For here he owns, that now and then 
Baits may degenerate into men. 


i . e #4 7 7 
5 0 : . : 1 : * 3 1 
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ADVICE. ro 4 PARSON. 732. 


WV LD you rife; in hs ak be ſtupid and dull; 


Be empty of learning, of inſolence full; 


Though lewd and immoral, be formal and LO 
In Rattery an artft, in fauning afaver 
No merit, no ſciencę, no virtue, is wanting, 


# 


In him thats accompliſh'd i in fringing and cating. 
RA She oe 5 12 Be 


DDR — 7ʃw6 


Be ſtudious to praftife true an off ſpirit: 
For who but lord Bolton * Was mitred for merit? 


Would you with to be wrapt in a rochet? in 2271 
Be pox'd and ee as nge agg 1008 


* 7 
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THE PARSON'S, CASE. 


Tuar you, 33 8 like ; a Stoick, 
Can with to die in ſtrains heroic, 1 4 1 
No real fortitude implies : | Ks 
Yet, all muſt own, thy with 3 is = 3 
Thuy curate's place, thy fruitful wife, 
Thy buſy, drudging ſcene of life, 
Thy inſolent, illiterate vicar, 
Thy want of all- conſoling liquor, 
Thy thread- bare gown, thy caſſock rent, 
Thy credit ſunk, thy money ſpent, 
, Thy week made up of faſting-days, | 
Thy grate unconſcious of a blaze, 
And, to complete thy other curſes, 
The quarterly demands of nurſes, 
„ Are ills you wiſely wiſh to leave, of 
And fly for refuge to the grave: 
And, O, what virtue you expreſs, 
In wiſhing ſuch afflictions Tefs! _ f 
But, now, ſhould Fortune ſhift the ſcene, 
And make thy Curateſhip a Daun 


Tben archbiſhop of Caſhel. 
28 "7 At that time biſhop of Kilmore. 


# 


THE PARSON'S CASE. zgr 


Or ſome rich benefice provide, 
To pamper luxury and pride ; 
With labour ſmall, and income great: 
With chariot leſs for uſe than ſtate; 
With ſwelling ſcarf and gloſſy gown, 
And licenſe to refide in town; | 
To ſhine, where all the gay reſort, 
At concerts, coffee · houſe, or court, 
And weekly perſecute his Grace, 
With viſits, or to beg a place; 
With underlings thy flock to teach, 
With no deſire to pray or preach; 
With haughty ſpouſe in veſture fine, | 
With plenteous meals and generous wine; 
Wouldſt thou not wiſh, in ſo much eaſe, 
Thy years as numerous as thy days? 


THE HARDSHIP UPON THE LADIES. 
1733s 


Poor ladies ! though their buſineſs be to play, 
»Tis hard they muſt be buſy night and day > 

Why ſhould they want the privilege of men, 

Nor take ſome ſmall diverſions now and then? 

Had women been the makers of our laws 

(And why they were not, I can ſee no cauſe) ; 

The men ſhould ſlave at cards from morn to night; 

And female pleaſures be to read and write. 
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> 2A. 1. 3 5 1 1 
LOT TRRING ſpread thy 0 deabemss 
Gentle Cupid, o'er my heart 
I a flave in thy dominions; f 
Nature muſt give 8 to arr. * 
Mild Arcadians, ever beg c 
Nightly: nodding o'er your flocks, 
See ny weary days conſuming ere 
Alt beneath yon flowery rocks. 
n e 
Thus the Cyprian goddeſs weeping 
Mourn'd Adonis, darling Jouth. : 
Him the boar, in filence creeping, 
Gor'd with unrelenting tooth. 
| IV. 
Cynthia, tune harmonious numbers; 
Fair Diſcretion, ſtring the lyre; 
Sooth my ever-waking ſlumbers- 
Bright e lend thy choir. 
„ 
Gloomy Els, Ring of terrors, 
Arm'd in a“ .uaſine pong | 
Lead me to the cryſtal mirrors, 
Watering ſoft Elyſian plains, 


VI. Mournful 


A LOVE SONG. agg. 
Mournful cypreſs, verdant willow, 
Gilding my Aurelia's brows, _ 
Morpheus, hovering o'er my pillow, 
Hear me pay my dying VOWS. Riel 
I 4 « - „ 
Melancholy ſmooth eder, „„ 
__  Swiftly purling,; in a round, 
On thy margin lovers wander, 
With thy 1 chaplets crown d. 
Kartei . | 
Thus when Philomela dinocing.. 
Softly ſeeks her filent mate, 
See the bird of Juno ſtooping; 
Melody reſigns to fate. 


* 3 
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On the Words BROTHER BROTRITANTS 
and FELLOW CHRISTIANS, | 


80 familiarly uſed by the Advocates for the Repeal. of 
the TEST-ACT in IRELAND, 177 


\ N . ſays the fable, * 

O'erflow'd a farmer's barn and llable; 3 
Whole ricks of hay and ſtacks of corn 
Were down the ſudden current borne; | 
While things of heterogeneous Kind 5 
Together float with tide and wind. 

The generous wheat forgot its pride, 


And ail d with litter fide by fide; 


DU 3 N | Uniting | 


vs, 


2% SWIFT'S POEMS: 


Uniting all, to ſhew their amity, N 
As in a general calamity. | 
A ball of new- dropt Korſe's dung, 
_ Mingling with apples in the throng, 
Said to the pippin plump and prim, 
« See, brother, how we'apples ſwim.” | 
Thus Lamb, renown'd for cutting corns, 128880 
An offer'd fee from Radchff ſcorns : i 
4 Not for the world—we doctors, brother, 
« Muſt take no fees of one another.” ks 
Thus to a Dean ſome Curate ſloven 
Subſcribes, Dear Sir, your brother loving.” eK 
Thus all the footmen, ſhoe-boys, porters, 
About St. James's, cry, © We courtiers.” 
Thus H—e in the houſe will prate, | 
« Sir, we the miniſters of ſtate,” 
Thus at the bar the blockhead Betteſworth, 
Though half a crown o'erpays his ſweat's worth, 
Who knows in law nor text nor margent, 
Calls Singleton his brother ſerjeant. 
And thus fanatic ſaints, though neither in 
Doctrine nor diſcipline our brethren, = 
Are Brother Proteſtants and Chriſtians, 
As much as Hebrews and Philiſtines: 
But in no other ſenſe, than nature 
Has made a rat our fellow-creature. 
Lice from your body ſuck their food ; 
But is a louſe your fleſh and blood ? 
Though born of human filth and ſwear, it 
May as well be ſaid man did beget it. 
og "x .” wor 
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BROTHER PROTESTANTS. 295: 


But maggots in your noſe and chin 
As well may claim you for their kin. 

Vet criticks may object, why not? 
Since lice are brethren to a Scot: 

Which made our ſwarm of ſects determine 


Employments for their brother vermin. 


But be they Engliſh, Triſh, Scottiſh, 
What Proteſtant can be fo ſottifh, _ 


While o'er the church theſe clouds are gatherings 


To call a ſwarm of lice his brethren ? 
As Moſes, by divine advice, 

Ti Egypt turn d the duſt to lice; 

And as our ſects, by all deſcriptions, 


Have hearts more harden'd than Egyptians ;- 


As from the trodden duſt they ſpring, 
And, turn'd to lice, infeſt the king: 
For pity's ſake, it would be juſt, 
A rod ſhould turn them back to diff. 
Let folks in high or holy ſtations 
Be proud of owning ſuch relations; 
Loet courtiers hug them in their boſom, 
As if they were afraid to loſe them: 
While I, with humble Job, had rather 
Say to corruption“ Thou 'rt my father.” 
For he that has ſo little wit 
To nouriſh vermin, may be bit. 
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' THE a vA 1 d NEW BALLAD, | 
UPON SERJEANT KITE Wars rin 1RE er. 


. che Taue of, Derry down, 
Pur — 5 ak st. Keran's, st. Fatale 1 
And Smithfield, I. II tell you, if not told before, 
How Betteſworth, that booby, and ſcoundrel i in Srain, 
Hath inſulted us all by inſulting che Dean. 


| Knack bim doaun, down, down, -kuock him down. : 


The Dean and his merits we every one Knew, 5 
But this ſkip of a Lawyer, where the De'el did hie grow? 
How greater his merit at Four Courts or Houſe, ; 

Than the e barking of TONES" or leap of a louſe? 
: . Knock him dow, &c. 


That he came. fm he Temple, his morals do ſhow; | 
Bur where is deep law i is, few mortals yet oy : 
His rhetoric, bombaſt, filly jeſts, are by far 


More like e ee than pleading at bar. 
Knoch him bum, & &c. 


This 58 at f peaking FR making of laws, 
Jlach met with returns of all ſorts but applauſe; 
Mas, with noife and odd geſtures, been prating ſome years, 
8 Boner folks never durſt for their ears. 

EE +. Knock him down, &c. 
6; . pr 


THE YAHOO'S OVER THROW. 2% 
Of all ſizes and ſorts, the fanatical crew | 108 
Are his Brother Proteſtants, good men and true, 
Red hat, and blue bonnet, and turbant s the ſame, 
What ma Der is 't to wk whence the Devil they came? 
| - * 1 | Knock bim down, . Ke. 


Hobbes; Tindal, 120 v ere and Collins, and 
Nayler, 3 
And M uggleton, Toland, and Bradley the T aylor,. he 
Are Chriſtians alike ; and it may be averr'd, Rp 
He's a Chriſtian as good. as the reſt of the herd. 10 * 
| Knock him down, &c. 


He only: _ rights. of the clergy debates, . ack 
Their rights! their | importance i We 1 ſet on new 
. Cates F ö Fon 
On their tithes at W Sd their priefthood a at leſs: 
- What 's next to be voted with, eaſe you may guels. | 
| Knock him down; %c. 


| a a tis ON Maſter (I need not him my 
To this damnable Speaker had long ow'd a ſhame; 
When his f peech came abroad, he paid him off Lek,” 
By 1 him under the r WEE Dean, ; 
| Knoch him down, Sc. 


He kindled, as if = whole Satire had been 

The oppreffion of Virtue, not wages of Sin: 

He began, as he bragg'd, with a rant and a roars 

He bragg d how he bounc'd, and he Tron how he 
Ls Y 


11:24 


— Bim 4 2 
Though 


2 8. IF TS POEMS, 
Though he e to agen, in _ low 
ſtrains, 1 | f 
To others he boaſted Ti out ue, F. 
And fiitting of noſes, and cropping of ear, N 


While his own aſs's 8 were more fit for =O 1 1 
Les on toad) Lis 410 ' Knock bim duaun, &c. | 


+» 


- this Worrier of Deans whene'er we can hit, 2 
Wie Il ſhew him the way how to crop and to flit; 
We 'll teach him ſome better addreſs to afford 1 8 
To che Dean of all Deans, though he wears not a fword. 
| | Knock him down, &c. 


We'll clt Kim through 8 St. Patrick's 85 Donore, > 
And Smithfield, as Rap was ne*r colted before; _ 
We'll oil him with. kennel, and ge him with | 

87 a 


grains 
A modus right f fit for infulters of Deans. * DO, 
Knock him down, &c. 


And, mew this, is over, we we 'll wake 3 amends, "x 
To the Dean he ſhall go; they ſhall kiſs and be friends : 4 
But how? Why, the Dean ſhall to him diſcloſe Does: 


A face for to kiſs, e eyes, ears, or noſe. 
Knock him down, &c. 


Tf you ſay this 1 on a man that is reckon'd 
That ſerjeant at law whom we call Kite the Second, 4 
You miſtake; for a flaye, who will coax his ſuperiors, 


| 8 be . to be licking a great man's poſteriors. 
| bo K nock him down, &c. 
What 


___ THE YAHOO'S OVERTHROW. 29% 
What care we how high runs his paſſion or pride? 
Though his ſoul he deſpiſes, he values his hide; 
Then fear not his tongue, or his fword, or his knife; 
He Il take his revenge on his innocent wife. 


Knock bim * * down, * bim dumm. 


we + Tar 
ARCHBISHOP. OF. CASHEL, 
AND B ETTESWORT H. 


D Dick, pr Acbees tell by what pious Noe 
The world is in doubt, whether hatred or love; 

And, while at good Caſhel you rail with ſuch ſpite, 

They ſhrewdly ſufpe&'it is all but a bite. 

You certainly know, though ſo loudly you pos 

His ſpite cannot wound, who attempted the Drapier. 

Then, pr'ythee, relect, take 4 word of advice; | 

And, as your old wont is, change ſides in a trices ' 

On his virtues hold forth; 'tis the very beſt way 

And ſay of the man wie all honeſt men ſay. | 

But if, ſtill obdurate, your anger remains, 

If ſtill your foul boſom more raneour contains; 

Say then more than they; nay, laviſhly flatter, 

Tis your groſs panegyries alone ean beſpatter: 

For thine, my dear Dick, give me leave to ſpeak plain, 

Like a very foul mop, dirty more than they clean. 


ON 
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LL human race would fain be avis, 
And millions miſs for one that hits. 

Young's univerſal paſſion, pride, ; 
Was never known to ſpread ſo wide. 
Say, Britain, could yeu ever boaſt 5 
*Fhree poets in an age at moſt ? 
© Our chilling climate hardly bears £ 
A fprig of bays in fifty years 
While every fool his claim alledges,  - 
As if it grew in common hedges... arts SE 

What reaſon. can there be aſſign'd 5 
For this perverſeneſs in the mind ? 
Brutes find out where their talents lie: 


A bear will not attempt to fly ; 


A fopnder'd dor will oft” debate, N 
Before he tries a five - barr d gatggdmmgm 

A dog hy inſtinct turns aſide, 

Who ſees the ditch too deep and wide. 

But man we find the only creature 

Who, led by. ally, combats Nature; re 0 
Who, when be loudly cries, Torbear, a | 
With obſtinacy fixes there; ; 

And, where his genius leaſt inclines, 
Abſurdly bends his whole deſigns, 


DO NC POETRY. 301 
Not empire to the riſing ſuinn 25 
By valour, conduct, fortune vonn 
Not higheſt aviſdom in debates 
For framing laws to govern ſtates; 

Not ſkill in ſciences profound 
So large to graſp the gircle round: + 30 


Such heavenly influence require, 


As how to ftrike the Mufe's lyre. 
Not beggar's brat on bulk begot - 

Not baſtard of a pedlar Scott: | 

Not boy brought up to cleaning ſhoes, - 33 

The ſpawn of Bridewell or the ſtews 5 - | 

Not infants dropt, the ſpurious pledges 

Of gigſies littering under —_ þÞ ae 

Are fo diſqualify'd by fate Of a 

To riſe in church, or law, ae — 40 

As he whom Phoebus in his ire 

Hath blaſted with poetic fire. 
What hope of cuſtom in the far., 

While not a ſoul demands your ware? | 

Where you have nothing to produce 45 

For private life, or public uſ? 

Court, city, country, want you not; 

You cannot bribe, betray, or plot. 

For poets, law makes no proviſion; 

The wealthy have you in deriſion ;; 50 

Of ſtate- affairs you cannot ſmatter; ; 

Are awkward when you try: to flatter 5 | 

Your portion, taking Britain round, 

Was juſt one annual hundred pound; 


Now 
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Now not ſo much as in remainder," | % 55 
Since Cibber brought- in an bers 
For ever fix'd by right divine 
| (A monarch's right) on Grubſtreet line. 
Poor ſtarveling bard, how mall 85 _ 
©: How unproportion'd to thy pains'! 2.2 .. 60 
And here a /imule: comes pat in: | 
Though chicłens take a month to 8 
The gueſts in leſs than half an hour. + 
Will more than half a ſcore an * * 
So, after toiling twenty days F 65 
To earn a ſtock of pence and-praiſe, ro nal 
Thy labours, grow the critic's prey, 
Are ſwallow'd o'er a diſh of tea 
Bone to be never heard of more, 
Bone where the chickens went before. 70 
How ſhall a new attempter learn | 
Of different ſpirits to.diſcern, | 
And how diſtinguiſh which ig which, f 
The poet's vein, or ſcribbling itch? 
Then hear an old experienc'd ſinner, 75 
Inſtructing thus a young beg inner. 
Conſult yourſelf ; and if you im! 
A powerful. impulſe urge your mind, 
Impartial judge within your breaſt 
What ſubject you can manage beſt; ; 1 0 
Whether your genius moſt inclines” 
To ſatire, praiſe, or humourous lines, 
To elegies in mournful tone, 
Or prologue ſent from hand unknown. 
ret T | Then, 


As freſh as farthings from the mint: 


/GNOPOBETRY. 303 
Then, riſing with Aurora's light, 838 
The Muſe invok'd, fit down to Nane e 5 
Blot out, correct, inſert, refine, 
Enlarge, diminiſh, interline; 

Be mindful, when invention fails, | [+2 | 
To ſcratch your head, and bite your nails. 90 
Your poem finiſh'd, next your care 
Is needful to tranſcribe it fair. 
In modern wit all printed traſh is 
Set off with numerous breaks and thi 
To ſtateſmen would you give a wipe, 95 
You print it in Italic type. | 
When letters-are in vulgar ſhapes, 
Tis ten to one the wit eſcapes : 
But, when in capetals expreſt, 


The dulleſt reader ſmoaks the jefts FED 
Or elſe perhaps he may invent wy 
A better than the poet meant; 


As learned commentators view 

In Homer more than Homer knew, -» 
Your poem in its modiſh dreſs, | 10g 

Correctly fitted for the preſs, 

Convey by penny - poſt to Lintot, 

But let no friend alive look into t. 

If Lintot thinks *twill quit the coſt, „ 

You need not fear your labour loſt: 110 

And how agreeably ſurpriz'd | oo 

Are you to ſee it advertis'd ! | 

The hawker ſhews you one in print, 


EN EEE cat os - 


23 


2˙ 


And you muſt bear the whole diſgrace, | 


Ihe vileſt doggrel, Grubſtreet ſends, 


SWI IT'S PORMS. 


The product of your toil, dings ner 
A baſtard ot your on begetting. 

Be ſure at Will's, the following day, 
Lie ſnug, and hear what critics ſay; 


And, if you find tre general vogue 
Pronounces you a ſtupid. rogue, 


Damns all your thoughts as low and las 
Sit ſtill, and ſwallow dawn your tid 

Be filent as a politician, oe nol 
For talk ing may beget ſuſpicion: A Lc 
Or praiſe the judgement of the n ſ 
And help yourſelf to run it down. 
Give up your fond paternal pride, 
Nor argue on the weaker fide; 

For poems read without a name 

We juſtly praiſe, or juſtly blame ; 'P 
And critics have no partial views, | 


Except they know, whom they abuſe : 


And, fince you ne'er, provoke their 3 


Depend upon 't their judgement 's 1 ight. 


But if you blab, you are undone :_, 
Conſider what a riſk you runs 
You loſe your credit all at once; 
The town will maik you for a . 


Will paſs for yours with foes and friends; 
Till ſome freſh blockhead takes your place. i 
' Your ſecret kept, your poem ſunk, 

And ſent in quires to line a trunk, 


ALI 


"PL; 115 
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130 


\ 235 


140 
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6] tf ſtill you be diſpos 
Go try your hand a ace time. 
Again you fail: yet Safe 's the wor rd; 
Take courage and attempt a third. 

But firſt with care employ your — 55 

* Where critics mark'd your former faults ; ; 
The trivial turns, the borrow d wit, is 1 
The fimiles that nothing fit; 

The cant which every fool repeats, 
_Town-jeſts and coffee- houſe conceits, 15 
Deſcriptions tedious, flat and dry, 3 
And introduc'd the Lord knows why: 
Or where we find your fury ſet 
Againſt the harmleſs alphaber; 

On A's and B's your 1 malice vent, I 
While readers wonder whom you meant; 
A public or a private robber, _ 3 
A fateſman, or a South - ſea jobber ; S 

A prelate who no God believes 
A parliament, or den of thieves; 

A pick-purſe at the bar or bench, 

A dutchefs, or a ſuburb-wench : 

Or oft', when epithets you link 

In gaping lines to fill a chink; 

Like ſtepping · ſtones, to fave a ſtride, 

In ſtreets where kennels are too wide ET: 

Or like a heel-piece, to ſupport . 

A cripple with one foot too fhort;s 

Or like a bridge, that j joins a marin 

To moorlands of a different pariſh. 


Fas 


: '$ 
% N 77 * af 
hs * *% -. xt 
i z 5 
” - * 7 
* 


150 
155 
160 


5 165 


1. "If 8 6 F.T:S,, 2. O'E Ms. 


80 have I ſeen ill: coupled hounds 175 
Drag different ways in miry gros nc de 2 5 
80 geographers in Afric _— 
With favage pictures fill their eie, 3 
And o'er unhabitable downs Ms 3 8 4 ; 3 
Place elephants for want of 1 towns. 1 5 ; ? i 280 
But, though you miſs Four third eſſay, 3 
You need not throw your pen away. ga 
Lay now aſide all thoughts of fame, SAS Ee” 
'To ſpring more profitable game. 5 8 n * a 
From party · merit ſeek ſupport; 1 85 


bo 


The vileſt verſe thrives beſt at court. 
A pamphlet in Sir Bob's defence 
Will never fail to bring · in pence "i 
Nor be concern'd-about the ſale, 
He pays his workmen on the nail. | 190 
A prince, the moment he 1 is | crown'd, 9 8 
Inherits every virtue round, | 
As emblems of the ſovercign power, 
Like other baubles in the Tower: * EE * 
Is generous, valiant, juſt, and wiſe, 3 : nos 
And ſo continges till he dies: e ee 
His humble ſenate this profeſſes, "Bp 
7 In all their ſpeeches, wotes, 3 ole, 
But once you fix him in a tomb;.. gh 
His virtues fade, his vices. bloom; Bow 200 
And each perfection, wrong imputed, = 
Is fully at his death confuted. 
The loads of poems in his praiſe, 
| OT make one funcral blaze « 3s 


— — 


As 


Ass ſoon as you can hear his/knell, 


This god on earth turns devil in hell: 


And lo! his miniſters of ſtate, 


Trans form'd to imps, his levee wait; 1775 
Where, in the ſcenes of endleſs woe, 


They ply their former arts below; 
And, as they fail in Charon's boat, 
Contrive to bribe the zudge's vote: 
To Cerberus they give a ſop, 

His triple-barking mouth to ſtoßs; 
Or in the ivory gate of dreams 


Project exciſe and South- ſea ſehemes; 


Or hire their party- pamphleteers 
To ſet Elyſium by the ears. 


Then, poet, if you mean to thrive, | 1 
420 


Employ your Muſe on kings alive; 
With prudence gathering up a cluſter 
Of all the virtues you can muſter, 
Which, form'd into a garland ſweet, 
Lay humbly at your monarch's feet; 
Who, as the odours reach his throne, 


Will ſmile, and think them all his own ; 


For law and:goſpel both determine 
All virtues lodge in royal ermine: | 
(i mean the oracles of both, 

Who ſhall depoſe i it upon oath. ) 
Vour garland in the following reign, 
Change but the names, will do again. 


5 But, if vou think this trade too baſe, 


eh ſeidom is the dunce' $ caſe,) . 
0 1 
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230 


Put 
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Put on the critiek's brow; and fit! 2386 
At Will's the puny Pw 7 ch 
A nod, a ſhrug, a ſeornful fmile, hs bark 


With caution us'd, may ferve's while. 


Proceed no further i in your part, 


Before you learn the terms of art: 240 


Wie Dennis, and profound Boſſu. 230 


$4 


For you can never be too far gone 
In all our modern criticks' jargon: 
Then talk with more authentic face 
Of unities, in time and place; 
Get ſcraps of Horace from your friends, „* Fr" 
And have them at your fingers ends ; 177555 
Learn Ariſtotle's rules by rote, 
And at all hazards boldly quote; 
Judicious Rymer oft* review, 


Read all the prefaces of Dryden, 
For theſe our criticks much confide in 
(Though merely writ at firſt for filling, 
_ To raiſe the volume's price a ſhilling). 
A forward critick often dupes us 255 
Wich ſlam quotations peri hupſous : PE 
And if we have not read Longinus, 
Will magiſterially 6utſhine us. 
Then, leſt with Greek he over-run ye, / 
Procure the book for love or money, 260 
Tranſlated from Boileau' 's tranſlation, EY 
And quote quotation on quotation. 
At Will's you hear a poem read, 
| Where Battus from the table-head, © 


5 


| Reclining | 


1 e e, 
Gives judgement with deciſive an: 
To ene E 
As to an oracle ſubmits . 
He gives directions to the — 


T0? o cry it up, or run it down 276 


Like courtiers, when they ſend a note, 
Inſtructing members how to vote. 
He ſets the ſtamp of bad and good, 
Though not a word be underſtood. 
Pour leſſon learn'd, you Il be fecure © 27g 
To get the name of comnoifſeur : | e | 
And, when your merits once are known, 
Procure diſciples of your own. 
For poets (you can never want them) 
« : Spread through Auguſta Trinobantum, 289 
Computing by their pecks, of coals, 
Amount to juſt nine thouſand ſouls : 
Theſe o'er their proper diftrifts govern, 
Of wit and humour judges ng 25 
In every ſtreet a city-bard NEG >} 
Rules, like an alderman, his ward; e 
His indiſputed rights extend 5 | 
Through all the lane, from end to'endgs 
The neighbours round admire his ue . 
„For ſongs of loyalty and leaudneſs; 24290 
Out-done by none in rhyming well, - 
Although he never learn'd ro-fpell & 
Two bordering wits contend for glory; 
Auge one is Whigs and one is Tory: . = FT 
Wis K | * 3 And 
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And this for epics claims the ny Linkes ß 
And that for elegiac lass | cart) 
Some fam'd for numbers ſoft ob bers. 

By lovers ſpoke in Punch's n e. 
And ſome as juſtly fame extols ils 55 a 3 


Por lofty lines in Smithfield: +690 N 31 wh 2 * 
Bavius in Wapping gains renoẽõwun, Md | 
And Mzyius reigns o'er * 2 


Tigellius plac d i in Fherbus' car 2781 8 15 
From Ludgate ſhines to Temple- bar gt 5 T 
- Harmonious Cibber — 1. "20; 
The court with annual birth-day fines L 
Whence Gay was baniſh'd in diſgrace; h TY 
Where Pope will never ſhow his face; 
Where Young muſt torture his invention 6-20] 
To flatter ænaves, or loſe his perfor. * 
But theſe are not a thouſandth 3 | 
Of jobbers in the poet's art, | 
Attending each his proper ſtation, 
And all in due ſubordination, - l $i 30. 
Through every alley to be found, - 1579 tes \ 
he garrets high, or under ground: Al W-* 
And when they join their paricranies, Sits £168 
Out ſkips a book of amiſcellanie. 20 0 T 
Hobbes clearly proves, that every creature. 
Lives in a ſtate of war by nature. 2 
The greater for the ſmalleſt watch, 2 


But meddle ſeldom with their match, 
A whaje of moderate fize will draw 
2 Bu. 2 * 8 | | A fon 


A fox with geeſb his belly crams; 1151802 1 in ee 


Vou rarely bite, are always bit. 


2 7 1 ** Tf p 42 * 2 A 2 Py : 
ON PO E 7 * e 31m 


A wolf deſtroys 4 thouſand lambs : * 1 
But ſearch among the rliyming mcc, ante 
The brave are worry'd by the baſe. 3335 
If on Parnaſſus? top you 8 a 5 
F 
Each poet bf inferior fie „„ 
On you ſhall rail and eriticiſe, : . 
And ſtrive to tear you limb from limb; 
While others do as much for him. 
The vermin only teaſe and pinch _ is; 335 
| Their foes ſuperior by an inch, 5 295 
So, naturaliſts obſerve, a flea 
Hath ſmaller fleas that on him prey; 
And theſe have ſmaller ſtill to bite ern, 


% 


And fo proceed ad infinitum. ny 00 ; 340 


Thus every poet in his kind 
Is bit by him that comes behind : © 


Who, though too little to be ſeen, | 

Can teaze, and call, and give the ſpleen; | 
Call dunces fools and ſons of whores, "Us 
Lay Grub-ſtreet at each other's doors; ee 
Extol the Greek'and Roman maſters, 

And curſe our modern poetalters ; = 

_Complain, as many an ancient bard did, 


How genius is no more rewarded; 330 


þ+ 


How wrong a taſte prevails among us; 
How much our anceſtors outſung us; 
Can perſonite an awkward ſcorn 


For thale who are not poets born; . 
%% .  "— 
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22 all their brother- -dunges; laſh, | ys nf = * d 
ho croud the preſs. with hourly. tram. 
O Grub-ſtreet ! how. do I bemoan thee, _. 


Whoſe graceleſs chile ren a own thee ! 35 rr 


Their filial piety forgot, 3 
Deny their country, lke ; a cot; 3 ' "360 
Though, by their idiom and grimace, | . 

They ſoon betray their nativg place: n BE) 

Yet thou haſt greater cauſe to b 5 

Aſham'd of them, than they of thee, bn +. 
Degenerate from their ancient brood, _. 3365 

Since firſt the court allow'd chem food... er 
Remains a difficulty till, . eres ah 
To purchaſe fame by writing il. Watts oft et 


From Flecknoe down./ta Howard $ time, 8 


. ' a 


How few have reach'd the haw ſublime 1 > 8490 


For when our high-born Howard dy * na 
Blackmore alone his place ſupply'd +. 
And, leſt a chaſm ſhould intervene,  _ 7 
When death had finiſh'd Blackmore's ien. 

3 leaden crown devoly'd to thee, 3 

Great poet of the —AA ³⅛ 
But ah! how unſecure thy thron ee! 


A ene bards thy right diſown: 
They plot to turn, in factious nnn 
Duncenia to a common: wel 1 
And with rebellious arms pretend | 
An equal privilege to deſcend. _ 
In bulk there are not more degrees. eng 
From elephants to mites in cheeſe, _ 1 


„ . #% 


3 3 | Than 
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Than what a curious eye may trage. 
n creatures of the rhyming race. 


8 


From bad to worſe, and worſe they fall; IN 


But who can reach the worſt of all? 


For though, 1 1n, nature, depth and ae A ; g 


Are equally. held infinite 
In poetry, the height we know ;,, 1 
n only infinite below. . 


For inſtance: hen you rally duk. 
No rhymer can like Welſted fink, ,, 


1 His merits balanc'd, you ſhall find 


27 
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The Laureat leaves him far behind. 25 


Concannen, more aſpiring bard, 3 = Ss 


Soars downwards deeper by a verd. 
Smart Jemmy Moor with viggur, drops: 
The reſt purſue as thick as hops. ee 


With heads to points the gulph they enter, . - 0. 


Link'd perpendicular to the centre; 

And, as their beels elated rife, _ | Wo 

Their heads attempt the nether ſkies, 
O, what indignity and ſhame, „ 

bs 5 proftitute the Mufe' $_ name 3 

By flattering kings, whom Heaven gelen 

The plagues and ſcourges of mankind; . 

Bred up in ignorance and ſloth, 

And every vice that nurſes bot. 
Fair Britain, i in thy monarch bleft,, 4 | 
Whoſe virtues bear the ſtricteſt teſt; Wee 
Whom never faction could n 8 
Nor miniſter nor yore hatter, 65 1 5 
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So Vers po rats 
- What juſtice in rewarding merit! © 91s 
What magnanimity of ſpirit! 1. e 
What lineaments divine we trace oe berth 9. 00! * 
Through all his | figure, mien, and face! 2 
Though peace with' olive bind his bade . 

Confeſs'd the conquering hero ſtatids, RP PL. 
Hydaſpes, Indus, and the Ganges, 
Dread from his hand impending changes. 
From him the Tartar” and Chineſe, © 
Short by the knees, intrear for peace. 3h 1 ' 

The confort of his throne and bed, 415 
A perfect goddeſs born and bred,” 8 
Appointed ſovereign judge to 18 e | 
On learning, eloquence, and wit” ID Eg | 
Our eldeft hope, divine Iülus ö my 9 

Late, very late, O may he e 430 
What early manhood has he ſhown, 5 
Before his downy beard was grown, ET 
Then think, what wonders will be done 
By going e 

An heir for Britain to ſecure = wi 3 
As long as ſun and moon endure. 1 3 

The remnant of the royal blood 8 

Comes pouring on me like a flood. # 
Bright goddeſſes, in number five; 

Duke William, ſweeteſt prince alive. . 
Now fing the minifter of fate, 5 | 
Who ſhines alone without a mate, 5 
Obſerve with what majeſtic port . Co, 

4 This Atlas ſtands to prop the court: 


ef 


4 


ON POET 2 1 I 


Antent the public debts to pay, "ay 8 . 445. 


Like prudent Fabius, by — 

Thou great wicegerent of the +00 * 35 
Thy praiſes every Muſe ne ec Nn 
In all affairs thou ſole director, ; 


Of wit and learning chief er e 


Though ſmall the time thou haſt to wal pare, 


The church is thy peculiar care. 


Of pious prelates what a ſtock 
Vou chuſe, to rule the ſable Robey 


' You raiſe the honour of the peerage, nals 455 
Proud to attend you at the ſteerage. 


You dignify the noble race, | 
Content yourſelf with humbler place. 
Now learning, valour, virtue, ſenſe, 


To titles give the ſole pretence. Ho 


St. George beheld thee with delight 
Vouchſafe to be an azure knight, 
When on thy breafts and ſides Herculean, 
He fix'd the Aar and ring cerulean. . 
Say, poet, in what other nation 45635 
Shone ever ſuch a conſtellation ! 
Attend „Je Popes, and Youngs, and Gays, 


And tune your harps, and firow. * peck 1 1 
Taur panegyricks here provide; | 


You cannot err on flattery's fide. 479 
Above the ſtars exalt your ſtyle, W 
You ſtill are low ten thoufand mile. 

On Lewis all his bards beftow'd 

Of incenſe many a thouſand load; 


— — — — ———— 


g Did ever we deſire Feeß 


* s WITT · s PORMS. 


ut Europe mortify?d his pride, 3057 10's. 
d ſwore the fawaing a ee A... 1 
Yet what the world refus d to Lowis, 
Apply'd to George, nen is. | 
Exactly true l invidious poet! 420 85 ; 1 5 ith 


v Tis fifty thouſand times below i . F "1 
Tranſlate me now ſame lines, ty you can, 


From Virgil, Martial, Ovid, er 1151 
They could all power in Heaven e 100 
And do no wrong an, either ſide; + ap” 

. They teach you. how to ſplit a 3 = * 
© Give George and. Jove an equal "uy 0 71 | 
Yet why ſhould we be lac'd: fo ſtrait; ;,...;:, ,,.*/ 

I 'll give my monarch ee, 00 


And reaſon good; for many a year . 

Jove never intermeddled . 0 

© Nor, though his prieſts be duly 41. 

We now can better de without n, . 

Since Woolſton gave us arms to 0 bim. 
Calera enen antur. OT, 


6 * 1 
1 1 i « — 14 i 
- 1 * * - 


5 
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HORAGK, BOOK IV. ODE oy AMITATED. 
To HUMPHRY FRENCH, ESQ. i 


ATRON of the tuneful , 
O ! too nice, and too ſevere |. 


Think not, that my country lang. g 
Shall diſpleaſe thy honeſt ear. 


Lord mayor of Dublin. N- 


Choſen 


TO avnenny FRENGH, £50. 37 : 


Choſen Adin I proudly bring; 1 
Which the Mufes ſacred choir, © 

When they gods and heroes fing. 
Dictate to th' harmonious lyre. 


+ Ancient Homer, princely bard! 
/ _ Juſt precedence ſtill maintains; | ; 
With ſacred rapture ſtill are heard f 
Theban Pindar's lofty ſtrains. 
Still the old triumphant ſong, 
Which, when hated tyrants fell, ” 
Great Alcæus boldly ſung,  _ 
| Warns, inſtructs, and pleafes well. 


Nor has Time's all-darkening ſhade 1 

In obſcure oblivion preſs ed : 

What Anacreon laugh'd and play'd ; 
Gay Anacreon, drunken 1 1 


Gentle Sappho, love · ſick Muſe, 

Warms the heart with amorous fire 3 

Still her tendereſt notes infuſe 
Melting rapture, ſoft deſire. 


Beauteous Helen, young and gay, 
By a painted fopling won, 
Went not firſt, fair nymph, aſtray, Mi 
Fondly pleas'd to be undone. 


Nor young Teucer's ſlaughtering . | 
Nor bold Hector's dreadful ſword, 


Alone the terrors of the foe, 
Sow'd the field with hoſtile blood. 


U 

J 

{4 
174 
14 
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Many valiant chiefs of old 
Greatly liv'd and died, 3 

Agamemnon, % W nw 37 
Wag'd the ten years famous war. 

But their names, unſung, unwepft. 
 Unrecorded, loſt and gone, 7 

Long in endleſs night have ſlept, 
And ſhall now no more be known. 


khan which the o 
Has not well eonfign'd to fame, "JET, 0 7 bn 


Lies, as in the ſepulchre 


Some old king without a Cu 30 
But, O Humphry, great and free, 
While my tuneful ſongs are . 


= 


| Old forgetful. Time on thee 


Dark oblivion ne'er ſhall ſpread... _ 


When the deep-cut notes ſhall fade 
On the mouldering Parian ſtone, 
On the braſs no more be read - 
The periſhing inſcription ;. 


Forgotten all the enemies 
Envious G==—n's curſed ſpite, 

And P——ls derogating 1 
Loſt and ſunk in Stygian night: _ Tu 


Still thy. labour and thy —_ 1 
What for Dublin thou. haſt done, Fi 668 

1 full luſtre ſhall appear, RAS 
And oy thy unclouded dun. 


1 . . Lanze | 


TO HUMPHRY FRENCH, 869 329 
Large thy mind, and not untried, 
For Hibernia now doth ſtand; Rn ; 
Through the calm, or raging ride, . 
Safe conducts the ſhip to land. 5 | 


Falſely we call tlie rĩch man eee i a 
le is only ſo e ee Ai at 7 
His Tree en eg. be Wane A 

Wiſely to enjoy and Wh. F t tage! 
He, in wealch or poverty, n e 
Fortune's power alike defies 4 
And falſchood and diſhoneſty oP | 

More than death abhors and' flies : WP OO ON 


Flics From death! Fo No, meets it brave, 
When the ſuffering ſo ſevere _ a ee, 
May from dreadful bondage . 
Clients, friends, or country dear. gs 
This the ſovereign. man, compleat: 4 
Hero; patriot; glorious ; fre: | 
Rich and wiſe; and good and great; 
mn pere thou art 19 


1 


A NEW litt's FOR, THE LADIES. | 
BY DR. SHERI DAN. 2733. 


« To make a writer. miſs his end, 1 
„Vou ve nothing elſe to do but e. __ 
I OFTEN try'd in vain to find oe 


A cher neg rn * Rt 9 1 
225 e 5 1. 


— — 
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A mile I mean to fit em, e 
In every circumſtance to hit em. wi 5 
Through every beaſt and bird 1 went, | 
I ranſack'd every element: 
And, after peeping through all nature 3115 7. 
To find ſo whimſical a creature, | 
A cloud preſented to my view, 
And ftrait this parallel I drew: 
Clouds turn with every wind about, . : 
They keep us in ſuſpence and doubt 
Vet oft? perverſe, like woman-kind, a 
Are ſeen to ſcud againſt the wind. 
And are not women juſt the ſame ? 5 
For, who *an tell at what they aim? 
Clouds keep the ſtouteſt mortals under, . 
When bellowing the: y diſcharge their und der: 
So when th' alarum- belt is rung * 
Of Xant!'s everluſting Nang 8 
The huſband dreads its loudneſs more 
Than lightning's flaſh, or thunder's war. 
Clouds weep, as they do, without pain z  / 
And what are tears but womens' rain * | 
The clouds about the welkin „ 
And ladies never ſtay at home. e 
The cbuadb build caftles ih the air, 
A thing peculiar to the fair ; 
For all the ſchemes of their forecaſting - 
Are not more ſolid, nor more Taſting. — 
A cloud is light by turns, and drk, 97 


Such i is OP! with — en 2 
* mee 


Now with a e pouting Sem 
She ſeems to darken all the room; 


Again ſhe 's pleas'd, his fears beguil'd, _ 


oy 
322 - 
E 
_— 
A _ 


And all is clear when ſhe has ſmil' . ho | wy 


In this they re wondrouſly alike | . 
L hope the mile will ſtrike); ps os 
Though in the darkeſt dumps you view them, | 


Stay but a moment, you Il ſee through them. r 
Ee clouds are apt to make reflection, 1 80 * 


And frequently produce infection; 0 

S0 Czlia, with ſmall provocation, . 

Blaſts every neighbour's. reputation. 555 
The clouds delight in gaudy ſhow ? 5 ch ug 


(For they, like ladies, have their bow); ge 
The graveſt matron will confeſs, 1 8 
That ſhe herſelf is fond 8 
Obſerve the clouds in pomp array d, l 
What various colours are diſplay d; 
The pink, the roſe, the violet's dye, 
In that great drawing-room the ſky ; 
How do theſe differ from our Graces, 
In «ies brocades, and _ 
When met upon a 8 night . 
The clouds delight to change their kamen: 
(Dear ladies, be not in-a paſſion!) 
Nor let thiswliim-to you ſeem age, 
Who every hour delighit in change. 19 
In them and you alike are ſeen 9255 
The ſullen ſymptoms of the ſpleen; 


Tar. II. | Y 2 ne 


* 


The it A Wider as,” 


We ſee them dropping from your . | 
In evemiüäg falt you thay behold 


The clouds ite fring d with bortow'd ge: 


And this is many a lally's cafe, 
"Who flaunts about in borrow'd late, © 
Grave matrons art like dots of "IE 
Their wort Fat) thick, #nd foft, bd % 
While i Tun like 3 EK hail, 
Our ears on 200 
_ Clouds, wheh © 5 Na our bett, 
n re Celeftial light : 
Cloe 1 purſue, 
No early © 4"ol 7 have ig view. 
Thus, on cothparllon, you Tee, 
In every inſtance they rec... 1 
So like, ſo very much 2 Tame, pg 40 3 
That one may 57 by Lother's name. R fees 
Let me procla it then aloud, | 3 
Thar euery Woman is a dowd. | 


ANSWER: ur . 2 


3 | 
gente pode fills yon oe. 
Inferior mort abr beh. 1972 O oy 

And is our thunder in yolttr-cuve./ „„ 
80 frequent ur ſandra heles? Shs 


oth | 
9 4 "it t Fj 


ANSWER TO SHERTDAN'S SOLE. 2g 


Alas! our thunder ſoon goes aut; 

And only makes you more devout. 

"Then is not female chauer wr, 

That drives you got 100 ay, but wh 
We hardly thunder theice'a year; 


Tube bolt diſcharg'd, te &y grown clear: 


ut every ſublunury dowdy, 


Tis more ſhe ſcolds, ds TY 


Some critick may otyet, perhaps, 


That chuds aloha tor wining cles | 


But what, alas!) are ala zthereal, | 
Compar d for miſchief to venereal? 


Can clouds give bubo 's, wicers, blotekes, ar 


Or from your nwſes dig aut notches ? 


We leave che body ſweet and found ; : 


We kill, tis true, but never wound. 
You know a «ex ky beipeaks 


Fair weather when the manning breaks 4 15 


But woman an a'sbudy pligbt 
Foretell a ſtamm +0 laſt till night. 


A cloud in proper deaſons.pours 
His bleſſings down 3n fruitful _— 
But woman was by fate deſign d 
To pour down curſes on mankiad.. / 
When OY 
Our kindly help has fire ns : 
But women id a.curi inflamet, 


W oy 
To kindle ſtxife, dame Nature caught 2 TY 


Like fire fire-works, ſhe can burn in ware, 


"I 
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For fickleneſs how durſt yeu blame us, 
Who for our conſtancy are famous? 154 
You Il ſee a clond in gentle weather 
Keep the ſame face an hour together; 
While women, if it could be reckon' d, 2 5 
Change every feature every ſecond. 
Obſerve our figure in a morning 
Of foul or fair we give you warning ; 
But can you gueſs from woman's air 
One minute, whether foul or fair? 
Go read in ancient books enrolPd - ,-- + wok 
What honours we poſſeſs d of old. oY Lago tc 
To diſappoint Ixion's rape 
Jove dreſt a cloud in Juno's ſhape; 40 
Which when he had enjoy'd, he Wt 77 
No goddeſs could have pleas'd him mores "4 
No difference could he find between 5 
His cloud and Jove's imperial queenn 
His cloud produc'd a race of Centaurs, ; 
Fam'd for a thouſand bold Eee 85 
From us deſcended ab origins, 
By learned authors call'd N 
But ſay, what earthly nymph do you know, 
So beautiful to paſs for Juno) 
152 Before Eneas durſt aſpire eee 16-4194: ot 
To court her majeſty of Tyre 
His mother begg'd of-us to dreſs 1 wu. 4 
That Dido might the more careſs him: . 
A coat we gave him, I ++ TE 8 


A faxen wig and clouded cans. + + 


ANSWER TO;SHERIDAN'S/SIMILE. 
(The wig was powder'd round with . 

Which fell in cloxds. beneath his er. 
With which he made a tearing ſhow; 


325 


And Dil qnlottly Hawtd che loam... . £ 6 


Among your females make enquiries, 
What nymph on earth ſo fair as mes 3 
Wich heavenly beauty ſo endow'd? 
And yet "her father i is a cu. 
We dreſe' d her in a gold brocade, 
Befitting Juno's favourite maid. 
Tis known, that Socrates the wiſe, 

Ador'd us clouds as deities; - 
To us he made bis daily rape, | 
As Ariſtophanes detlares:; 
From Jupiter 1 took all ies, 
And dy'd defending his opinion- 
By his authoritygis plain 
You worſhip: other gods in vain; ut 11 
And from your on experience know _ 
We govern all things there below. 
Fou follow where we pleaſe to guide; 
O'er all your paſſions we preſide, 
Can raiſe them up, or fink them down, 
As we think fit to ſmile or frown : | 
And, juſt, as we diſpoſe your brain, 
Are witty, dull, rejoice, complain. 

Compare us then to female race 
We, to whom all the gods give place! 
Who better challenge your allegiance, 
| Becauſe we dwell in higher regions! 
| Y 3 


Ki 


346 SLE Lenne 
You g s in Homer _ 
 Evn Joes a Merenty Ks 1 ee 
No higher elimb than mount 5 a 


(Who makes you think the rn he pierces- : 
He pierce the clouds he kifs their a es); 1 
While we, ober Teneriffh plac'd, e (TV 
Are loftier by a mile nt leaſ t: 
\ And, when Apollo ftruts on Pindus, e 
We ſee him from our kitehen · -windows 5 u 
Or, to Parnaſſus looking down, = Th 
Can piſs upon his laurel exown. © © 
Fate never formꝰd the gods 10 f; & 
In vehicles they mount the y: | 2 
When Jove would ſome fair dend ud. 
He comes full gallop on his eagle. | 
Though Venus be as light as ir, 
She muſt have.doves to drow her chair. | 
Apollo ſtirs not out of door 
Without his lacker'd coach and * 
And jealous Juno, ever ſnarling, 
Is drawn by peacocks in her IN 
But we can fly where er we pleaſe, 
O'er cities, rivers, hills, and ſeas : 
And in all climates are at home; 
With care provide vou as we go e 
With ſun-ſhine, rain, and hail, or ſnow... =, 
You, when it rains, like fools, believe 


Jove piſſes on you through a ſieve : | 


ANSWHR.TQ $HERIDAN'S SHALE. 327 
An idle tale, tis no luch matter _ ; 
Me only dip a ſpunge in water; REDS 
| Then fqueeze it clole between gur thumbs, - 

And ſhake it well, and down. it cms. 
As you ſhall to your ſorrgw know; + 
We ll watch your ſteps whexe'er 2.293). 128 
And, ſince we find you . | 

We ll ſoundly ſouce your frize-ſurtout, 
- *Tis but by our peculiar grace, | 

That Phozbus ever ſhews his face: 

For, when we pleafe, ag mw 


And then bow, ſaucily he eus 


His brazen face and fiery nofe ; 
And gives himſelf a-baughty air, 
As if he made the weather fair! 

Tis ſung, wherever Cælia treads, | 
The violets ope their purple heads; 
The roſes blow, the cowſlip ſprings ; 
"Tis fung; but we know better things. 

*Tis true, a woman on her mettle | 
Will often pifs upon a nettle; | 
But, though we own the mer f it wetter 

The nettle never thrives the better; Me 
While we, by foft prolific ſhowers, 

Can every ſpring produce you flowers. 

Your poets, Chloe's beauty heightening,” 
Compare her radiant eyes to lightning ; 1 
And yet J hope *twill be allow'd, 

That lightning comes but from 8 clapd, f 


. 


3% 5 SWI T's ro EM | 
Bur gods like ws bare eve much fenſe- 1 
At poets flights to take offence: jo 
Nor can hyperboles demean us; 
Each drab has been compar'd'to Venus. 
We own 2 verſes are moms 


A VINDICATION OF THE ; LIBEL: 


| R, | 
A New. BALE AD, written by eb on an 
ATTORNEY who y was 8 18 a SHOE-ROY. | 


«c « Qui color ater erat, nec eſt contrarius atro,” 


W- TH faging of ballads, and crying of news, 
a With ene e of buckles, and ee of 
moese, &; : 
Did Hartley v ſet out, both ſhoeleſs and Giirtleſs, 
And moneyleſs too, but not very dirtleſs; 
Two pence he had gotten by begging, that 's all; 
One bought him a bruſh, and one a black ball; 
For clouts at a loſs he could not be much, 
'The cloaths on his back as being but ſuch; _ 
Thus vamp'd and accoutred, with clouts, ball, and nb. 
He gallantly ventur'd his fortune to puſh : 
Veſpaſian thus, being beſpatter d with dirt, 
Was n to be Rome's emperor for t. 


* See the next poem. 


But 


* 


' VINDICATION OF THE LIBEL. yay 
But as a wiſe fiddler is noted, you know, | 


Too have a good couple. of ſtrings to one bowy 
- So Hartley judiciouſly thought it too little, 


To live by the ſweat of his hands and his ſpicter | ; 5 
He finds out another profeſſion as kit, SEAS 20 4 


And ſtraight he becomes a retailer of wit. 
One day he cried - Murders, and ſongs, and great news!” 


Another as Ioudly “ Here blacken your ſhoes !” 
At Domvile's * full often he fed upon 1 
For winding ot jacks up, and turning of ſpits; 


Lick'd all che plates round, had many a grubbing, 


And now and then 8 the cook · maid a drubbing: 
Such baſtings. * upon bim could have none; 
The dog will be patient, that 's ſtruck with a bone. 

Sir Thomas, obſerving this Hartley withal 

So expert and: ſo active at bruſhes and ball, 

Was mov'd with compaſſion, and thought it a pity 

A youth ſhould be loſt, that had been ſo witty : 


Without more ado, he vamps up my ſpark, 


And new we ll ſuppoſe him an eminent clerk : 
Suppoſe him an adept in all the degrees 
Of ſcribbling cum daſbo, and hooking of fees, 
Suppoſe him a miſer, attorney per bill, 


Suppoſe him, a courtier — ſuppoſe what you will — 


Yet would you: believe, though I ſwore by the Bible,. 
That he took up two * for crying che kibel? 


* Sir T. i pes eee N. 


AF FRIENDLY 


2 


20 e nne 


A FR IENDLY: APO L9G VL. 
| FOR A CERTAIN JUSTICE OF PEACE, 
By Way of Defence gf HARTLEY e ee 


aa Byt he by bawling news about, 4 
„And aptly uſing bruſh and coat, YM 
© & A juftice of the peace became, 5 | 
«© 'To puniſh rogyes who dq the ame,” "Hos 


By JAMES BLACK WELL, orm for the Fed 


ns SING the man of courage ary'd, 
Oer run with ignorance and- pride, 
Who boldly hunted our dif; ee 4 
With canker'd mind and hideous nee 13 = 4 
The firſt who made (let none deny it), | 
The libel-vending rogues be quiet. 
The fact was glorious, we muft on, 
For Hartley was before unknown, 
Contemn'd I mean; for who would d 
So vile a ſubje@for the Muſe ? 
Twas onee the nobleſt of his wies 57 
To fill his paunch with ſeraps ————— | 
For which be d parch before the grate, 
(Such tolls as beſt his talents fit), - | 
Or poliſh foes, or turn the ſpit; 
But, unexpeftedly grown rich in 
Squire Domvile's family and kitchen, 
Hle pants to eternize his name, 
And takes the tiny road to fame . 


Believes 


0 


APOLOGY FOR A CERTAIN JUSTICE. 35 
Believes that perſecuting wit 


| Will prove . eee 


The Libel feels his rt eck, 
He calls it a feditious paper, 


| Writ by ahother Patriot Drapier; | 


Then raves and blunders nonſenſe — 
Than alderman:o'ercharg'd with liquor; 
And all this with deſign, no doubt, 


To hear his praiſes hawk'd about; 


To fend his name through every ſtreet, 


Which erſt he roam d with dirty feet; 
Well pleas'd to live to future times, 


Though but in keen fatiric rhymes. 


So Ajax, who, for aught we Know, 9 
Was juftice many years ago, 
And minding then no earthly things, 


But killing hbelers of kings; 


Or, if he wanted work to do, 
To run a bawling news- boy through; 


Let he, when wrapp'd up in a . 


Entreated Father Jove aloud, 


Only in light to ſhew his face, 


Though it mige end oo dee 
And ſo th' Ephefian villain fir'd 


The temple which the world e e 


Contetnang death, deſpiſing ſhame, 
To gain an ever- odious name. 


* Colonel Ker, a mere Scotchman, Lieutenant Cole» 
nel to Lord Harrington s regiment of dragoons, who 
made a news-boy evidence againſt the printer. IRIS 5 8 


* 5 * 
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'DR. SHERIDAN'S. BALLAD 
ON BALLYSPELLIN®, [1 


AE you that ne your blood, 
As pure as fam'd Llewellyn, if 

By waters clear; come _—— robs | 

Io drink at Ballyſpellin. „„ 

Though pox or itch your ſkins enrich. * 
With rubies paſt the telling, K 

⸗Twill clear your ſkin before you ve . 

A month at Ballyſpellin. . 


If lady's cheek. be green as leck . | 
When the comes from her dwelling. 

The kindling roſe within it glows. 
When fie s at Ballyſpellin. 


The ſooty brown, who comes . rown). 
Grows here as fair as Helen; 
Then back ſhe goes, to kill che beaux b 
By dint of Ballyſpellin. . 
Our ladies are as freſh and fair EY 
As Rofe, or bright Dunkelling 
And Mars, might make a fair make, | 
Mere he at Ballyſpellin. 


* A famous aw! in the county of. Fer. where 


the Doctor had been to drink the waters un a. fa- 
vourite lady. N. 5 


We 


"ON; BALL YSPELLIN „ 
We-men ſubmit. as they think fit. 
And here is no rebelling: ona eau dt 7 
The reaſon s plain; the ladies ien. ——_— 
They re queens at Ballyſpellin. ,, | Jo : 


By matchleſs charms, urconquerd arms, 3 


They have the way of — 1 
Such deſperate foes. as dare oppoſe e 
Their power at Ballyſpellin. 


Cold water turns to ſire, and burns, . 5 5 oy. 7 | 
I know, becauſe, I fell n 
A ſtream which came from one bright an. 


Who drank at Ballyſpellin. - 1 
Fine beaux advance, equipt for og 1 
To bring their Anne or Nell in 5 
With ſo much grace, I'm ſore.) no plc 
Can vie with Ballyſpellin. won 12 
No politicks, no ſubtle: ks, te ett 


No man his country x1 Ap FE 8 hel al = 
We eat, we drink; we never think , 7% r 

Of theſe at Ballyſpellin. r 
The troubled mind, Fay with wind, N 

Do all come here pell - mell in; | 
And they are ſure to work. Wan cure eat 

By drinking Ballyſpellin. „ leck 32-904 » 1 | 
Though dropſy fills you to the all, 
From chin to toe though ſwelling, 

Pour in, pour out, you cannot doubt 
e 
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Death throws no darts through all n F 
No ſextons here are knelling: 5 


Come, judge and try, 1 


But live at Ballyfpellinz; 


Except you feel darts tipt with Kia, 2 EF 


Which here are every belle in: 
— rn es, 
We die at BallyſpeHin. © 


Good chear, wert air; muel joy, no eure, 


Your fight, your taſte, e 0 
Your ears, your touch, tranſported auch 
Each day at Ballyſpellin. 


Within this ground we alt us» Logan 


No noiſy doys a-yelling ; 


Except you wake, for Celins-ſake, | . 


All night at Ballyſpeflin. 


There all you ſee, both he and fre, 


No lady keeps her cell in; 23 


But all partake the mirth'we _ 
Who drink at Ballyſpeliin. . - 
My rhymes ire gone; T'think Ive none, 


- Unleſs I ſhould bring hell in; 


But, ſince I m . 
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Dns you age you ſoupy brane, 
And nk there's no refelling 


Your ſcurvy lays, and fewfeleſs praiſe 
You give to Ballyſpellin? 
Howe' er you bounce, 1 here pronounce, | 
Your medicine is repeling; © - © 4p 
Your water 's mud, and fours the TRAP” $4 
When drunk at Ballyſpellin. 1 
Thoſe pocky drabs, to care their , 
You thither are compelling, 
Will back be ſent worſe thin api 
From naſly Ballyſpellia, | 
Llewellyn why? As well 07 . 
Name honeſt dector Pelhin; e 2 -Y 
| $0 hard ſometimes — gw, 2 
— To bring in Bdllyſpellin. 
No ere fit to uy your with 


| But dull intrigues "jt wt ag : 


This anſwer was teſented by Dr. Was as an 
ö SE 0 OO OW 
AW. 


„ s W 1 Fr HORM 4. 
Our laſſes fair, ſay what you dare, 7 
Who ſowing make with ſhelling, 4 
At Market-hill more\heaux>can;kill, 1, 
Than Fours at Flle 4 
Would I was whipt, when Sheelah lit, 
' To waſh herſelf our well in . r 


A bum fo white ne er came in in, \ 4 
At paultry Ballyſpellin. „ 
Tour mawkins there fngeks wake _" : 
Of Holland not an ell inn; 7 
No, not a rag, whate'er you brag MN 
Is found at Ballyſpellin. 3 
But Tom will prate e ie Minh nal l 
All other nymphs — er 
Becauſe he gets a few ene -+ „ 
| #5 od «4 Is ; ** 


There 's Ani PN Weste Map 5 

Juſt o'er againſt The Bell inn; vita 1 
Where can you meet a laſs ee Lee” 
| We have Aa girl IRE 4 13004 463 Ti: 
She came from Enniſkillinn eden ot: 
So fair, ſo young, no ſuch * mary . 


The belles Nenn allyſpellin, ei b 5 
— 77 would you ſtare, to ſee Nana 3: 
he, foggy n A : * Ms wes 
Wo” 1 clouds che bro ws of ever e vie 16 ares 
"Who lives a Ball aa 1 
„ Now 


» 


ANSWER To SHERIDAN'S BALLAD, 33% N 


Now as I live, I would not ive „„ 
A ſtiver for a ſkellin, F 
To towle and kiſs the faireſt mils 1 es > out. 
| ks leaks at Ballyſpellin. TEN on 1 
1 | Whoe' er will raiſe ſuch, lies as 3 | 
Deſerves a good cudgelling: e 
Who falſely boaſts of belles and rſt, 6 le wg 
Ar dirry Bally{pellin. | 125 . 
M rhymes are gone, to all but one, e 
| hich is, our trees are felling ; ; | | 
As proper quite as thoſe you write, FF. 
"8 force in ns aa e fe Tb. 


eee PART OF BOOK l. sar. vr 
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I noiſy Tom & ſhould in the ſenate prate, 

10 Thar he would anſwer both for vival ad dae, 
66 And, further to demonſtrate his affection, 
„Would take the kingdom into his protection: png 
All mortals muſt be curious to inquire, LINE 
Who could this coxcomb be, and who his fire? 
« Whar ! ! thou, the ſpawn of him+who ham Jour ile, | 
6 That 8 alſaſſin, informer ile! r 


* Sir Thomas Prendergaſt, Iatsn "OM e 

＋ The father of Sir Thomas N Who i in 
a plot to murder king William III; but, to avoid 
being hanged, turned informer. againſt his aſſociates, 
tor which he was rewarded with a good eſtars,: and 
made a baronet. Ibid. 

Vol. Ih; ts ho «Though 


* N mY POEMS. 
Though by the female fide * you proudly wing, 
« To mend your breed, the mur of a king: 
What was thy grandfire + bur a mounraineer, 
Who held a cabbin for ten groats a year; J 

« Whoſe maſter Moore 1 preſery'd him from the hlter, 
« For ſtealing cows; nor could he read the Pfakter ! 
_ «© Durſt thou, ungrateful, from the fenare chace 
« Thy founder's grandfon 5, and uſurp his aca 
« Juſt heaven] to fee the dunghill baſtard brood. - 

« Survive in thee, and make the proverb good 8 
& Then vote a worthy citizen * to jail, 
« In ſpire of juſtice, and refuſe his bail 7 Fa 


* Cadogan's family. IRISH ED. 

ON es cortager under Mr. ae on- 
demned at Clonmell aſſtzes to be hanged for ſtealing 
cows. Ibid _.. 

4 The grandfather "of Guy Moore, <q; who pro. 
cured him a pardon. Ibid, 

5 Guy Moore was fairlz * elected member of . 
Fe for Clonme, but Sir Thomas, depending 
upon his intereſt with a certain party then prevailing, 
and fince known by the title of Parſon-hunters, pe- 
ntioned the houſe againſt him; out of which he was 
turned upon pretence of bribery, which the paying of 
his lawful debts was then voted to be. Ibid: 

| © Save a thief from the gatlows, and. he will cut 
« your throat.” Ibid, _ 

* . ee the verſes; in the fol 


ie N. 
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Berta eee bee 8 ps _ 
Than live in yo vid eee whey ur, L. 


Worſe than the anarchy at ſea, 

Where fiſhes on each other pre; 
Where every trout can make as ee rants 

O'er his inferiors as our tyrant s? 


And ſwagger while the eoaſt is cars . 

But, ſhould a lordly pike appear, | 

Away you ſee the varlet ſcud, 

Or hide his coward ſnout in mus. 
Thus, if a gudgeon meet à roach );! 
He dare not venture to approach; 

Vet ſtill has impudence to riſe, Eu 
Wa dy like . * . lies.... 


: rx DAY OF JUDGEMENT: 


pun a whirl of thought oppreſi d, 
I ſunk from reverie to reſt. 


An horrid viſion ſeiz d my head, 


I ſaw the graves give up their dead! 


Jove, arm'd with terrors, burſts the ſkies, 
And thunder roars, and lightning flies: 

Amaz'd, confus d, its fate unknown, 
The world ſtands trembling at his throne! 


That this poem is the genuine production of the 


£ Dean, Lord Cheſterfield bears ample teſtimony in his 


Letter to M. Voltaire, Aug. 27, 1752. N. 
1 While 


% amen POEMS. 


- While each pale finner hung his head, . 
Jove, nodding, ſhook, the heavens, . and, ſaid : JS 
2 Offending race of human-Kind, 1 
1 nature, reaſon, leanning, blind 141 : 
. « You who, through frailty, ſtepp'd: aſide i 
„And you who never fell, through pride ef 
« You who in different ſects were pn 
„ And-come to ſee each other damn cg 
(So fome folk told you, but they "56/1 ag 
No more of Jove's deſigns than you); WL bad 
The world's mad buſineſs now is oer, 
« And I reſent theſe pranks no more. YER 
I to fuch blackheads ſet my wit! 
I damn We- 0, go, Wan re ol] | 
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VERSES SENT. To. THE. DEAN 
ON HIS BIRTHDAY, | 


WITH pixgs HORACE, FINELY BOPND: 
BY DR. 4.5 sin a To ; 


1 * 
5 s 


yg. VE * Sw in We 8 : 

Hew Varus ahd the Mantuan _ : 155 5 
Have on my birth-day been invited $4 
(But I was forc'd in verſe to write 0 | rr 


Tb ingenious gene eee was dee 
1 enden kay, X. Ne e 0 
21 176 au ¾ y ab 08: wha 


ON 8WIFT'S BIRTHDAY, 347 


Upon a plain repaſt to dine, | 
And taſte my old Campanian wine 
But. J, who all punctilios hate, | 
* hough long familiar with the n 
Nor glory in my reputation, 5 
Am come without an invitation 5 © 
And, though I m us'd to right bene, 9020 
I'll deign for once to taſte Iernian; 5 
But fearing that you might diſpute 
(Had I put en my common ſuit) = 
My breeding and my politeſe, 
I viſit in a birth-day dreſs; 
My-coat of pureſt Turkey red, 
With gold embroidery: richly Gt EE 
To which I've ſure as good pretenſions 
As Iriſh lords who ſtarve on penſions. 
What though proud miniſters 155 ite 
- Did at your en wait; I | 
What though your Oxfords:and your St. Johns 
Have at your levee paid attendance; +» | 
And Peterborough and great Ormond, 
With many chiefs who now are 3 
Flave laid aſide the general's ſtaff 
And public cares, with you to lau; 
Yet J ſome friends as good can name, 
Nor leſs che darling ſons of Fame; 
For ſure my Pollio and Mæcenas 
Were as good ſtateſmen, Mr. Dean, as 
Either your Bolingbroke or Harley, 
Though they made Lewis beg a parley; 
L.A Pa 1 | | And 
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And as for Mordaunt, ypur lov'd hero, 

I Il match him with my Druſus Nero: 
You'll boaſt, perhaps, your e ae 
But Virgil js as good, I hope. 

I own indeed I can't get any - 
To equal Helſham ny es abr 
Since Athens brought forth Socrates, e an 
2 Grecian ifle Hippocrate 2s 

Since Tully liv'd before my tim. 
And Galen bleſs'd another climnme 

You'll plead perhaps, at my requeſt, 

To be admitted as a gueſt, 

„% Your hearing s bad! But why fock b 

1 ſpeak to eyes, and not to ears: 

And for that reaſon wiſely took _ 

The form you ſee me in, a book. 

Attack'd by flow-devouring moths, _ 

By rage of barbarous Huns and Goths ; | 

By Bentley's notes, my deadlieſt foes, - nit] 

By Creech's rhymes and Dunſter's proſe z 

1 found my boaſted wit and fire | 15 
In their rude hands almoſt expire: 

Vet till they but in vain aſſail' d; 

For, had their violence prevaibd, 

And i in a blaſt deſtroy d my fame, 1 157 
They would have partly miſs'd their ad: 8. 4 
Since all my ſpirit in thy page 
Defies the Vandals of this age. 
*Tis yours to ſave theſe ſmall remains 


From future pedants muddy brains, 


ON 8 1 IF Tes B IR T H-DA F. 343 


And fix my long-uncertain fate, _ 
You beſt 0 OW: Na "Ay . TaANsLATE- | 


O N P- 4g * 0 H E. * 

T two afternoon for our Pſyche inquire, 
Her tea-kettle 's on, and her ſmock at the fire: 
So loitering, ſo active; ſo buly, ſo idle ; * 
Which hath ſhe moſt ook of, a ſpur or a bridle > 
Thus a greyhound out- runs the whole pack in a race, 
Vet would rather be hang'd than he'd leave a warm place, 
She gives you ſuch plenty, ir puts you in pain; "a 
But ever with prudence takes care of the main. 
To pleaſe you, ſhe knows how to chuſe a nice bit; 
For her taſte is almoſt as refin'd as her wit. 
To oblige a good friend, ſhe will trace every market, 
It would do your heart good, to ſee how the will cark it, 
| Yet beware of her arts; for, it plainly appears, 

She ſaves * her victuals, by feeding your ears. 


TH E D EAN AND DUKE. 1734. 
AMEs BRYDGES and the Dean e been 
| friends 
James is beduk d; of coſe their friendſhip a ; 
But ſure the Dean deſerves a ſharp rebuke, | 
From knowing James, .to boaſt he knows the Duke. 
Vet, ſince juſt Heaven the Duke's ambition mocks, 


SBince all he got by fraud i is loſt by ſtacks, 


* Mrs. Sican, a. very ingenious well-bred lady, 
another to the author of the preceding Poem. N. 
| js gt of 9, His 


ks sir rs vor.” 
His wings are clipp'd : be tries no more in vain © 


FA 8 4 0 


Wich bands of fiddlers to Eten his train. 


Since he no more can build, and plant, and revel, 

The Duke and Dean ſeem near upon a level. 
Oh! wert thou not a Duke, my good Duke Humphry, 
'F rom bailiff's claws aq en could'ſt keep, wo buy 

free. 

A Duke to n a 7M 65 255 ee thy crown +. 

Thy brother. (far thy betters) wore a gown, .. 15 

Well, but a Duke thou art; ſo pleas'd the Ka 1 

Oh! world 40 ener dar a n 
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DR. RUNDLE, BISHOP OF DERRY +, 
M AKE Rundle biſhop ! fie for ſhame! | 


An Aran to uſurp the name! 
A biſhop i in the ifle of Saints! Do — 
How will his brethren make complaints: 99 80 
Dare any of the mitred hoſt ' er 
| eee ens to __ a =" 3 
By coupling Orchodox with Arians? 1 Et 
Vet, were he Heathen, Turk, or . „ 
What i is there in it ſtrange or new? ] 
For, let us hear the weak pretence, 5 
His brethren find to take offence ; / 
Of whom there are but four at moſt, 
Who know there j is an Holy Ghoſt ; 


FT ins Promoted to that ſee in February, 1734-5 N. 
The 


ON Br. RUNDLE.? 


The reſt, who boaſt they have conferrid it, 


Like Paul's Epheſians, never heard it;: 


And, when they gave it, 'well*ts known, 


They gave what never was their O -‚ . 
Rundle a biſhop! well he mayy⸗y 
He 's ſtill a Chriſtian more than tbexg. 

We know the ſubject of their ds £83 
The man has learning, ſenſe, and morals. 
There is a reaſon ſtill more weighty; + 
"Tis granted he believes a Deity. 1 
Has every eircumſtance to pleaſe us 


Though fools may doubt his fach in Jeſus, ' / 


But why ſhould he with that be loaded, 
Now twenty years from court exploded ? 
And is not this objection ode 
From rogues who ne ler — _ 
For liberty a champion ſtout, 

Though not ſo goſpel-ward' "OY 


While others, hither ſent to ſave us, 


Came but to plunder and enſlave us 

Nor ever own d a power divine, 

But Mammon and the German line. 
Say, how did Rundle undermine em? 

Who ſhey'd a better jus divinum - 

From antient canons would not vary, 

Nut chrice refus'd epiſcopari. 
Our biſhop's predeceſſor, Magus, 


Would offer all the ſands of "Pagus 37/117 


Or ſell his children, houſe, and land, 
Fox _ ons wank to 8 nds, on 


©. 356 SWEIEP T's: — 
But all his gold could not avail fi, 
To have the Spirit ſet to ſale. „ 1 | 
Said ſurly Peter,” © Magus, pr + ap A 
„ Be gone: thy money periſh with den. mw 5 
Were Peter now alive, perhaps, bs 977 15 
He might have found a ſcore of aur, 575 y 
Could he but make his gift appear "} | 
In rents three thouſand pounds a year Re || 
Some fancy this promotion odd, 5 
As not the handy-work of God; 
Though e'en the biſhops 3 
Muſt own it made up God 8 anointed wi: 
Is mow — as nll as 1 
Becauſe our lawyers all agree, 
That biſhopricks are held in fer. 
Dear Baldwin chaſte, and witty ce. 
How ſorely I lament your loſs! | 
That ſuch a pair of wealthy 1 Wo; 
Should flip your time of dropping guineas; 
For, had you made the king your . # 
Your title hadidigido mn bees: U 


K * 1 0 R A u. 4 57 


Faiaup Rundle fell with grievous bump, 
| Upon his reverential rumd. | 
Poor rump! thou hadſt been better . N 


Had thou been join'd ro Boulter's head 1 


A head, ſo weighty and profound. 
Would needs have * thee from the ground. 
| | A CHA-. 
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A CHAR ACTER, PANEOYRIC « g PESCRIP- 
. TION of the LEGION: CLUB. 1736. 


s 1 ftroll che city, oft“ | 
See a building large and wm 
Not a bow-ſhot from the college ; 
Half the globe from fenſe"and Knowledge: Þ 
By the prudent architect, 1 
| Plac'd againſt the church direct, 
Making good my grand · dameꝰs jet, © 
« Near the church” — you know the N. 
Tell us, what the pile contains 7 Wy ahi 1 
Many a head that holds no brains. i 
Theſe demoniacks let me dub 100 ** 
With the name of Legion- club. 
Such aſſemblies, you. might ſwear, ee ob 
Meet when butchers bait a bear; 
Buch a noiſe, and fuch haranguing,, 1 18. 
When a brother thief is hanging: „ 
Such a rout and ſuch a rabble 
Run to hear Jack-pudden gabbie ; Fe 
Such a crowd their ordure throws Eh 5 
On a far leſs villain's noſe. — © 20> 
Could I from the building's top | 
Hear the rattling thunder drop, ” 
While the devil upon the roof 
(If the devil be rhunder-proof). 5 Is we; 
Should with poker fiery red © © 26. 
| W Ad melt the lt | 5 
l : L Drive 


„ S WIF T'S. POE MS. 
Drive them down on every ſcull, 
While the den of thieves is full; FIT 
Quite deſtroy the harpies' neſt; * 5 
How might · then our iſle be bleſt! 3” oo 
For Divines allow, that God ' - | 
Sometimes makes che devil his rod "A ' i 
And the Goſpel will inform us, 22 
He can puniſni ſins enormous. 7 
Vet ſhould Swift endow the ſchools, 2s - 
For his lunatics and fools, 5 i Bs 
With a rood or two of land; 
I allow the pile may ſtand. 
You perhaps will aſk me, Why {o?, So 
But it is with this proviſo : 5 
| Since the houſe is like to laſt, „ 
Let the voyal grant be paſs 0 
That the club have right to dwell, —— 975 
Each within his proper cell, F 
Wirh a paſſage left to creep 1 185 
And a hole above for peeping. "= 
Let them, when they once get . 
Sell the nation for a pin; - ng 
While they fit a-picking ſtraws, | „ 
Let them rave at making laws; 4% 4 af YO 
While they neyer hold their „ 1 
Let them dabble i in their dung : | 9 
Let them form a grand committee, 975 | 
How to plague and ſtarve the city; . 
Let them ſtare, and ſtorm, and frown, 38 


When they ſes a clergy-gown 6 V 


4 


TEE LE GION- 2 bun 0 
Ja A ere they crack a louſe, 5 Fo 


Call for th' orders of the houſe; || Ed ett VT 


Let them, with their goſling 1 


28 
4 


Scribble ſenſeleſs heads of bills Mo 80 ; 


We may, while, chey ſtrain their bree, 


Wipe our a—8 with their votes. = 
Let Sir Tom, that rampant es © B LE 
Stuff his guts with flax and ww „„ 
But, before the prieſt he fleece, „ 


Tear the Bible all to pieces: F e 


At the parſons, Tom, halloo, boys," $0747 -F 

Worthy offspring of a 9 . 

Footman, traitor, vile ow | $47 „ 
Perjurid rebel, brib'd accuſer, + 5 96% 


Lay thy paltry privilege 5 a 
Sprung from papiſts, and a vs, N 


Fall a-working like a mole,. 
Raiſe the dirt about your hole. 


Come, afliſt me, Muſe obedient! 75 
Let us try ſome new expe dient 


- - Shift the ſcene for half an hour, 


Time and place are in thy power. 15 n 15 


© Thither,, gentle Muſe, condudt met: 


J ſhall aſk, and you inſtruct me. 5 5 Ms 30 
See, the Muſe unbars the gate by 5 


Fark, the monkeys, how they IP = | 


All ye gods who rule the ſoul . 


Styx, — 8 e waters en, S on 


* 
* 


* A re eaten, mentioned in p. 3 37. >. 


#4350 SWI . 8 % * 4 


55 „ to tell 
What 1 heard e 


1 Ere we enter d at the gates; 
Had not Clio in the nick te pl 
" Whiſper'd me, Lay down out ch 1 1 


2 


Near the door an entrance gapes, 
Crouded round with antic ogg 


Poverty and Grief, and Care, r 
Cauſeleſs Joy, and true * 


Diſcord periwigg'd with ſnakes, 
See the dreadful firides the cakes! - 


By this odious crew nel 


1 began to rage and fret, 


And refoly'd to break their 8. 


1 | 


What, ſaid I, is this the mad-houſe ? 
Theſe, ſhe anſwer d, are but ns 
Phantoms bodileſs and rain, 1 
Empty viſions of the brain. 


In the porch Briareus . = 2 
Shows 4 NO ee 0 \ 


Briareus the ſecretary, F 
But we mortals call him Can. 


When the; rogues. their country- fleece, 


| 2 They may hope for pence a· piece. i: 


Clio, who bad been ſo wiſe 


To put- on a-fool's diſguiſe, 


To beſpeak ſome approbation, 
And be thought a near relation, 


| When ſhe” ſaw three hundred date. 155 


L 2 
110 


Roaring 


THE LEGION CLUB. 


Roaring till their lungs were ſpent; 
PRIVILEGE OF PARLIAMENT, 


Now a new misfortune feels, | 
Dreading to be laid by th' heels, 
Never durſt a Muſe before” 


Enter that infernal door'y 
Clio, ſtifled witk the ſmell, 
Into ſpleen and vapours fell, 


By the Stygian ſteams chat 1 4 
From the dire infectious crew. 


Not the ſtench of Lake Avermak 


Could have more offended her noſe ; 


Had ſhe flown but ofer the ww 


She had felt her pinions drop, 
And by exhalatiens dir, 


Though a goddeſs, muſt expire. 


In a fright ſhe crept away 5 
Bravely I reſolv'd to ſtay. 


When 2 4 
Tipping him with half a crown, 


Na, faid I, We are alone; 
Name your heroes one by one. 


Who is that hell- featur'd brawler? 


Is it Satan? No, tis Waller. 


In what figure can a bard dreſfs 


Jack the grandſon of Sir Hardreſs? 


Honeſt keeper, drive him further, 
In his looks are hell and murder; 


See the ſcowling viſage drop, 


- Juſt as when he murder'd p. 


, 


140 


Keeper, 


3% SWEEP: r OENS. nn 
Keeper, eu me where n 271112345. 
On the puppy pair of Dicks: 
By their lantern jaws and 8 on K 7 0 l 
You might ſwear they both are brethren 15 
Dick Fitz-Baker, Dick the player, Nin oe; 1 


Old acquaintance, are you there: 1230 


Dear companions, hug and kiss, mY 1150 
Toaſt Old Glorious in your beer . 
Tie them, keeper, in @ tether,„᷑t 1 
Let them ſtarve and ſtink sher, 5111 mon]. 

Both are apt to be unruly, oV 015 727 15 5 
Laſnh them daily, laſh them duly; wand be 
Though "tis hopeleſs to reclaim themes. YE 
Scorpion rods perhaps; may tame them. Bart 2 

Keeper, yon old dotard ſmox e, 

« Sweetly ſnoring in his cloak 1412860 

Who is he? Tis humdrum Wyous,. ER, We 5 

Half encompaſs'd by his kin: 1 lene 

There obſerve che tribe of hos, : 1 

For he never fails to bring themnmm 

- [While he ſlee ps the whole debate, pe 165 

They ſubmiſſive round him wait; herr, 1 

Yet would gladly ſee the hunks 3 

In his grave, and ſearch his _ 5 

See, they gently twitch his coat, . 

]Juſt to yawn. i. 4% 1 236: 
Always firm in his vocationn , 
For the court, againſt the nation. 7 

Thoſe are A—8 Jack and an. e 
. FR 6 W Na 2h e 


. 3 Son 


4 


1 


— 


_ LEGION-ULUB. 38 
Bon and brother to à queer 175 
Brainſick brute, they call a peer, Op 
We muſt give them better quarter, 
For their anceſtor trod mortar, 
And H—th, to boaſt his fame, 5 . 
n a chimney cut his P 
There ſit Clements, D—ks, and Harriſon 5 
How they ſwagger from their garriſon! 1 
Such a triplet could you' tell 
| Where to find on this fide hell a | any 
Harriſon, and D—ks, and Clements, | 185 
Keeper, ſee they have their payments, „ 
Every miſchief 's in their heart; 
If they fail, tis want of parts. 
Bleſs us, Morgan! art thou there, man! 
© "Bleſs mine eyes ! art thou the chairman! 190 
Chairman to your damn'd committee? 5 
Yet I look on thee with pity. 
Dreadful fight! What! learned Morgan 
Metamorphos'd to a Gorgon ? 
*For thy horrid looks, I own, 3 195 
Half convert me to a ſtone. 
Haſt thou been ſo long at ſchool, 
Now to turn a factious tool? 
Alma Mater was thy mother, | 
Every young divine thy brother, 200 
Thou, a diſobedient varlet, | 
| Treat thy mother like a harlot' 
Thou ungrateful to thy teachers, 
_ ou are all grown reverend preachers ! | 
1 8 Aa Morgan, 


1 


3 SWIT T's e OEMs. 


| " Morgan, would it not ſurprize ads 

Turn thy nouriſhment to poiſon! 85 g 5 ies 

When you walk amon Jour books, 1 Do RG: ou 
They reproach you 2 8 lo 5 0 
Bind them faſt, or from their thelves, 2 , 1 

7 They will come and right themſelves ;__ 1 bie 

Homer, Plutarch, Virgil, Flaccus, . 


All in arms prepare to ack —_ 5 =o 

Soon repent, or put to flaughter— os 
Every Greek and Roman author. 1 
Will you, in your faction's phraſe, | 15. $28 


Send the clergy all to graze; 3 
And, to make your project paſs, 1 GD 1 

Leave them not a blade of graſs? 5 ' 
How I want thee, humorous Hogarth 1 


Thou, I hear, a pleaſant rogue arr. 220 
Were but you and I acquainted, 
Every monſter ſhould be painted: Os 

You ſhould try your graving-tools e ee 
On this odious groupe of fools; 3 
Draw the beaſts as I deſcribe them 225 


From their features, while I gibe them ; 1 5 5 
Draw them like; for I aſſure you, 5 
Vou will need no car catura; i 
Draw them ſo, that. we may trace | 
; All the ſoul in every face. 1 my 1 ets 230 
Keeper, I muſt not retire, . 1 

You have done what I deſire: 5 3 
But I feel my ſpirits ſpent - 


With * noiſe, * Gm the 4 | 


k $44 {hd - SEE: 


*. Pray 


THE L REGFON-CLVUB. 
x Pray be patient ;-yau ſhall find Fm 31 1 


« Half the beſt are ſtill behind 1 2: 
t Vou have hardly ſee a fcorez 00: 


J can ſhew two hundred more, 7 1000 00 


Keeper, I have ſeen enough. — \ #143 Hat 
Taking then a pinch of ſnuff, 1. 
I concluded, looking round them 
* 1 an why hs "Os, confound them! yy 


AN A e oL oo. de. 
LADY, dior 1 as faie, 


Whoſe. conſcience always was her ans 


Thoughtful upon a point of moment, 


Would have the text as well as comment: . | 


So hearing of a grave Divine, 

She ſeat to bid him come and dine. 

But, you muſt know, he was $ not quite 1 

So grave as to be unpolite; 

Thought human learning would not eden 

The dignity of his profeſſionn | 

And, if you d heard the man diſcourſe, 

Or preach, you 'd like him ſcarce the worſe. 
He long had bid the court farewell, 

Retreating ſilent to his cell; | 

Suſpected for the love he hore 

To one ho ſway'd ſome time e ä 

Which made it more ſurprizing how - 

He ſhould be ſent for thither now. 


AN Aa 2 


The 


But then the ſquire ſo trim and nice, 


SW T'S "POEMS. 


The meſſage told, he e gapes, and 8 
| And ſcarce believe his eyes or ears: 
«Could not conceive. what it mould mean, 
And fain would hear it told again. 


Twere rude to make him tell it twice; 

So bow'd, was; thank ful for thi benen „ 
And. would not fail to wait upon her.. | 
His beaver bruſh'd, his ſhoes, and gown, 
Away he trudges into town; 
Paſſes the lower caſtle- yard, . 
And now advancing to the . . 
ile trembles at the thoughts of ſtat 
Por, conſcious of his ſheepiſh gait, 
His ſpirits of a ſudden fail d him 1 
He ſtopt, and. could not tell what ail'd Hint 

What was the meſſage Lreceiv d) 

Why certainly the Captain:ravid! ©. 
To dine with her ! and come at . 5 1 
Impoſſible it cant inn nee 
Or may be I miſtook che word;  _ 2's” 
My eee, g „ 
My Lord's abroad; my Lady too- 5 15 6 
5 What muſt th* unhappy Doctor do? n 
Js Captain Cracherode here, pray 5 — — ” Na- 
% Nay, then tis time for me to go. 
Am Lawake, or do I dream? — 

I'm ſure he-call'd. me by my name ; - 
Nam'd me as plain as he could ſpeak; 
And yet there muſt be ſome. miſtake. 


N APOLOGY; S 387 


Why, what a jeſt ſhould I have been, 
Had now my Lady been within!!! wh | 
What could Ive ſaidꝰ I'm mighty glad 
She went abroad ſhe d ee me aM. 
The hanr of dining now is paſt: ö 
Well then, I II eben go home and . 

And, fince I *ſcap'd eee 

I think I 'm very fairly off: 
My Lady now. returning home, - + ; 
Calls, „ Cracherode, is the Doctor come . | 
He had not heard of him — 4 Pray ſee, 
«Tis now a quarter after three,” ' | 

The Captain walks about, and ſearches: - 
Through all the rooms, and courts, and archer - 
Examines all the ſervants round, 

In vain — no DoCtor%s to be found. 

My Lady could not chufe but wonder: 

« Captain, I fear you ve made ſome blunder: - 
But pray, to-morrow go at ten, bs 

« I'll try his manners once again; 

« Tf rudeneſs be th effect of knowledge, 

& My ſon ſhall never ſee a college.“ 

The Captain Was a man of reading, 
And much good ſenſe, as well as breeding, 
Who, loath to Hlame, or to incenſe, 

Said little in his own defence, 
Next day another meſſage brought: 
The Doctor, frighten'd at his fault, 
Is dreſs'd,. and ſtealing through the croud, 
Now Ln as death, then-bluſh'd and bow'd;- 
has? AS3 Panting 


Panting — and faultefihg . fiuftnhd and had, 


4% Her Ladyſhip was gone abroad; 


„The Cajrain tos — he did nde Kubi. 


y * 
1 $ oe 19 
4 9 1 * b * | 


WED 
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« Whether ti ought to ny ur g | 1-1) 


Begg'd the d forgive him. . 


My Lady, pitying his cnhfu fin, 


Call'd her good - nature to reli te him; 


„ 


7 
Fy # 5 
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Sa 


E 
* 
1 


Told him, ſhe thought ſhe night Wan , 1 


And would not only grant his un, 


But viſit him; and cat ſome fruit; 


Provided, at a proper tim 1 
He told the real truth in rhym a. 


Twas to no purpoſe to oppoſe, 

She d hear of no excuſe in breſe. 

The Doctor ſtood not to debate, 
Glad to compound at any rate 
So, bowing, ſeemingly — , 
Though, if he durſt, he had deny'd. 


But firſt, refolv'd to ſhew his * 9 1b 
i Was too refin'd to give a ſeaſt: 1 4 1 | 
He d treat with nothing that. was OY ba 
But winding. walks and purer air 15 
Would entertain without ex pen ee: 
Or pride, or vain magniſieence: Fl 
For well he knew, to ſuch a gueſt | J4 
The plaineſt meals muſt be the beſt, 
To ſtomachs clogg'd On fs sg 
Simplicity alone is rare; 7 
Wilſt highs and nice, 25d curious meats, 1 
Are . but "_ — * * 
$1330 4. "Inſtead 


an Afor or as oi 
Inſtead bf ſpoils of Perſian loom % N 6 


me, or 
The coſtly boaſts of regal 1 rooms, | 
Thought it more courtly and m—_—” 
To ſcatter roſes at her feet; 30 1 8. 
Rofes of richeſt dye; that 3 68 
With native luftre, Hike her own: 3 | 
Beauty that needs no aid of act Lo | 
Through every fenfe to reach the herr. 
The gracious dame, though well the Knew 
All this was much beneath her due, n 
Lik'd every thing — at leaſt thought fit 
To praiſe it par manlere d acguil. e as 
Yet the, though ſeeming pleas'd, can t bear 3 
The ſcorching ſun, or chilling air; . FE 
Diſturb'd alike at both extremes, 
Whether he thews or hides his beams: 
Though ſceming pleas'd at all the ſees, en 
Starts at the ruffling of the trees; . 
And ſcarce can ſpeak for want of breath, 85 
In half a walk fatigued to death. | | 
The Doctor takes his hint from hence, | 
T' apologize his late offence: 
Madam, the mighty power of ufe 
« Now ſtrangely pleads in my excuſe: 
If you unus'd have ſcarcely firength 
« To gain this walk's untoward length; Eo 
« If, frighten'd at a ſcehe fo rude, 
« Through long diſufe of ſolitude; 
If, long confin'd to fires and ſcreens, 


" Tou dread * ny of theſe greens ; 
Aaz © If 


369, \SWIF,T'S, POEMS. 
« If you, who long haye-breath'd the Fn. 


« Of city-fogs and crouded rooms, 
Do now ſolicitouſly nun 
« The cooler air and dazzling, ſun qo 


If his majeſtic eye you. lets. 


Learn hence t' excuſe and pity me. OY 


« Conſider what i it 1s to bear 1 


1 "i „ 4 


Jo ſee. th' important man of dreſs . 


« Scoffing my eee N 


21717 . 
* 21 111 22 f 


« To be the ſtrutting cornet's ſport, .. 
« To run the gauntlet of the court, . 


„Winning my way by flow _—_ 
Through crouds of coxcombs and of coaches,.. 
From the firſt fiefce cockaded centry, 
Quite through the tribe of waiting gentry ; 3 


« To paſs ſo many crouded ſtages, 


And ſtand the ſtaring « of your pages; 


And, after all, to crown my ſpleen, "= : 


NY: 
8:21) 


Be told — © You are not to be ſeen ;” 1 4 


< Or, if you are, be forc'd.to bear. 


The awe of your majeſtic air. il. 5 


« And can I then be faulty found, 


„In dreading this vexatious round I 
Can it be ſtrange, if I eſchew , 
A ſcene ſo glorious and ſo new 5 
« Or is he criminal that flies 
The living luſtre of your eyes? 


— 
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« The powder'd courtier's witty beer. r 


* + . 
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In DEAN'S MANNER or LIVING. 


On rainy days n I . 

Upon a chick and: pint eb ane. | 
On rainy days I dine alone, 922535. 405 
And pick my chicken to the dae e 
But this my ſervants much enrages, 
No ſcraps remain to ſave ee 
In weather fine I nothing ſpend, 
But often ſpunge upon a friend:  _ 
Yer, where he 's not ſo rich as I. 15 
I pay my club, mee 4; 


E 
9 8 1 


VERSES MADE FOR. FRUIT-WOMBN, 40. 


* 
65 


APL ES. | 


Cons, buy my fine wares, . 
. Plumbs, apples, and us. 
A hundred a penny, | 
In conſcience too many : 

Come, will you have any. * 
My children are ſeven, 

I wiſh them in Heaven; 

My huſband a ſot, | 

With his pipe and his pot, 

Not a farthing will gain them, 
And I muſt maintain * 


„ | ASPARAGUS. 


3 SWIF res foRusG. 
eee a ger 


4 Ai 14.2 


Tu — 8 . 


Fit for lad or ll! 2 —ñ % 
13 


To make their water MERE, 2 e n 4 008 


O, tis pretty W 1 1 * 1 Lis 1 
n So d 4a: Avi inf. 
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COME, follow'mit by che mel, | 
Here are delicate onf6tis'r6 f, e 9710 
X promiſe to uſe vou aa ME 


They make the blood utter; un en 


Vou Il feed like a farmer: 


For this 1 1s _ cook's bs ago 2 d * 


F, 


But, leſt your kiffiag ſhould be — 

Your onions muſt be throughly boil'd : 

Or elſe you may ſpare , 

Your miſtreſs a ſhare, | 

The ſecret will never be known * 
She cannot diſcover 

The breath of her lover, a 

But think it as ſweet as her own. 


n 
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ie S 


7 11 * 


OYSTERS. 


CHAR MING oyſters 4 "ys. | 
My maſters, come bug, . 
So plump and ſo freun 
| 18 mee 1 1s their fleſh, | | ; 


46 12 


No 


VERSES FOR FRUIT. WOMEN, &c. 363; 
No Colcheſter oyſter 
Is (weeterand:mbiſtef sf VG OO 
our ſtemach they 8 517159595 
And rouſe up your mettle ; 


ru 


They Il make you a * 1144/7 „ 4 
Of a laſs or à lud; LET 99 5 |. 
And oadart{ Your u aol 
They Il pleaſe to the n, 0 5 ark 


Be ſhe barren; be he old, 

Be ſhe ſlut, or be the ſcold, © © 
Eat my oyſters, and Iye near Kan ew 
She Il be fruitfal, never Rear ker.” e ds 


n RAIN. 


B E not ſparing, 
Leave off ſwearing. 5 
Buy my herring 8 „ 
Freſh from Malahide „ 1 
Better never was = 38 
Come, eat them with pure freſh butter and pes? | 
Their bellies are foft, and as white as a cuſtard. 
Come, fix-pence a dozen to get me ſome bread, | 
Ong Nt 0 own harmtagß, I ſoon n be dead. 


o RANGE S. 


COME buy my fine oranges, fauce for your me 
And charming when ſqueez'd in à pot of brown ale; 
Well roaſted, with fogar and wine in a cup, 
They U make a ſweet biſhop when u re _ 


Near Dublin. 
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ON ROVER. A LADY'S-SPANIET.. 
INSTRUCTIONS TO A'PAINTER®*. 


| | Nele of the iel ir 
| Painter, - with thy colours graces; 3 
Draw his forehead large and high, 
Draw his blue and humid eye; is be 
Draw his neck ſo ſmooth and round, 
Little neck with ribbons bound ; ,, _ | 
And the mw/cly ſwelling breaſt  , * 
Where the Loves and Graces reſt 8 At 
And the ſpreading even back, _ | 
Soft, and ſleek, and gloſſy black 3. 
And the tail that gently tines, | 
Like the tendrils of the vine 
And the filky twiſted hair 
Shadowing thick the velvet ear; : 
Velvet ears, which, hanging lo, 
Oer the verny. temples flow. © a N 
With a proper light and hade, 0 
Let the winding hoop be laid 
And within that arching we” * | | 
(Secret-circle, myſtic power) . 
In a downy ſlumber place 5 
Happieſt of the Spaniel race; 
While che ſoft perſpiring Dane, 5 
Glowing. with the ſofteſt flame, 


* In ridicule of Philips's poem on li Comic 
and written, it has been ſaid, © to affront the _w_ 
“of archbiſh op Boulter.“ „ 
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Feel a new reſiſtleſs flame; | 4 


Nor to fight their joys reveal, 


| Looſe deter and a our 12 


"ON" ROVER. 365 
On the raviſh'd favourite pours np 
Balmy dews, ambroſial ſhowers !' -. 
With thy utmoſt ſkill expreſs 


Nature in her richeſt dreſs, 


Limpid rivers ſmoothly flowing, 


- * Orchards by thoſe rivers blowing; 
__ _ »» Curling avood-bine, . | 
And the gay enamePFd mead; 


Where the-linners fit and ſing, 
Little ſportlings of the Spring; 


Where the breathing field and grove 


Sooth the heart, and kindle love . Doe 


Here for me, and for the Mufe, 


Colours of reſemblance chuſe, 
Make of lineaments divine, 
Daply female /paniels ſhine, 
Pretty fondlings of the fair, 


Gentle damſels, gentle care; 


But to one alone imparr © 

All the flattery of thy arr. 
Croud each feature, croud each grace, 
Which compleat the deſperate ET alk as vs 
Let che ſpottetl wanton Dame 


Let the happieſt of his race 
Win the fair to nis +2 e | . 
But in ſhade the reſt conceal, N 


Leſt the pencil and the Muſe 


AY 


AY. AND N O, 
A TALE FROM DSI. . 


T Dublin's high-feaſt fate Primate. 30 Dean. 
Both dreſs d like divines, with band and face clean. 
"Quath Hugh of Armagh , = The mah is grown bold.“ 
-«6 Ay, 1 quoth the Dean, ( the cguſę is old gold.” 
« No, no,” quoth the Primate,” (if cauſes we ſiſt, 
Le This miſchief ariſes from witty Dean Swift... | 
The ſmart-one replied, There s no wit in the caſe; 
4% And nothing of that ever trouhled your. Grace, ED 
„Though with your Wen r au notions Lyon 
c ſplit, al 
% A Boulter by name is eee na a. wit | K 
c It is matter of weight, and a mere money-jobb 0 
* But the lower the coin, the higher the mob. 
Go tell your friend Rah and the other great falk, 
% That ſinking the coin is a dangerous icke. 
« The Iriſh dear joys have enough common ſenſe, 
To treat gold reduced like Wood's copper * 
-« Tt is pity, a Prelate ſhould die without law ; 
But if I ſay the word ee $; Argh! 


25 


Dr. 881 rs Aaſiovr d to a Fend Queſtion 


28 HE fan chat beſt doth pleaſe; - 
St. Patrick's Dean,.gaeed Sir, axe OY 
The knife and fork witch which I eat; 
And, next, the pot that hoils the meat; 


| * Dr. Hvgh Boulter. 
'& © 2 FIG Os op The 


1 - 


ANSWERAQ 4 IRURIPS QURSTION. as 
"The next to be preferr'd, I thinks: . 
Is the glaſs in which I drink; ; 
The ſhelves on which my books. I key 
And the bed on which I ſlgep; . 
| An antique elbow-chair dera. 
im. Big enough to hold the Dean; 
3 And the ſtore that gives delight 
ö In the cold bleak wintery night; 
Jo theſe we add a thing below, . 
More for uſe reſerv'd than ſhow: 
Theſe are what the Dean do — oh 3. DE 
All ſuperfluous are but theſe. 


APOLLO'S,BDICT*, 


1 now our royal care, 
We lately fix d our Viceroy there; 
How near was ſhe to be unden, 
Till pious love inſpir'd her Son! c 
What cannot our en gen pg FT 
As Poet and as Patriot too? a 6 
Let his ſucceſs our ſubjects ſway, | 
Dur inſpirations to obey, TY N 1 
And follow where He leads the ven 
Then ſtudy to correct your taſte: 
Nor baute paths be longer trac d. 


* This poem Was originally written in 17203 the 
latter part of it was re-publiſhed in 1743, on 128 4225 
of the Counteſs of Ne N. ey 
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Cow ir TS POE ME.. 
No fimile all be begun, 
N With riſing « or with ſetting fun; W714 10 oy 24) . b 
And let the ferret bead of Mie. * RON) 
Be ever baniſh'd from your iſle. a X YR 
When wretched lovers live on ait, 105 
iT beg you l the Camelion ſpare; © 
And, when you *d make a hero baate, 9 Bula 
Forget he 's like a Salamander. 
No ſon of mine ſhall dare to fay, n 
Aurora uſber d. in the Day, ann en 
Or ever name the'milky-way. ki 8 
| You all agree, I make no doubt, —_ 
Elijah's mantle is worn out. 
The bird of Fove ſhall toil no more 
To teach the humble Wren to ſoar. 
"Your Tragic Heroes ſhall not rant, 
Nor Shepherds: uſe poetic cant. 
Simplicity alone can grace 
The manners of the rural race. rn Hi 
_ * Theocritus and Philips be 7 
Tour guides to true fmpliciey. | WY "62k 
When Damon's ſoul ſhall take its flight, 7 
/ "Though Poets have the ſecond-fight, ens 
They ſhall nor ſee a trail of light. © 
Nor ſhall the vapours wpwward riſe, = | 
Nor a new ſtar adern the ſkies: 
For who can hope to place one there, 
As glorious as Belinda's hair? 
© Yer, if his name you d eternize, 
| And muſt exalt 1 to theckies; ry Ss 


: — 
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Without 


_-AFOLLO'E ESI. 365 
Without a far, this — He Sat! 
So Tickelll nourn'd his AüGdiſom 
If Anna's happy reign you pra Daa 1046s 

Pray, not a word of baltJordaysp Drei 
Nor let my votaries ſhew their (kill _ | 
In aping lines from Cooper's-Hitl; 
For know, I cannot bear to hear | 

The mimickry of deep," yet clear, 
| Whene'er my Viceroy is addreſs'd, 
Againſt the Phoenix. I proteſt. | 
When Poets ſoar in vouthful ſtrains, 
| No Phaeton to hold the reins. 

When you deſcribe a lovely girl, 

No lips of coral, teeth of pearl. 

Cupid ſhall ne'er miſtake another, 
However beauteous, for his mother: 
Nor ſhall his darts at random fly . 
From magazine in Czlia's eye. | 
With women- compounds I ain cloy'd;: 
Which only pleas din Biddy Floyd: 

For foreign aid, what need they roain, 
Who Fate has atmply bleſt at home? 
a Unerring Heaven, with bounteous Hand, 
Has fottn'd'a model for your land, 

Whom oye endow'd with every! glace; 
The glory of the Giahärd race; | 
Nowy deſtin d by the*powers' divine 

The bleſſing of another line. 75 
Then, would you paint a matchlefs dame, ER 
_ Whom you d conßgu to endleſs 7 buf 

Vo I. II. B b © Tnvoke' 


"- 


oo go SWIRT'S P;0:E,M M5. 

1 Invoke not Cytherea's aid, „ 

| | Nor borrow from the ants ns oi 11 04 
Nor need you on the Graces call, - 
Take n from Donegal. W Wers 


= k P 1 G R A 1 


Bxnorp. t/a proof of Iriſh'ſenſe | 

Here Iriſh wit is ſeen! 1 

When nothing 's left, that's worth defence, - 
We build a magazine: s 9.5 


nnn occaſioned by Dr. Swir r's intended 
Hoſpital for Ipzors and Lux Aricks. 


My „ | 
HE Dean muſt die — our Ideots to maintain. 
Periſh, ye Ideots! and long live the 1 * 


* The Dean, 3 in his —ü 0 bad ſome . of 
ſenſe; at which time his guardians, or phyſicians, took 
him out for the air. On one of theſe days, when they 
came to the Park, Swift remarked a new building, 
which he had never ſeen, and aſked. what it was deſigned 
for. To which Dr. Kingſbury anſwered, „That, Mr. 
« Dean, is the megane, for arms and powder, for the 
« ſecurity of the city.“ Oh! oh!” ſays the Dean, 
pulling out his pocket- book, © let me take an item of 
„that. This is worth remarking: my tablets, as 
% Hamlet ſays, my tablets — memory put down that !” 
Which produced he above lines, ſaid to be the laſt 
en wrote. N. 


II. O GENIUS 


of 
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1 
O GENIUS of Hibernia' s ſtate, 


Sublimely good, ſeverely great! 


How doth' this lateſt act excel 
All you have done or wrote ſo well! 
Satire may be the child of ſpite, 


And Fame might bid the Drapier write : 
But to relieve, and to endow, 


Creatures that know not whence or how, | 
Argues a ſoul both good and wile, 
Reſembling Him who rules the ſkies. 

He to the thoughtful mind diſplays 
Immortal {kill ten thouſand ways; 


And, to compleat his glorious taſk, 


Gives what we have not ſenſe to alk ! 


"ITE 


Lo! Swift to Ideots bequeaths his flore : 
Be _ ye rich !. — conſider _ al ere | 


On the DEAN of ST. PATRICK'S Birthday ®, * 


— 


Nov. 30, ST. AnDatw S-DAY. 


B ETWEEN the hours of twelve and one, 


When half the world to reſt were gone, 
Intranc'd in ſofteſt flecp I lay, 


Forgetful of an anxious day; 


From every care and labour free, 
My ſoul as calm as it could be. 


ges, in Parnell's Poems, an elegant compliment on 
the ſame occaſion. N. 


Bb 2 'The 


72, AVIRA A9EMS... 
The Queen of Dreams, well pleas'd to find 
An undiſturb'd and vagant ming, 

With magic pencil tracd my ds 
And there ſhe drew. 1 1 4 nl s D 
I ſtraight beheld on either and. 
Two Saints, like Guardian, Angels, mw 
And either claium'd him for their Ton; 
And thus the high diſpute begun. 3 
St. Andrew firſt, with reaſon ſtrong, _ 
| Maintain'd to him he did belong : 
„Swift is my own, by right divine, 
« All born upon this day are mine.” 
St. Patrick ſaid, «Iown this true, wo, 
« So far he does belong to you: 
But in my church he 's born, again, 
My ſon adopted, and my Dean. 
« When firſt the Chriſtian- truth I ſpread, 
„The poor within this ifle I fed, 
And darkeſt. errors baniſh! d hence, 
« Made knowledge in their place commence z 
% Nay more, at my divine command, 
« All:zoxious creatures fled. the land. 
«JT madg both Peace and. Sod Sabo. 
« Hibernia way my favourite iſle; 
C Now bis — for he ſucceeds to me, 
« Two angels cannot more agree. | 
« His joy js, to relieye the poor; 
« Behold them weekly at his, door ! | 
 « His knowledge too, in brighteſt ral 
41M He like the 2 to all COnVEYS,, 


* 


. 


1 FALL 7 


of THE DEANS ESL 2 


* Shews wiſdom in a fingle page, 
« And in one hour inſtructs an age. 


„ When ruin lately ſtobd aröund 

« TH incloſures d Hatred ground; 
« He gloriouſly did interpoſe, 

; be And -ſav'd it from invading foes ; 3 
44 For 1 this 1 claim immortal Swift, 8 


4 As ny own fon, 44 Heaven's beft Lift. EE 


The Caledonlan Saint; enrag'd, _ 
Now cloſer in diſpute engag'd, 
Eſſays to prove, by tranſmigrarion, 
The Dean is of the Scottiſh nation; 
And, to confirm the truth; he choſe 
The loyal ſoul of great Montroſe. *® 
« Montroſe aud He are both the fame, 
They only differ i the fie: 
% Both, heroes in 4 righteous cauſe, 
« Aſſert their liberties and labs; | 
« He 's now the fame, Montroſe Was then, 
« But that the fward i is turn'd a pen; | 
« A pen of ſo great power, each word 
« Defends beyond the here's frword.” 


Now words gr&w liigh = We cat t N | 


Immortals ever come t6' blows; 
But, leſt unruly paſſibh fhould 
Degrade them into ffeſſi and blobd, 
Ax angel quick from Heaven deſeends, 
And he at once the cònteſt ends: 0 
E 6:FS reverend eee from diſcord SY 
* * the TN caſe; 
; nl + Bog 


CET | 
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4 One kingdom cannot have Pretente 

« To ſo much virtue ſo much ſenſe: |_| 

« Search Heaven's record; and 8 'N = 
That He was born for . ee „ LY 


EPISTLE to ROBERT r NUGENT, $a; 
| with A Pieruxz of DEAN SWIFT. i 
BY DR. SOIT CIOs. 1 T 


1 5 gratify thy long deſire " 3 3 
(So Love and Piety require), hs r 


From Bindon's + colours you may dee 4 
The Patriot's venerable „a 39 4 ome 
The laſt, O Nugent | which his art Rs BY 1 

Shall ever to the world impart; 0 pin 
For know, the prime of mortal men, 3 Fi 11 

That matchleſs monarch of the pen 1 

(Whoſe labours, like the genial ſup, on 7 7 15 

Shall through revolving ages „ 


Vet never, like the ſun, decline, „ 
But in their full meridian ſhine / ,, 
That ever-honour'd, envied . 


So long the wonder of his age, ö 5 1 
Who charm'd us with his golden 1 1 aut 
Is not the ſhadow of the Dean: „ 


* This elegant tribute of gratitude, as it was written 
at a period when all ſuſpicion of flattery muſt vaniſn, re- 
flects the higheſt honour on the ingenious Writer, and 
cannot but be agreeable to the admirers of Dr. Swift. N. 


+. Samuel Bindon, eſqg! a celebrated painter. N. 
725 He 


| Is darken'd by a miſty ſteam: 


| To build an everlaſting fame, 
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He only breathes Bœotian air — | 


« Oh! what a falling-off was there ! TERS Faft; 
 Hibernia's Helicon is dry, © - 


Invention, Wit, and Humour dimm 
And what remains againſt the ſtorm 


Of Malice, but an empty form? 
The nodding ruins of a pile, 
That ſtood the bulwark of this iſle; 


In which the fiſterhood was fix'd' 


Of candid Honour, Truth unmix'd, 


Impartial Reaſon, Thought profound, 


w 


And Charity, diffuſing round, 

In cheerful rivulets, the flow 

Of Fortune to the ſons of woe? 
Such once, my Nugent, was thy Swift, 

Endued with each exalted gift. 

But, lo! the pure zthereal flame | ay 


The balm exhauſted breathes no nal, 
The roſe is wither'd ere it fell. 
That godlike ſupplement of law, 
Which held the wicked world in awe, Rt 
And could the tide of faction ſtem, . 
Is but a ſhell without the gem. 

Ye ſons of genius, who would aim 


And, in the field of letter'd arts, 
Diſplay the trophies of your parts, 
To yonder manſion turn afide, _ 


And mortify your growing pride, 


b 4 Behold 


36. VWF P'S) POEMS 
Behold the brighteft of dhe fag, 5 
And Nature's honour, in e i ie 
With humble reſignation M ., * N 
That all your falents axe a lqao ;_ : C 
By Providence dvanc'd f for uſe, 

Which you ſhould ſtudy to produce. 

Reflect, the mental ſigck, alas} _ + #P 

However current now it ESE. ST 

May haply be recall fr you 

Before the Gravę demands his que. 5 

Then, while your morning - ſior proceeds, 

Direct your courſe tg warthy deeds, 1 
In fuller day difcharge your debt: 

For, when your ſug of xeafap ſets + 

The night ſucceeds ; and all your ſchemes 

Of glory vaniſh with your dreams. 

Ah! where is now the ſupple train, 

That danc d attendarjce. on the Pen? 

Say, where are thoſe fagetious folks, FRY 5 

Who ſhook with laughter at hus zokes, ren 

And with attentive rapture hung 6 
Oa wiſdom dropping from his tongue; 

Who look d wich high diſdainful pride 

On all the buſy world beſido, . 

And rated his produc jons more 

Than treaſures of Peruyian re? os 

| Good Chriſtians ! they with bended knees 

Ingulph'd the wine, but oath the lees, | 

Averting (ſo the text commands), 


With ardent eyes and 2 * 


7 ; 4 
S424. 4 


_ EPISTLE TO MR; NUGENT. 


The cup of ſorrow. from their lips, 


And fly, like xats from ſinking ſhips. 


While ſome, who by att ain 


To wealth, in concert with his _ 


Kun counter to their former traak. 


0 


Like old Actæon's horrid pack 


Of yelling mungrils, in 5 0 
To riot on their maſter's vitals 3 


377 


A to ſtigmatize his money" 


Through ScandaFs\magnifying-glals 
His foibles view, but yirtues paſs, 


And on the ruins of his fame 
EreCt an ignominious name. 


So vermin foul, af vile extraction, 5 
The ſpawn of dirt and Fertefastten, 1 i 


The ſounder members ee 0 we 


Nut fix and fatten on a fore. 


Hence ! peace, ye wretches, wha rerile 15 
His Wit, his humour, and his ſtyle; 
Since all the monſters. which he drew | 
Were only meant to copy you; i 

And, if the colours be not fainter, 


Arraign yourſelves,: and not the painter. 
But, O! that He, who gave him breath, | 
Dread arbiter of life and death 
That He, the moving ſoul of all, 


The ſleeping fpirit would recall, 
And crown him with triumphant meeds, 
For all his n heroic TEE | 


$378: SWIF T's POE M 18. 8 

In manſions of unbroken reſt, warns 
The bright republick of the l l 
Irradiate his benighted mind „„ 
. With living light of light refin'dy 44 e "= Y 
And theſe the blank of thought 18 8 5 2 
With objects of immortal joy! OR . 

Vet, while he drags the ſad remains 

Of life, flow-creeping through his e e 

Above the views of private _ 4 

The tributary Muſe attend, 

To prop his feeble ſteps, or hea. 955 | 
The pious tear around his bed. 23h e 
+. So Pilgrims, with devout in,” 750 

wee the graves of martyr'd Saints, 

Inſcribe their worth in artleſs lines, 

8 e in their _ embrace therr rene . ; X 


| IngenzerION 1 for a Monvdznry ne; h 
YAY, to the Drapier* s vaſt unbounded fame, | 

| What added honours can the Sculptor Sire? 9 8 

0 1 — *Tis a ſanction from the Drapier's name va 


| Muſt bid the Sculptor and his Marble live. 


# 4 


| Erick Ax occaſioned by the above ei ed. 


WIe gave che Drapier birth two realms contend; 
And each aſſerts her Poet, Patriot, Friend? 
Her mitre jealous Britain may deny; | 
That loſs Iernia's laurel ſhall ſupply:  _ 
Through life's low vale, ſhe, grateful, gare him bread; 
Her vocal ſtones ſhall vindicate him dead. * 


1766. B. N. 
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